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LETTER YR 
TOo MA DAME DEt'GariGnam. 
3 Medneſday Morning, 28 July 1677. _ 
AM now at Paris, on account of the - troubleſome 
affair which 1 told you of ;. I have not yet 1 
cruſhed the butterfly; that is, T have not yet receive 
the mighty ſum I mentioned to you. I thould have 
been quite in deſpair, if I had not been agreeably amu- 
fed fince Sunday, by taking leave of -thole gentlemen 
who ate going to Grignan. I propoſed to have teturn- 
ed yeſterday, but I ſhall not go till Friday; tis 7 


fible to explain to you the torment of chicanery. I ſup- 
ed yeſterday with the Marchioneſs of Huxelles, where 
I, for the ſixth time, embraced la Garde, and the Ab- 
be de Grignan, and inſtead of ſaying to them, gentle- 
men, I am ſorry for your departure, I ſaid, gentle- 
men, how great is your, happineſs! how glad am I that 
you are going! Go, go ſee my daughter, you will im- 
part joy to her ſoul, you will reſtore her to her health; 
the is beautiful, gay, and eaſy in her behaviours 
would to God, I could be of the party. Alas, provi- 
dence has not thought roper ſo to order things! But, 
in a word, my dear, | have received the moſt poſitive 
aſſurances that you ate in good health! Montgobert 
does not impoſe upon me; however, repeat it to me 
once more; write to me concerning it both in verſe and 
proſe, repeat it to me thirty times over; let every echo 
Vor. VI. 15 reſound 


if 
+ i 
* 
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reſound the joyful news: if I had a band of muſick, 
like M. de Grignan, that news ſhould make the ſubjeR 
of an opera, Tis true indeed I cannot, without tranſ- 


port, think of the miracle which God has worked in 


your favour; I am quite out of humour with human 
prudence: I can recollect ſome efforts made by her, 
which well deſerve to be laughed at; ſhe will now be 
in diſrepnte for ever. Canyou conceive the joy which 
I ſhall feel, if I ſee you again with that amiable coun- 
tenance which delights me, a reaſonable ſhare: of fat, 
and a gaiety which is always the effect of a benevolent 
diſpoſition? When beholding yon ſhall give me a plea- 
ſure, equal to the poignant ſenſations of rief which it 

ve me before; when I ſhall ſee you, ſuck as you 

ould be at your age, and not worn, conſumed, 
waſted, inflanied, exhauſted, dried up; in a word, 
when [I ſhall have only the ordinary ills of human life 
to ſuffer; if I ever have that ſatisfaction, I then may 
juſtly boaſt, that I have felt the extremes both of good 
and evil. Your example, however, cauſes deſtruction 
on every fide: the Duke of Sully ſays to the Dutcheſs ; 
you are indiſpoſed, come to Sully; do but conſider, 

adame de Grignan, the tranquillity of her own houſe 
has reſtored her health without her taking any remedy. 
But the Dutcheſs does not approve of this preſcription, 
the prefers that of Veſou, who adviſes her in the firſt 
Place, to looſe blood three times, thtn to take two gen- 
tle doſes of phyſick, and then to bathe during twenty 
days ſucceſſively: .I muſt own I cannot comprehend this 


_ oppoſite extreme, at ſuch a ſeaſon as the preſent, 9g 


in ſuch a place as Sully, at leaſt before all ſaints. © 1 
flaw her yeſterday, and ſhe ſpoke very kindly of you. 
I am forry you have wrote ſo long a letter, in order to 
perſuade me, that you are not under any neceſſity of 
taking remedies, as you find yourſelf in perfect health. 
I am of your opinion, perhaps milk may be, burtful to 
you ; regulate your conduct by your own experience, 
eaſe and time contribute to your recovery, conſent to 


1 - 


their having the whole honour of the cure. Would 


to God that the ſame reaſoning would hold with regard 
to me, if that were the caſe, I ſhould not go to Vicki: 
but I don't fancy you would willingly diſpenſe with my 

W 
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going; the precaution to you appears neceſſuty, and'as 
it is impoſſible to gueſs, whether jt will be productive 
of any good effect or no, I ſhalt make no change in m 
reſolutions, ſo that aftet paſſing à few das mote at 
Livti, and a few days more at Paris, in order to pro 
tract the time to the 1th, I halt ſet out by the road of 
d'Eſpoiſes. ' It has been cuſtomary with our family,” to 
marry their daughters to gentlemen” of the long robe; 
were it not for us, the gentlemen of the long robe 
would have no wives; we have been told, upon two 
occaſions, that our alliance was not deſired, — 1 
. our's Was a military family; I think we would do Well 
to follow your advice, and inſtead of quitting theTohg 
robe for the ſword, quit the ſword for the long robe 
My ſon is in great perplexity, he cannot put his heel to 
the ground; but the long time this wound has laſted, 
whilſt he has no ſort of complaint in any other part of 
the body, has rendered his ftay ſuſpicious" to "thoſe, 
who ſeem to have been ſent into the world for nothi 
but to prate. His conduct is quite unexceptionable,. 
and yet he- is ſo unfortunate as to be cenſufed. The 
reputation of men, appears to me to be more tender, 
and delicate than that of women, eternal apologies a- 
vail my ſon nothing; ſo that tho” he is not able to get 
on horſeback, they will have bim join the army. I 
earneſtly deſire that his leg ſhould be inſpected by Monſ. 
Felix *. Monf. Felix is not at leiſure, and thus the 
time ſlips away. D was yeſterday lodged in the- 
baſtile, for having, at the houſe of the Counteſs of 80 
iſſons, lifted his cane againſt E, and ſtruck him, 
tho' but Nightly; the Count de Gramont interpoſed, 
the menaces thrown out were very loud, L—— 
told D-———, that he was a coward, and that he 
would not have made ſuch ia diſturbance elſewhere. 
The Counteſs went to the King to complain of this 
outrage committed in her houſe, The King told her, 
the ſhonld have done herſelf juſtice, The Cardinal de 
Bonzi made her an apology for D——-: ſhe told him, 
that the affair was left entirely to the King, and that if 
the had been at home at the time, ſhe would have cau-- 
ſed D to be thrown out of the window. 5 
e Pirft Surgeon to the KI.. 


* 
* 


nia affair, and nom nothing elſe is talked of. Ma- 


a viſit ; that's good enough, 
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is ill at the Baftile, many compliments are made ayes 
this occaſion: I would. gladly. pay a viſit to the wife: of 
ma a compliment; however, 
will not do ſo, if you dont. approve of it. The quar- 
rel was occalioned by. eight hundred lonisdors, which 
— coe to . and which be would have 
him draw upon the Duke of Orleans for. The 
pte ſſians that; paſſed between them were, you ſhall 
pay me yourſelf; .I will not; and ſuch like. People 
are ſy xager for news, that they have catched at this 


dame de la Fayette is ſtill indiſpoſed; however, we 
annot help chinking that ſhe comes up the Rhone ſlow- 
82 ith great difficulty tis not the road to Grig- 


nan, your advice. will not be followed. I have nothing 


Wo of Paulina, but what I have wrote you already; 
| P News, beautiful as an 
gel, make her a conſlant object of delight to you; 
eee opinions which. avail us 
185 and which nobody thanks us for. adhering to. 
is true, on muſt leave her as a pledge when you 


_ uit Grignan ; but then ſhe ſhould be only left as a de- 


poſit, and in that caſe your ſiſter- in- law is a properer 
* her to be entruſted with, than the ſiſters of St. 
Mary's convent, for they will make a difficulty of re- 
turning her again. Is the poor little girl. at Aix in good 
Health? 1 often think of her, and of the little Marquis, 
whoſe parts Im afraid will iuſt for want of a tutor: 
but how is it poſſible to ſend. one from a place ſo diſ- 
tant, you ſhould chuſe him yonrſelf. La Mouſſe wrote 
to me from Lyons, that he'll, go to Grignan to pay you 

Bos company wilt be of 

eat ſervice to your child; the thought pleaſed me 
highly. Some time after Corbinelli, a gentleman arri- 
ved here from, Commerci, who filled me with appreben- 
ſions for the Cardinal's health; he can no longet be ſaid 

to yr, but to languiſh: I ſo highly love and eſteem this 


_ worthy, prelate, that this information gives me the 


gteateſt uncafineſs ; time has made no alteration in my 
lentiments with regard to him; the only effect it has 
bithento had upon me, was to increaſe my tenderneſs 
and affeclion o you; I aſſute you, jitexerts its whole 
. | 0 power 
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power that way: but you are cruel yourſelf, incontri- 
buting to it aa much as you do ;- there's a fort of malice 
in this, you love me, and give me conſtant proofs of 
your affection; my heart gives itlelf up entitely to this 
joy, and is more and more convinced in the lentiments 
which are natural to it; you may eaſily judge of the 
conſequences of that. In other families, .kevery here 
ſee children that hate their mothers; C., cold me 
other day, that he hated his like the plague - 26 well 
as I can remember, ſhe died the ſame day; I waited yp- 
on him yeſterday to pay my compliments of condolance, 
but he was not at home. LIwrote-him as proper a let- 
ter as I could upon the occaſion; be is in deep mourn- 
ing, but his heart is replete; with joy and exultation. 
Alas, my dear child, you are quite in the other extreme, 
and I, in return, love you, as in duty bound, more 
than my life itſelf. A3 

Iſis has returned to the Dutcheſs of Orleans, beauti- 
ful as an angel as before. For my part, I wiſh'ibe was 
rather at a diſtance than near. The only. general topic. 
2 converſation at preſent, is the gaiety of Foptain- 


L ET TER CCCC XXII 
Too the ſame. | n 
Paris, Friday, 30 Tub, 1677. 
XI JHENEVER I-write you Tee Maps 5 
N.Y alarmed for my health, thinking that applicati- 
on may prove prejudicial to me; when | write you ſhort 
ones, you think I am lick in good earneſt. How do 
you think | intend to do? Why -juſt as I have done 
all along. When I ſit down to write, I-never know 
how ſhall end; I don't know whether my letter Will 
prove conciſe or. prolix ; I write as long as my pen can 
move, that is my only rule for compeſition, and I can't 
help think ing it a juſt one; it ſuits my natural indolence, 
and I ſhall continue to obſerve it. Don't be under any 
apprehenſions, concerning my health, fince you would 
not have me ſollicitous with regard to yours. If I was 
to follow my own inclinations, I ſhould ceaſe to drink 
the waters of Vuri, as you have left off e 


grow old. 


is a little hard upon D 
gave no blows, and put up with all the abuſe he re- 
ceived. Such a proceeding is ſo diſagreeable, that a 
certain perſon, whom you know very well, ſaid, that 
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but as you are of opinion, that this regimen may be of 
ſervice to me, and as I am ſure it can do me no harm, 
I am reſolved to take a trip to Vichi; and J have fixed 
upon the day of my departure in a manner ſo detetmi- 
nate, that I ſhould look upon it as ominous not to go: 
I hope providence will not permit me to be diſappointed 
this time. I have been ſo long uſed to difappointments; 
that I always tremble when JI ſpeak of future events. 
The ſceptical tile pleaſes me highly; their doubts diſ- 
cover a great deal of prudence, or, at leaft, they ſcreen 
them from reproach. Should T be addreffed in this 
manner, are you going to. Vichi? In their ſtile I ſhould 
anſwer, it is poſſible. Should they aſk again, do you 
take a houſe in the royal ſquare for a year? I ſhould 
tell them, I don't know; in this doubtful manner we 
ſhould always ſpeak. I thought I ſhould return to Liv- 
ri this morning; for the grand affair is at laſt conclu- 
ded, my law ſuit is ce tho” not quite fo well azI 
thought it would; nine thouſand livres were due to me, 
and I received but two. So then T might have gone 
home quietly, but the devil would not miſs ſuch an op- 
aid a wager of four piſtoles, and with theſe four piſ- 
toles we are to ſee the comedy of the Vifionaries, which 
I never ſaw before. Madame des Coulanges preſſes me 
in ſo engaging a manner, that 1 can't poſſibly refuſe, 
and ſo 1 muſt defer till to-morrow, what I ſhould have 
done to-day. I don't know whether you are aware of 
the nature of theſe 'foibles, for my part, I have many 
ſuch ; however, I muſt make an effort to reform as I 


n the Abbe Zetu, and the little de Villacreau 


D — is releaſed fon the baſtile. As he was 
impriſon'd for no other reaſon but to make ſatisfaction 


to the Counteſs of Soiſſons, and as neither the King of 
France, or the King of Spain were intereſted in the af- 
fair, ſhe did not think proper to let her reſentment” laft 
above four and twenty hours. The difference will be 


accommodated before the Marechals of France. This 
„be muſt declare that he 


when 


LEES 
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when gameſters have ſo much patience, they ſhould 
yield an implicit obedience to the cards. Ab 
Madame de Schomberg has at laſt ſold her place 
to Montanegre for fourſcore thouſand: crowns, having 
received two hundred and ten thouſand livres in ready 
money, and an aſſignment of thirty thouſand: livres, to 
be levied at the next aſſembly of the ſtates of Langue 
doc; this is very well, but I have ſomething ſtill better 
to add, for tis not ſo much actions, as the manner of 
doing them, that we are ſtruck with. When ſhe re- 
turned the King thanks, he told her, that ſhe was al- 
ways complaining of her bad ſtate of health, and that 
ſhe appeared to him very handſome notwithſtanding. 
Your. Majeſty, anſwered ſhe, ſets no bounds to your 
favours, you make me a grant of fourſcore thouſand 
crowns, and at the ſame time pay me compliments. 
Madam, ſaid the King, I don't apprebend that you will 
Increaſe the furniture of your houſe by the purchaſe of 
a ſtrong box. To which ſhe: replied, I ſhall not even 
ſee the money that your Majeſty gives me. From this 
Monſ. de Louvois joined in the converſation in the ſame 
pleaſant ſtrain, and the raillery was continued for a- 
bout a quarter of an hout very agreeably.” It ſeems 
Madame de Schomberg, ſaid two or three very good 
things; from whence the King took occaſion to pay her 
this compliment. Madam, you may juſtly think me 
vain, when I tell you, that I would have ſworn that 
you would make that very anſwer. Madame de Mon- 
teſpan too ſaid. the molt obligiag. things imaginable to 
hei. Thus are folks treated at court; when: a favour 
is done there, it is enhanced by the pleaſing manner in 
which it is conferred. The Marchioneſs, Whom I faw 
yeſterday, ſpeaks of you in the moſt favourable and 
friendly manner: ſhe ſays, ſhe regrets. the loſs of your 
company, and could with that you had received! as” 
handſome a .preſent. as ſhe.. The extraordinary plea- 
| ſures of Fontainbleau ate much talked of; tis a place 
that I can't help looking upon as dangerous: I think 
old intrigues ſhould, no more be moved from one place 
to another, than old people. The continuance of the 


e place of Lieutenant General of the province of Lan- 
cuedbee. 


attachment 
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attachment is often chiefly owing to habit; when they 
undergo any change, they ate in danger of expiring. 
Madame des Coulanges is ſtrongly importuned to go to 
Fontainbleau; ſhe declines it on account of the expence, 
for ſhe: could not avoid putehaſing three or four new 
ſaits. She is peeſſed to go, even in a ſuit of black; 


this greatly diminiſhes the enpence. The Marechal de 
Crequi has been very much iadiſpeſed ; he was given to 


underſtand, that if his diſorder increaſed, he might 
leave the command of the army to the Maréchal de 
Schomberg. Did you never hear of lame people, 
whom:fire ot a dog has ſorced to run as faſt as moun- 
taineers? Thus it happened on this oeeaſion; the 
name of the Marechal de Schemberg, like a ſpeciſick, 
immediately reſtoſed che Marechal de Crequi to perfe& 
health. He'll no longer counterfeit the ſick man, and 
we thall ſoon ſee how hell deal with the Germans. The 
coadjutor has had very good ſucceſs in the affair of his 
woods, he will be permitted to fell them; he ſeems to 
be in favour with Monſ. Colbert; he's an happy man 
that cant be denied. He dined with me yeſterday, tbe 
name of Grignan has a ſurprizing effect upon mie. Tis 
to that Count, you owe my friendſhip for you; are you 
not glad to ſee that dear face again, if it looks as well 
as I am informed it does? Preſei ve that precious health, 
ue ate ne vet eaſy when it is in the declining. condition 
in which we have ſeen it: this idea always torments 
me. Give me leave to recommend Paulina to you, 1 
make no doubt that ſhe is very pretty, and will be like 
her mother; what do you think of ſuch a reſemblanee? 
If my daughter leaves Grignan, I approve of her Jeav- 
ing her with your ſiſter, upon condition that ſhe ſhall 
be at liberty to lake her back again; for this the ſiſters 


of St. Mary's convent might make ſome objection to. 


This, my dear child, is What 1 had to write to you. 
On Wedneſday I anfwer two of your letters, on Friday 
I prattle upon whatever occurs. The Baron is in high 
ſpicits, and though he can't ſtand upon his heel, he ap- 
peais ſo little to be an object of compaſſion, that he is 
to be pitied for that very reaſon. Fis a perplexing 
ſituation, to be obliged to juſtify one's felf upon cer- 
tain ſubjeRs. 1 
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Madame de Villars has wrote me a long letter about 
yon; Il ſend you her letters one time or other, they 
will divert you SEO Madame d'Heudicourt is in 
great ipirits at Niquee,, ſhe there forgets that ſhe is up- 
on the point of lying: in. Fhe Prince JElbeuf is ex- 
tremely agreeable. Mademoiſelle de Thianges is a great 
beauty, and is particularly aſſiduous in paying her 
court. Madame de Monteſpan was t'other day all co- 
vered over with diamonds ; the luſtre of fo biight a di- 
vinity was enough to dazzle one. Their. „ is 
ſtronger: than ever; kind looks paſa between them ever 
ry moment: pever was paſſion known to gain ground 
like this. Madame de la Fayette continues to travel on 
gently by the Rhone; and 1, my daughter, love you 
with a conſtancy, equal to that, with which the ſo 
much celebrated tiver flows from Lyons to the ſea, 

This is ſomewhat poetical, hut it is got for that 4ealon + 
the leſs true. „ 5 hed "EY 


LETTER: CCOXXIV. 
To the Same. e 


. Liuri, Tueſday, 3: Auguſt, 1677. 

1 ARRIVED here on 8 5 F810 you 
1 before. The comedy“ we ſaw on laſt Friday en- 
tertained us highly: it agpeared to us to bea general 
repreſentation of all human kind; every one has his vi- 
lions, ſome more, ſome leſs, extravagant. One of 
mine, at preſent, is an unceaſing attac t to this 
beautiful Abbe +, which I admite as much as if I hag 
never ſeen it before, and can't but think that you axe 

teatly obliged to me, when I quit it in order to go to 
| ichi. This is one of thoſe obligations with Which 1 
Ieproach the good Abbe, when I have wrote two or 
three letters of buſineſs to Bretagne. You don't ſay a 
word about your health, and yet tis a thing by no 
means to be neglected; you will never recover as long 
as you continue thin; and whether it proceeds from a 
blood over- heated and tareſied, you have great realon 
to apprehend that your juices will be dried up. I 

* The Vikonaries by Deſtnarei x4. 

T Madame de Vaudemont. * 


ſpould 
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ſhould be glad, therefore, if you could be prevailed on 
to take a good deal of exerciſe, provided the fear of 
growing fat does not occaſion you the fame affliction 
that it did laſt year; for every thing ſhould be taken in- 
to conlideration : but this feat can't enter into the head 
of a reaſonable perſon, more than once. I find you 
have better fpeQacles than the Abbe, yeu certainly ſee 
how I behave, when I expect a letter Nen you ; I rake 
ſeveral turns upon the little bridge. I quite loſe the 
chearful gaiety of my daughter, and poſſeſſed with the 
peeviſh temper of my mother, keep a conftant look out, 
to ſee whether the footman's coming. Then I go back 
again, and place myſelf at the end of the alley which 
leads to the little bridge ; and after having ſeveral times 
gone backwards in this manner, I at laſt fee the dear 
etter arrive; I receive it, and read it with feelings 
Which you can, doubtleſs, form an idea of, for with 
your ſpectacles you can ſee into every thing. I expect 
the ſecond this evening, and will write an anſwer to it 
to-morrow. | The good Abbe is greatly furprized that 
your journeys to Aix, and Marſeilles, and paying the 
guards, ſhould prove ſo expenſive to you ; you tel 
that your caſlle is a great reſource, there I agree with 
you; but I would rather make it my place of reſidence 
through choice than neceſſity. You know what the 
- Abbe d'Efftat ſays, that he has married his miſtreſs ; he 
was extremely fond of Veret, before he was obliged to 
hve there; but now that he dare not quit the place, he 
can no longer bear to live in it. In a word, daughter, 
'F adviſe you to follow all the good reſolutions you have 
formed, with regard to conduct and economy ; thts 
does not reſtore a family to its former ſplendor, but it 
TH makes life leis tedious and inſipid. e HERES © 
ti l F have not ſeen the daughters of M. de Liſſebonne, 
| but I believe they are not as handfome as the ſiſters of 
your Princeſs. She“ is till at Chaillot, ber mother is 
14 | with child, and as much aſbamed as if ſhe had commit- 
ted a fault. I have already returned you thanks, my 
lovely daughter, for all the favours you have conferred 
upon my old friends. You muſt certainly have percer- 
ved, how ſenſibly Madame de Lavardin was affected 
* Madame de Vaudemont. os 


Pas 
7 
ee * K oP a. „ Lee 


with 
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with your goodneſs. Madame de Morbeuf, who is 
now here, ſends you her beſt reſpeQs ; ſhe is highly de- 
lighted with that pretty little place; the ſays, it has no 
reſemblance to any thing ſhe bas ever ſeen before. My 
friend Corbinelli is likewiſe with me; he intends to fet- 
tle the controverſy between you concerning the epic po- 
etry. N ee 710248; GON oy 
| Zeke | - © Wedneſday Morning. 
I have received your letter of the 28th of July: you 
ſeem to have been in a merry mood when you wrote it, 
and chearfulneſs in a fign of health; dear daughter, 
this is my way of reaſoning. You preſs me to go to 
Grignan, you talk of your melons, your figs, and your 
fruits of all kinds; for my part, I ſhould gladly eat of 
them, but it is not the divine pleaſure, that I ſhould 
make ſo agreeable a journey this year; nor will you 
take a trip to Vichi either. You tell me, my dear 
child, that your friendſhip is not entirely viſible in cer- 
tain circumſtances; I may ſay the fame of mine, ſo 
that we ſhould mutually give each other credit upon 
this article: I ſee yours clearly, and I am fatisfied like- 
wiſe with regard to mine; this is one of thoſe things 
which are eaſily believed, becauſe they are true; and 
one of thoſe truths which are eſtabliſhed eaſily, becauſe 
they are truths. I had heard ſome indiſtinct account of 
that ſame letter of M. de Montauſier; I agree with you, 
in thinking he acted in a manner every way worthy of 
himſelf; you know how high an opinion I have of bis 
virtues. An attempt was made to deceive him, and 
thoſe that undertook it ſucceeded fo far, as to make him 
diſguiſe his language, however, they ſtopped there, and 
ſo did he. This is an example of ſincerity, an honou- 
rable behaviour, worthy of the knight's of old time. 
One thing is decided, my daughter, you 'are ſure of 
having thoſe young ladies *; as you are ſo many good 
heads met together, it can admit of no doubt; but ye 
will hit upon the beſt courſe, and that which is beſt 
calculated to promote your intereſts; perhaps they may 
{quare with mine, this would give me high fatisfaQi- 


on: DEE, 


. * The young ladies of the Grignan family, were the nieces of 
the Dutcheſs of Montauſier. e 7 5 1 
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I I don't wonder at the joy of the worthy Abbe, at 
ſeeing himſelf in the caſtle of his forefathers, which e- 
very day becomes more beautiful and regular. Monſ. 
dela Garde, of whom I ſpeak with pleaſute, becauſe l 
have a regard: for him, gave occaſion to thoſe: copies 
which have made me ſo uneaſy. I aflure you, that if 
it had not been for him, I ſhould have continued my 
brutality, Ireſiſted intereſt, but I could not avoid yield- 
ing to friendſhip. If I was but in the twentieth year of 
my age, I would not diſcover theſe foibles to him. So 
1 through a crowd, whilt every body round 
made an outcry againſt me. She is mad, ſaid they, ſhe 
is jealous, does not Monſ. de St. Geran love his wife? 
vet he has peimitted copies of her picture to be taken. 
Then Lam eſolved i have an original, that ſhall not 
be tefuſed me. Tis pleaſant enough that ſhe ſhould 
think, that no one but herſelf has a right to che pictute 
of her daughter. I am reſolved, III have a finer one 
than ſhe. All this clamaur would have given me no un- 
ealineſs, if Monſ. de la Garde had not joined in it; 
however, I bore it as well as I could, and now they may 
ſay what they pleaſe. You would laugh heartily, if 
ou knew all the vexation that this affair has given me. 
Though you are not fond of ,portrait-paiating, I taok 
it for granted you would be the firſt to turn me into i- 
dicule. Tis ſomewhat pleaſant too, that this original 
no longer appears to me either entite or precious; tliis 
is the — 5 of great grief to me, but we muſt expect 
to be mortified in every thing. The buſineſs is done, 
ſo let us talk no mote about it; this article is, long and 
uſeleſs enough, but I could no more refiſt giving vent to 
my uneaſineſs, than keep my poor picture to myſelf. 
I expect my ſon ſhortly, he is prepa: ing to join the 
army, it was not poſſible for him to do otherwiſe, and 
I hope he will lay aſide all delays, that he may have the 
full merit of ſo noble a refolution. What you tell me 
of him excites admiration ; true it is, that a man who 
is not in love, is the moſt buſy creature in the world, 
before he waited upon Madame de ——, Madame de 
ew Madame de ——, and Madame de ——, both 
the day and night flip away. I remember my ſon once 
made this anſwer, to a perſon who cenſured the fair 
"1? | - Sabhiere 
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Sabliere for inconſtancy ; no, no, ſhe ſtill loves her 
dear Philadelphus, tis true, indeed, to make their love 
the more laſting, they do not vilit as often as they did 
formerly, and inſtead of twelve hours, he now does not 
paſs above ſeven or eight at a time in her company; but 
tenderneſs, paſſion, kindneſs, and perfeQ fidelity, are 
ſill in poſſeſſion of the fair one's heart, and whoever 
ſays the-contrary, ſays a ſalſhood. Butlet us ſpeak now: 
of that truant heart, which yeu no longer look upon 
yourfelf as poſſeſſed of: Tram inclined” to think ie 
is the heart of Roquſante, and that Father Brocar has 
meddled-a little - unſeaſonably with that friendſhip: I aſſa 
it as a favour that you will let me know whether I am 
in the right or not. There is another perſon in the 
world; whom tenderneſs: aſpires, as you ſay, to equal 
mine; to ſpeak the truth; I'ſee no difference between 
them; and what: will ſurprize you ſtill more, Lam not 
in the leaft jealous; on the contrary, it gives me a joy 
inexpreſſible, and doubles my friendſhip and attaehment 
to him. be dah att A. | 
I can eafly coneeive the pleaſure it would give you; 
to ſee you brother married : J am thoroughly 'ac- 
quainted with your heart, and know very well how it 
would be affected by any thing of ſo extraordinarya na- 
ture: it is not a little ſo either, that you ſhowld not 
recover your reſt and health till after you had left me; 
but the fincet ity with whiels yow own-it, is worthy of 
you, and I am fo well pleaſed, at hearing that you 
have your health better, than when you were here, 
that I ſhall not quarrel with. you upon that account/ 
However, I don: doubt but M. de Grignan may call 
you to account, for the liberty you take in cenſur 
ing his muſick; you, who are a mere novice in the art, 
in compariſon to him. Lord! what an agreeable au- 
tuma you will paſs, what agreeable company you will 
have! Unbappily for myſelf, I am but too well con- 
vinced, that I ſhould' be welcome there; judge then 
the effect this thought will have _ me, when I ans 
within two and twenty leagues of Lyons. Farewel, my 
deareſt child, be ſure to give my beſt compliments to 
the Count, the worthy Abbe, and la Garde, who knows 
ſo well how to ſeduce me. | a e 
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LE T T E A cœccxxv. 
To the ſame, 


| Livri, Friday, 6 Auguſt, 1677. 
FANCY my letter will be but ſhort this time; 
that I wrote to you on Wedneſday was the reverſe. 
Madame de Morbeuf that day gave place to Madame 
des Coulanges. Brancas, and the faithful Achates, who 
the very ſame evening _ to wrangle with Brancas 
upon the ſubject of janſeniſm, for Brancas is never a 
moliniſt, except when I find myſelf at a loſs, and then 
he treacherouſly leaves me to defend the cauſe of the 
boly Father St. Auguſtin alone. They. wrangled to 
ſome purpoſe, and Brancas being told, that there was 
not much charity, in the ſtile of certain little letters, 
publiſhed upon the ſubject, immediately drew the book 


out of his pocket, and made it appear, that it had 


been cuſtomary in all ages to combat hereſies and erro- 
neous opinions in that manner. He was told, that things 
ſacred were there treated in a ludicrous manner; he 
then read the eleventh of thoſe divine lett&s, in which 
the author fully proves, that they themſelves turn 
things ſacred into a jeſt. In a word, we took great 
— in hearing the book read. It was ſomeching 
extraordinary to fee the convulſions of prejudice ex- 
piring by the force of truth and reaſon. This amuſe- 
ment was next day ſucceeded by another. Madame 
des Coulanges, Who was ſo obliging as to come here, 
in order to pay me a viſit, kindly communicated to us 
ſome of the ſtories, which are told to amuſe the ladies 
of Verſailles; this is called lulling them; ſhe then 
lulled us, and told us of a green iſland, in which a 
Princeſs was brought up more beautiful than the light 
itſelf; the fairies breathd upon her every moment. 


| The Prince of Delights was her lover: they both ar- 


rived one day in a chryſtal carriage, at the court of 
the King of Delights; it was an admirable fight, every 
body looked up, and could not forbear ſinging, Come, 
come, let us haſte together, our Goddeſs Cybele deſ- 
cends, This ſtory i up an hour in the relling, I 
leave out 2 conſiderable part of it, becauſe, as JI un- 
derſtand, 
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der ſtand, this green iſland is in the ocean; you are not 
obliged to know what paſſes there, had it been in the 
Mediterranean, I would have told all, as it would 
doubtleſs be a diſcovery, M. de Grignan would be 
very glad to be made acquainted with. We don't 
hear any news at all, gallantry, and the concerns of 
the gay world, ate entirely. baniſhed. by Mars. Your 
brother, apprehenfive leſt he ſhould not find an oppor- 
tunity of exerting himſelf, is reſolyed to go direQly to 
the army; he will go to Bourbon in October, if there 
ſhould be occaſion. The reputation of theſe military 

. gentlemen is ſo tender, that they had rather do too 
much than too little. Ds | — og 
| Mademoiſelle de Meri ſends you ſome exceeding 
handſome ſhoes; there is one pair that is fo nice, that 
I think one might lie in it; do you remember that this 
piece of folly made you laugh one evening? To con- 
clude, no longer return me thanks, daughter, for the 
trifling ſervicesI do you; conſider the motive that gives 
riſe to my actions: no onereturns thanks for being ten- 


derly loved, your own heart muſt teach you another 
fort of gratitude. | 
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mrs N ( 
Paris, Tueſday Evening, 10 Auguſt, 1677. 

OU will not this time have any reaſon to com- 

plain, that I ſend you no news. The report of 

the fiege of Charleroy, has made all the young fellows: 
run, and even the lame themſelves. My. ſon ſets out 
to-morrow in a chaiſe, without any attendants : all 
thoſe who tell him he * to go, would be ex- 
tremely ſurprized, if he ſhould ſtay at home. It is 
highly praiſe-worthy in him to make ſuch an effort to 
his duty. But do you know who are gone beſides 
him? Only the Duke de les Diguieres, the Marquis de 
Cœvres, Dungeau, la Fare, la Fare himſelf, the Prince 
d'Elbeuf, M. de Marſan, little de Villarceaux, and God 
knows how many more, I forgot M. de Louvois, Who 
ſet out laſt Saturday. Many are of opinion, that no- 
thing will reſult from all this hurry, but a delay of the 


journey 


- 
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journey to Fontainbleau. M. de Vins, the whole body 
a” muſqueteers, and a conſiderable number of ſoldiers, 
have entered Chatleroy, fo that it is thought, that as 
the army commanded by M. de Luxembourg, is aug- 
mented by many regiments juſt come out of arriſon, 
the Prinee of Orange will hardly attempt to on ſiege 


to the town. Do you remember au affair of this na- 

ture, of which we wrote a lamentable account, which 
Wi did not come to hand tilt fire or frx days after the ſiege 
ne was raĩſed? Perhaps they may go more gently to bref 
10 this tĩme, and think it ſufficient to inveſt the town- 
a houſe: you will ſoon know the reſult of this affair. 
— The departure of theſe undaunted warriors is at pre- 


| ſent the chief object of the public attention. I returned. 
[| yeſterday from Liyri, in order to take my leave of my 
ſon, and prepare for my departure on Monday. But 
Imuft- here inform you of a death that will ſur- 
prize you, the death of poor Mademorfelle du Pfeſſis, 
Guengrad **; ſhe was taken ill laſt week ; ſhe was 
three times attacked by a fever, and at laſt grew deli- 
rious ; ſhe had occafron for a vomit, but it was not 
given, becauſe it was not God's pleaſure that it ſhould, 
1 and laſt night, being the ſeventh ſince her illneſs, ſhe 
died. When I heard of her death this morning, I was 
both ſurprized and afflided; ſo many circumſtances 
occurred to my memory, that I could not help weeping 
bitterly. It was mere accident that introduced me to 
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1 her acquaintance, but our tempers exactly ſuited each 
= other, and I believe few of her old friends are more 
4 concerned at her death than I. 
1 went in queſt of the whole family, but nobody was 
1 to be ſeen. I was deſtrous of giving the holy water, 
I and meditating upon the tife and death of the deceafed, 
Tt but this was not agreed to; ſo I went to Madame de la 
1 Fayette's, where this melancholy event was much 
1 talked of. This lady had undergone many misfortunes. 
1.4% in the latter part of her life; a decree had been given 
17% in her favour; and ſo bard-hearted' was M. Poncet, 7 
1 7 that he refuſed to ſign it, till certain trivial and un- 7 
1 meanĩug punciſio's were adjuſted. This unjuſt delay, 4 
SH _ * Ifabella de Choiſaul Praſlin, daughter of Charles de Choiſeul, 4 
| Mazechal of France, | 
| aan which 


M ARCHIONESS DE-SEVIGNE. 249% 


v- hich grieved her the more, as it was unexpected, bad 
ſuch an effect upon her, that ſhe returned home yeſter;., 
day in a fever; from whence ſome have inferred, : that. 
M. Poncet firſt gave occaſion to her death, and that 
the buſineſs was compleatly done by the phyſicians, 
who negleQed to give her a vomit; but we, who loo 
upon all events as under the immediate direQian,.of: 
E are of opinion, that her hout was come, 


ving been fixed. from all 246 5 and that this con- 
catenation of little circumſtances ſerved only to bring on 
the final cataſtrophe. Speculation, of this kind, can 
by no means conſole thoſe, who are affected in a lively: 
manner by her loſs ; but ſhe will not be much lament», 
ed, the grief expreſſed for her by moſt people, ſeems do, 
be far from ſincere. The general talk concerning her is, 
nothing could ſatisfy her, misfortunes had quite ſour d, 
ber temper, and ſo forth. I make no doubt buf; ou 
i take my whole meaning. I have been a little prolix in my 
account of this death; but I can't help thinking that: 
EZ you liften to me with attention; juſt ſo I do with what. 
you write me, every. word is precious, and .when you; 
digreſs from your ſuhject, you pleaſe, as much, as when, 
you ſtick cloſe to it. ocz da va wie 

| You have made a. rough campaign. in. Iliad, ; the; 
account you have given us of it is full of ha»; 
mour. It is hoped that the campaign which the Ma- 
reſchal de Crequi is gone upon, will prove more proſ-. 
perous ; the Germans are at Mouſon “; two years, a. 
85 they were much farther off. The army of M. de. 

requi has changed its name +, as you juſtly obſerve. 
M. de Schomberg paid the Mareſchal de Crequi a viſit, 
telling him, that he quitted his garriſon, in order to. 
ſerve as a volunteer under him; that he was of no 
manner of uſe there, and that he had wrote to the 
King to offer him his ſervice as one of his old 
ſoldiers. The Mareſchal de Crequi anſwered in the po? 
liteſt manner imaginable, and the Mareſchal de Schom- 
berg is come back, not having 10u98 any thing to do. 
Every body here is quite alert, whilſt you philoſo- 
phize at your caſtle. You call Don Robert a mere 
word-catcher, good God! If he was to publiſh all you, 


* A town of Champagne upon the Meuſe. 


I. It before went by the name of the army of Schomberg. | 8 
Vol. V. > "7" _  fay? 
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. fay ; no laſt judgment, Cod the author of and 
evil, no ſuch thing as ſin. Do you call all 2. 1 05 
catching? Ycu ſtridly obſerved the ceremonious pro- 
ceeding of the country with your ladies. If they had 
offered to leave you, that you might write to me, you 
would bave renounced me; Lord, what's a mother? 
How can any body write to a mother? To deal plain 
ly with. you, daughter, you ſpoil me to ſuch a degree 
by your friendſhip for me, that I know of no family 
friendſhip that appears to me warm enough. We 
lately had M. de Simiane, and the good d'Eſcars at 
Livri, they were very well pleaſed with the jaunt ; 
your little Arnoux-was with us, he was come before 
them with Guintrandi, who upon this occaſion, diſ- 
covered his uſual inconftancy. Arnoux is become a 
very pretty fellow, he ſometimes fings at Verſailles; he 
hopes, that M. de Rheims will engage him for his choir ; 
he has ſeven hundred livres a year at the holy chapel, 
he likes Paris vaſtly well. Can you poſſibly think that a 
young man of his abilities could confine himſelf to 
Grignan, in hopes of a benefice ? tis all a mere jeſt, he 
would not do it for five hundred crowns. Don't enter- 
tain any ſuch thoughts, Mr. Count; do as I do, when 
Iſee my people are uneaſy, and want to better them- 
ſelves, I have done with them; however, I ſhould 
be glad never to ſee any more of theſe gentry. I 
am greatly rejoiced to beer that you are in health: 
if you could contrive to reſtore my health, as well 
as you have done yout own, I ſhould not go to 
Vichi. I think your whey would be no bad remedy 
for me. I ſhall write no more, till I receive your 


ſecond letter. gt? mY J # wk 
f 841 edneſday morning, Auguſt 11. 
My dear child, I have re your Ne of the 
4th of this month, it is of a pretty tolerable length. 
Give us conſtantly new reaſons to love and admire your 
letters; your flile reſembles a river that flows gently 
on, All who are acquainted with it can bear no other. 
Tou are no proper judge of it yourſelf, you don't reap 
any pleaſure from it, for you don't read your own let- 
ters; we read them over and over again, and I think 
we are toleradle judges of epiſtolary writing; 1 ". 


— 
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Corbinelli, the Baron, and myſelf. I can't help think 
ing of the laſt words of your letter ; there is ſomething 
terrible in them. You can now fuffer no farther ill, for 
Tam no longer with you; it was I that gave oceaſion to 
your trouble of mind, ts your loſs of health, and all 
your perplexities, I have been the cauſe of all your 
diſtreſs. What words are theſe; how can ſueh ideas 
enter into your head? How can one bear to read Teach 
words? What you tell me is more affſicting than 
all my uneaſineſs, more afflicting than all that people 
were fo cruel as to tell me when you departed. 
I thought they had all laid a wager which ſhould 
kill me the ſooneſt,” I find tis always the fame tune 
with you; Inever minded them, when I kheught ye 
were on my ſide, but now I ſee plainly that you ale in 
the confederacy againſt me. I can give you no other 
anſwer now, but that which you made me a few days 
ago, when all the meaſures we have taken, in order to 
live a happy life, prove ineffectual; the ſooner its over 
the better. I entirely agree with you, the ſooner tis o- 
ver the better. I ſhall' anſwer the remainder of yur 
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g f Paris, Friday, 13 Aupuft, 1677. 
SHALL ſay no more of the uneaſineſs you have 
1 given me by ſaying that you were the cauſe of all 
my inquietude and vexation: khis is a ſtrange idea that 
you hace pet in your head, and very unlike my ſenti- 
ments for you. I could ſay a great deal upon this ſub- 
jeQ, but a thouſand reaſons obſige me to be ſilent ; but 
TI ſhall often think of it, that you may depend upon. 
My ſon went off yeſterday, he is generally praiſed 
For mc rig ſpirit ;' ſome cenſure him for ge ing, 
who would have ſaid a thouſand times worſe of him if 
he had ftaid ;' there is fomethin) whimſical in the opi- 
nion of the world upon theſe occaſions; however, 
he will find it eaſier to juſtify* himſelf for going upon 
this random expedition, than 'for ſtaying * at 
home. I muft mung apptoved of his de- 
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fign, ſo you fee I can pait with my children without 
much anxiety. 153%; 14. | 
I I have for ſome time paſt adopted your way of think- 
ing, that bad company is preferable. to goed: how 
diſmal it is to part with any thing good I and what 
a pleaſure it is to get rid of a parcel of wretches! Do 
you remember how. we were tormented at Foueſnel, 
and how overjoyed we were, when the good company 
thought proper to take their leave? I think we may 
then erect it into a maxim, that nothing is more de- 
ſireable than bad company, and nothing more to be 
dreaded than good. Let whoever is puzzled with this 
xiddle, call upon us for an explanation of it. Next 
Monday I ſhall pay a viſit to our friend Guitaut ; I 
hope he — me as company that ſhould be 
ſhuned ; for my part, Lalways thought him a man that 
ſhould be carefully avoided. His wife lies in here, ſhe 
is always in deſpair, as they have now a law ſuit upon 
their hands. The worthy Abbe is now with me; Lam 
not very chearful as you may eaſily judge, but what 
ſignifies that; it is confirm d that. Charleroy is beſieged ; 
if I hear any news between this and midnight, I ſhall 
certainly let you know. M. de Lavardin, and all the 
- gentlemen ho are without commiſſions, are gone to 
Join the army; this, to me, appears a great folly; how- 
ever, I hope, that theſe mountains will at laſt be deli- 
vered of mice. The journey to Bagnol's is determined 
upon; you will ſoon have an opportunity of obſerving 
her languiſhing, her reveries, and her. thoughtful diſpo- 
fition : ſhe ſometimes. ſtatts up as it were in ſurpriſe; 
and Madame de Coulanges ſays to- her, my poor ſiſter, 
you ſeem. to be thinking of nothing at all. Her ſtile is 
altogether inſupportable, I am ſadly afraid that I ſhall 
catch her vulgar manner of expreſſing myſelf. She has 
made me renounce delicacy, refinement, and politeneſs, 
for fear of adopting. cant phraſes, as you ſay; it is a 
terrible thing to be quite tuſticated. I, hope. I am wor- 
 thy.not to diſpleaſe you, I have fo ardent a. delice .to 
prove agreeable, and. many ſuch, inſipid compliments, 
which I fometimes have by heart, and forget a few mo- 
ments after. We call theſe expreſſions the dogs of 
| Baſan, they are quite run mad. Farewel, my ou 
1 i child, 
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child, don't yield to any melancholy apprehenſion, 
or elſe 1 ſhall be affailed with a thouiand; is it not 

enough, that you have told me alteady, that you were 
the cauſe of nothing but trouble to me? What langua 
is this !: what then can do me Ta uy what you: 
ls can 1 yy in life CER Tow mu A270 
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day ſo long expected, 5 be ſo erat) foreſeen; 
however, this fxteenth, which we have been wiſhing 
for theſe two months, is at laſt attived. I ſhall ſet out 
with the worthy Abbe to-morrow by” day- break; ; We 
are not in very great ſpirits, but'we have got ſome en- 
tertainisg books, and as we ſhall not travel quite as faſt 
as the ſtage, we ſhall nave leiſure to think of thoſe we 
love by the way. Yeſterday à falſe report was cur- 
rent, that the ſiege of Chatleroy was raiſed? every 
body looks upon this as omigaous, fo bad an opinion has 
been conceived of our enemies; this thought gives me 
Ur fon for I don't much care to think of a battle. 
ſon has wrote to me twice, the diſorder in his foot 
is e by the jolting of the chaiſe. You propoſe 
me a daughter-in-law, whoſe conſtitution may be cap- 
able of bearing the greateſt fatigues ; ſhe has a perfect 
reſemblance to the beauteous Dulcinea: I fancy we 
can expect no other match; for we are ſiunned by every: 
body elſe; I find by the aſpect of the planets, that we 
were not born to be happy. You appear to me to be quite 
fatigued with the ladies of Montelimart; why am t 
with you to keep your apartment quiet, and give gu 
little time to-reſpice; I ſee you are quite averwhelm'd by. 
the burden; theſe are ill · judged connexions} ſuch coni- 
pany does not at all ſuit jou; they ſhould leave:-you tv 
no amiable family, all thoſe who ate now met together. 
ray God the little good lady may be tempted to bond to 
viſit the Archbiſhop ; prithee endeavour to bring that 
prelate to write to her at Vichi; with regard to the 
affair, who knows what it may produce? or my on 


KY part, 
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part, I hall not mention the leaſt word to her about it, 
as I well know what a ſtrong oppoſition ſhe would 
certainly make to any requeſt of mine; one muſt go 
quite a contrary way to work with her, in otder to 
bring het to comply with our defices ; this is the only 
way to make any impreſſion on ber. As for you, Count, 
vou cannot for your heart have fo ſtrong a deſire to ſee 
me at Grignan, as I ſhould have to embrace you at that 
place : for the love of God, do not impute to me that 
act of barbarity we are about to commit, it really pains 
me to think of it; believe there is nothing I more ear- 
nefily/defire, tho' I find a prodigious obſtacle in my at. 
tachment io the good Abbe, who invents ſo many 
wretched. arguments againſt my undertaking that jour- 
ney, that I am perfectiy in deſpair of being able tu make 
any iimpreſſion vpoa hum N 
I dined to-day with the Coadjutor ; he complains of 
the cruelty of the Abbe, who it ſeems Jeft bim alone at 
Paris, por ſoul! without” friend, acquaintance, houſe, 
or the ſmalleſt knowledge of any place where he might 
| hide his bead. I have been to viſit Madame de Vins, 
who moſt aſſuredly entertains a very high: eſteem" for 
u; ſbe was here this morning with the Abbe Arnaud: 
. refuſed to comply with the requeſt they made me, to 
leave them your picture, to have it copied at their 
houſe ; but the very notion of parting with it all, pains 
me ſo exceedingly, that I cannot poſſibly ſupport: it at 
Vichi ; on my return; if 1 find 1 have gathered mort 
ſtrength upport the weight of ſuch 


, to enable me to ſi be 
a trial, I ſhall give my conſent to it. I beſeech you to 
be careful of your health, if you have any regard for 
me; it is now ſo well confirmed, that were it not on 
your account, I ſhould give over all thoughts of my 
journey to Vichi. But it is no eaſy matter to catry one's 
imagination into futurity, when one is under no fort. 
of uneaſineſs; but, in ſhort, it is your good will and 
pleaſure it ſhould be fo, and therefore it is as good as 
done. Madame des Coulanges has been my conductreſs 
theſe two or three days laſt paſt; ſhe gave herſelf 
a deal of trouble on my account, indeed ſhe thought of 
nothing elſe but mee. ei eee 
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LETTER CC CNX. 
8 - To the ſame. nn 
Voilleneuve· le- Roi, Wedneſday, 18 Auguſt, 1677:, 

| WV LL, daughter, are you ſatisfied at laſt? You 
; ſee I am now on the road. | I ſet out on Mon- 
day, when the town was full of a piece of news, which 
was as yet a ſecret in the book of deſtiny. I was ex- 
tremely anxious to know, whether we had not given 

battle, for as to the raifing the ſiege of Charleroy, of 
which we had been, I don't know how, falſely iniarmed, 
we were kept quite in the dark. I thereſote begged of 
M. des Coulanges to ſend me word to Melun, where I 
was to lay, what he learned from Madame de Louvois 
in relation to that affair: in ſhort, I ſaw the lacquey 
arrive, who informed me, that the ſiege of Charleroy 
was railed in good earneſt, and that he had ſeen the let- 
ter which M. de Louyois had written to his lady; ſo 
that, thank heaven, | can now purſue my journey in 
tranquillity ; tis certainly one of the greateſt ſatis- 
factions one can poſſibly have, to bave none of theſe 
inquietudes, which are the natural effects of war, to 
diſturb one. What ſay you to the good-natured Prince 
of Orange? Would you not be apt to imagine, that 
his whole care is employed in rendering my waters of 
ſervice to me, and to cauſe us to find matter of enter- 
taĩnment from out own letters, written about four years 
ſince, in which we very gravely reaſoned on an event 
which had not then come to paſs? We'll take care he 
ſhall not catch us napping, a third time, Pil warrant 
him. I am now going to proceed on my journey, in 
which I follow you lep b ſtep-: 1 had ſome little 
qualms at Villeneuvye-Saint-Georges, on ſeeing a ſecond 
time, the place where we wept ſo heartily together ; 
the hoſteſs appeared to me to be a good converſible fort 
of body; I queſtioned, her very earnefily, about the 
ſtate of your health the laſt time you were there; ſhe 
told me you were ſomewhat diſpoſed to melancholy, 
that you were very thin, and that M. de Grignan tried 
what he could to revive your ſpirits, and to prevail 
with you to eat a bit of n ſo rene 
| 4 | ut 


- 


1 
p 
. 
1 
4 
q % 
» 
* 
LI: 
. 
wa 
V7 
4 
1 
2 
3 
” 
OS 
* 
2 
& 
£ S# 
13 
. 
T3 
l > 5 
17 
„ 
* 
4 
* 
1 
1 
* 
1 
1 bl 
1 
XY 
3 5 
1 
244 
1 
7 
* fo 4 
* 
WE. 
DT: 
* , * 2 
=. 
. 
= 
* 
* : 
- 
= 2 
3 i 
** 4 
3 4 
; . 
7 8 
2 
= 
x 
++ 5 
- xt 
4x - 
4 
11 
Er 
+ 
_ 
4 
Ly i 
65 7 
| F 
7 ö 
by 7 
4 F 
1 
Y } 
: 
” | 
F!i 
* 
*# 
"4 
= 
H 
. $ 
: 
j 
4 | 


Th LET P ER SO PYFEREE- -: :-- 
but too true. She told me ſhe heartily partook of my 
anxiety ; that ſhe too had mari ĩed a daughter at a great 
diſtance from her, and that on the day of their parting, 
they both ſauooned quite away. I really fancied the 
daughter muſt be, at the loweſt computation, as far as 
Lyons. I aſked her, how ſhe came to let her go fo far 
from het? She told me, it was for the fake of an ad- 
vantageous match, and with a very honeft man, God be 
thanked. I then begged ſhe would tell me the name of 
the city ; ſhe told me, is was at Paris, that he was a 
butcher near the palais Mazaiine, and that he had the 
honour to ſerve M. du Main, Madame de Monteſpan, 
and very often his Majeſty: I leave you to meditate on 
the juſtnefs of the compariſon, as well as the ſimplicity 
of my good hoſteſs.” I partook in her affliction, as ſhe 
had done in mine. Ever fince I have travelled in the 
ſineſt weather, and through the moſt delightful coun- 
try, and over the beſt roads in the world. You told 
me it was winter when you travelled this way; it is 
now grown ſummer, and that the fineſt and moſt charm- 
ing ſeaſon you can poſſibly imagine. I am every where 
enquiring after you, and have every where the ſatis- 
faction to receive information; and had I been to have 
heard nothing lately, | ſhould have had ſome little con- 
cern about me, for I find you are grown thin it ſeems ; 
but I live in hopes the Princeſs Olympia will have made 
way for the Princeſs Cleopatra. The good Abbe is in 
a world of care about me; tho' I think the mighty com- 
plaiſance, care; alacrity, and attention, he ſhews in what 
e relates to me, are properly to be charged to your ac- 
count, ſince his extreme attention in conducting me ſafely, 
is, as he tells me, from his great deſire to oblige you: Itold 
him, I would take care you ſhould be well informed of 
his marvellous aſſiduity. We are now reading an hiſtory 
of the Emperors of the eaſt, written by a young Prin- 
ceſs,” daughter to the Emperor Alexis. It is extremely 
entertaining, but be it known to you, without any 
prejudice to Lucian, with whom I ſtill continue, I had 


never, till now, ſeen any of his pieces, except four or 


five celebrated ones, the reſt are in every reſpect equal 
to theſe ; but what I prefer even to Lucian, is your 


letters; I aſſure you, my regard for them, is in no re- 
* ſpect 


- 


 MARCHIONESS DESEVIGNE. #25 
ſpe owing to my affection; you may aſk all your ac+ 

vaintances : tell me, you Count de Grignan, M. de la 
Glee; and you, Mr. Abbe, is it not'true, that nobody 
writes as ſhe does? I accordingly divert myſelf- with 
two or three that I have brought along with me: what 
you ſay of a certain lady is really worthy to be re- 
marked. However, I won't flinch-an inch; 1 haveſeen 
the diligence go by, and am more fully perſuaded than 
ever, that it is impoſſible to grow weary in ſuch a car- 
riage. A propos, la B has diſtinguiſhed herſelf, by 
her cruel and barbarous behaviour on the death of her. 
mother *: ſhe ought certainly to have lamented” her, 
were it only out of regard to her intereſt; the was e- 
qually generous and and unnatural ; ſhe has ſcandalized 
every body; ſhe did nothing but chat and waſh her teeth, 
whilſt the poor woman was giving up the ghoſt. I think 
I hear you cry out penitence. Ah, daughter, how extreme 
iy oppoſite is your behaviour to this! I have had very 

eriousthoughts on occaſion of this deceaſe: Madame de 
G. — had figured very high in life, had made the 
tortunes of many, and had been a cauſe of joy and 
pleaſure. in many others; ſhe had a hand in great af- 
fairs; ſhe enjoyed the confidence of two niniſters (M. 


de Chavigny, M. Fouquet) to whoſe good taſte ſhe:did 


a real honour. She poſſeſſed a great eſevction of mind, 
had great views with the art of poſſeſſug and uſing a 
ſplendid fortune in a very noble and mignificent man- 
ner, the loſs of which, ſhe was unable to ſupport; he 
diſorder of her affairs had ſoui'd her temper, and the 
was irritated by her misfortune ; this Jad a prodigious: 
influence on every thing that related to ber, and might \. 


poſlibly ſerve as a pretext to the coldneſs of her friends. 6 | 


In this reſpe& her behaviour was entirely oppoſite to 
that of M. Fouquet, who, though intoxicated with his 
exaltation, did yet moſt heroically ſupport his diſgrace : 
this comparriſon T have always thought extremely ſtrik- 
ing. Here are the reflexions of Villeneuve le Roi for 
you: you may eaſily gueſs, there would have been no 
leiſure for ſuch meditations, had not one the advantage 
of ſitting entirely at one's eaſe in one's coach. I add 

* Madame de Guẽnegaud. 3 the 10th of Wm N 
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4s to theſe, by way of concluſion, or epilogue, that I 4 
ip thiok the * too eaſily p oo. up with the 0 of ſuch ö 
4 a perſon as ſhe was, — who good, certain r * | 
| f | exceeded ber ill qualities. S 1 


Jeigny, W educfday evening. 
We bar bad the fineſt ride imaginable ſince pr 


3.5 Well, tis teally a moſt beautiful country, and a moſt 
1 delightful little eſtate this! tho it has been let for ro 
— more than twenty thouſand crowns fince the late bad 
times; it was formerly — wi 2 — bigber ſum. 
How do you do? do you mga car 
do you not ſtill ſieep as — — Count, not 
a word from you about my daughter; perhaps your 
pen refuſes to ſet down any thing on this head? 'Ler 
me hear how your muſic goes ons as for that wife of 
yours, ſhe begins methinks to play the learned and de- 
licate lady, and I am ſometimes inclined to think ſhe is 
no great admirer of your harmony. My advice to you, 
is never to trouble your head any more about Arnouxs. 
His views are by no means pointed towards your con- 
venience at Grignan. He is young, gets a great deal 
of money, and will get ſtill more; he even aſpires to 
be admitted into the King's chapel. Do as I do, dear 
Count, whenl find people begin to be indifferent about 
, which is, to put on a reſolution from that moment, 
be equally valfferent about them, which produces 
the bappieſi-emſequences imaginable. .. I ſupped the 
athcr evening with the Marehionęſs SHuxelles, where 
Lound Rou ville, who ſpoke to me in relation to you, 
In ſo ſerious a manner, and with fo much eſteem and te- 
ſpect, that I real think he cannot live long I have a 
World of compliments beſides, as from your Saint Ge- 
 rTan's, your de Vinss, Sc. in ſhort, enough to make up 
: . the number, to which you want, as they ſay, to aug- 
ment them, on account of the diſcovery you happened, 
to make the other day at Aix. I return to you, my 
daughter ; I grow uneaſy on account of my not hear ing 
m you, and if I bave no letter to- mortow, I ſhall ac- 
tually be much vexed. I hope you will have the grace 
to let me know whether I — fied right, in regard 
to that falſe heart you are eas to reckon upon. 


I have 
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0 Ebel Auxerre, Thurſday at noon... 
I have juſt arrived, after a tolerable hot journey. 
We have ſeen the caſtle of Seignelai, as we palled that 
way, and have given it our bleſſing, ſo. that we are in 
hopes it will certainly thrive. But we had the misfor- 
tune not to lodge in the ſame place where you lodged. 
We were ill enough accommodated, having - contented 
ourſelves with following the old beaten track. I have 
ſent to the poſt-office, to know whether there is any 
letter for me; the poſt-maſter it ſeems was. out of the 
way, ſo that I wait his return. His wife told them ihe 
had lodged the Counteſs de Grignan as the poſe that 
way, and that ſhe; looked rather thin; that this was on 
the Friday, and that they had for all that, ſet on the 
pot over the fire; that the Count eat nothing but a few 
{ſtrawberries : ſo that I am quite vexed to have put up 
here, where there is nothing good; and the more. ſo, 
as we are to paſs the reſt of the day bete, in order to 
reſt our horſes. To-morrow we may reach .Epoilſes, 
where M. de Guitaut expects us with a hearty welcome. 
I am ſorry I ſhall not have the pleaſure of meeting his 
lady there, who is a womrn of exireme-good ſenſe, and 
is none of thoſe whoſe company gives one the leaſt ne- 
ſtraint. She remains behind, on account of a law ſuit, 
which has ſo haſtened her reckoning, that ſhe has ſent 
as far as this place for her midwife, Who is to deliver 
her in the heart of Paris: it is impoſſible to pay a greater 
compliment to the power of cuſtom and habit. Lam 
wholly yours, my deareſt, and I ſhall never be prevailed 
upon to think; it can poſſibly be for my advantage to 
be abſent from you; I hardly think they will be able te 
perſuade you into this ridiculous notion; but now I 
think on it, you have written me on this head ſuch 
things as I ſhall never forget. We ſhall be very muck 
to be pitied you and I, when your affairs ſhall oblige 
you to come and ſee me once more. %% R 
"-'E T T ER CCCCXXX. F PEER 4 
 - +.» Epaiſſes, Saturday, 21 4uguſt, 16779. éſ§ 
E arrived here yeſterday evening at eight; we 
thought of being an hundred times overturne: 
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in the channels worn by the rivulets, which we might 
have eaſily ſhunned, had we had the uſe of a farthing 
candle; but what a charming thing it is to ſee neither 
the heavens nor the earth, or rather darkneſs viſible. 
In ſhort, weſent nither for aſſiſtance, juſt as the maſter 
of the caſtle * was going to bed. You know there was 
no halting by the way; and what will ſurpriſe you ſtill 
more, is, that I was not in the ſmalleſt degree appre- 
henſive; it was the wiſe head of the Abbe that ſet us 
on undertaking to travel fourteen leagues between 


Auxerre and this place, which is by no means a com- 


mon ſtage. I got up at three in the morning, ſo that I 
flept moſt delightfully in this fine houſe, where we re- 


gietted ſo much the abſence of the lady. You know 


the maſter, and the kind obliging way he uſes towards 
thoſe to whom he has any regard; he aſſures me I am 
amongſt the number of theſe favourites, which I the 


rather believe, on account of his friendſhip for you; he 


is ſo pleaſed with my having brought you into the 
world, that he is perfeQly at a loſs how to entertain 
me, and can find nothing good enough for me. Our 


converſation has no end, he loves prating, and when. 


once I begin, I am no bad hand at it myſelf ; ſo that we 
make the beſt company in the univerſe. - Should you 


perceive your ears to tingle, be aſſured it is not all 


owing to vapours, but to our talking for ever about 
you. I flattered myſelf, I ſhould receive a letter from 
you here; | had been already deceived at Auxerre; 
eight or ten days without hearing one ſyllable from you, 


ſeems to me a great while, and I promiſe you, I am 


grown ſomething melancholy upon it. I depend upon 
receiving a letter from you, before I cloſe this letter; 
at is a thing abſolutely eſſential to my heart to love you 
ever, and to be perpetually thinking of you. We begin 
already to grumble at our eight thouſand livres by way 


of reparation of our damages, as well as on account of 


their diſpoſing of my corn three days before raiſing the 
price. This trifling precipitation coſts me upwards of 
two thouſand livres, though I don't mind it much. 
This is the triumph of the divine providence, and when 


Jun conſcious to myſelf of no fault, I am preſently per- 


The Count de Guitaut. 


fealy 
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fectly eaſy about the matter. I ſent you a large packet 
from Auxerre, which I had written at two or three dif- 
ferent places. I found no news here, but thoſe I heatd 
at Melun, that is to ſay, the raifingof the ſiege of Char- 
leroy. Our good natured enemies have no inclination 
to diſturb my tranquillity, on which account, I love 
them from my foul, . 4548 fi 

LETTER CCCCXXxXI. 
Ir Oe 
Epoiſſes, Wedneſday morning, 25 Auguſt, 1677. 
HAVE here, my deareſt, received your's of the 
11th, which I expected with much impatience; 1 
am not uſed to ſuch delays ; it renders my whole jour- 
ney uneaſy to be diſappointed. M. Guitaut does what. 
he can to perſuade me, how extreme glad he is to ſee 
me here: all our people are at Boubilli, where the far- 
mer treated us with a moſt plentiful dinner; M. de 
Guitaut, M. de Trichateau, al this. ſeemed ſomethin 
very conſiderable in this frightful houſe. I ſhall-conti- 
nue here till Sunday, and will write to you once more 
from this place. One enjoys great liberty at this houſe, 
ſo that I can read, work, or walk out when I pleaſe ; 
the maſter of the houſe and I haye a deal of diſcourſe 
together; and there is hardly a country you can name, 
where we have not been travellers. He tells me a 
thouſand ſtories about Provence, as well as about you, 
the Intendant, and Vardes, I knew nothing of till now. 
He ſeems a very devout perſon ; he makes uſe of ex- 
cellent guides for the conduct of his life; has great 
deſire to pay his debts, without contracting any new: 
this is the firſt ſtep to be made in this road, when-once 
one becomes acquainted with true religion. Notwith- 
ſtanding, he is ſtill excellent good company; but this 
will ſoon be over, for charity towards mankind,” begin 
already to cut ſhort his diſcourſe by one half. He loves 
and efteems you beyond any thing human, and I am 
perſuaded it is not he who has deſerted, ſo you will not 
tell me yet who it is that has; do you think I would 
blab it, were you ſeriouſly to requeſt me not to. do it ? 
Well, well, my dear, I ſhall ſay no more about it. ** 
| te 
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tell me a dreadful piece of news of that Galley; alas; 
poor Saint-Meme,- methinks I actually ſee him. But 
whence comes it, that you are not equally ſurpriſed at 
my news of the Prince of Orange? He beſieges Char- 
leroy, diſcovers an army, and is ſo aſtoniſhed at the 
1 that he breaks up that inſtant, and ſo ſets out for 
aeſtricht. His ſurpriſe was as great, as if he had 
never heard there was a French army in Flanders: we 
are informed, we owe him great obligations on this ac- 
count, for it ſeems he was fo well poſted, that we were 
eatly at a loſs for ground on which to encamp : this 
E the ſecond time he has extricated us from the like 
embarraſſment : you know Ichad ſoreſeen all this. All 
our volunteers are returned : think you this piece of 
news did notdeſerve the price of an article in the Dutch 
Gazette, could they have ventured to tell us the truth 
of the matter ? I have no news from-my ſon, ſo I fan- 
cy he has not returned: he bas, no doubt; continued 
his journey, and has done well in fo doing: it was not 
in the nature of things he could have ſtaid at Paris: in 
order to-affert this, he muſt bave aſſumed the figure and 
behaviour of a wounded perſon. I think I told you he 
was as like fome little man in perfect health, as one 
drop of water is like another. The public bas no 
mercy on the reputation of warriors. & 7 
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. ee, ee 
* Eͤjßpoiſſes, Thurſday, 26 Auguſt, 1677. 

"HAVE juft b eg es of — = 
| I my deareſt, pretty creature; and poſſibly may re- 
ceive another before J ſet out, which will be on Sun- 
day, ſo that 1 only packing up to- day, till ſuch 
time as the Sagte departs. I ſhall have made a ſtay 
here of a matt vf ten days only, which you will ſay 
is a tenſonabl vifir;” I think ] am pretty quick-ſighied, 
25 to point of fincerity, and would make nd ſcruple to 
promiſe for that of the maſter of this houſe: be that 
as it will, he ls into his own ſnare, if what he tells 

® The firft pege of Charleroy was raiſed in 1672. . | 
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me of the friendſhip he has for me, and his gladneſs 
ſee me here, be not ſincete. I am ſenſible 1 in no wiſe 
en the liberty I enj * aſſures me 
all I have been ſaying is true. We e a great many 
chapters in. our diſcourſe together, but the end of all is 
to talk of yon ; this is is ſo pleaſant after all, that one 
alights without the leaſt pain. I am in perfect health 3 
do not tell me you have not a deſpotic authority ovet me, 
or that the damps of the evening are the leaſt obſtacle 
to the gratification of your deſires; it is true, that time 
of day is my ancient friend, and that I cannot, without 
pain, think of breaking with it entirely. But as to 
the journey to Vichi, for inſtance, it is chiefly on your 
account; and ſhould your amity for me fail to give you 
ſuch a foreſight into futurity, as to diſcover what my 
preſent. r from foreſeeing, I de- 
clare poſitively againſt going there at all: ſo that you 
are to conclude from hence, that my deſign in under- 
tak ing this journey fo chearfully as I do, is wholly with 
a view to inform your belief, of my zeal for whatever 
may contribute to give you pleaſure, on all manner of 
occaſions. You gave me a very excellent account: of 
your, thunderbolt. I remember 1 have formerly heard 
ſome very ſurpriſing effects of thunder, tho' I was very © 
far from giving the credit to ſuch marvellvous paſſages 
I now do, from what you tell me. The little girl ſtruck 
dead, without ſeeming at all affected with any mortal 
ſymptoms, as it had been by means of ſympathetic 
powder, is really very — I can very well be- 
lieve you muſt have had curiolity enough to go to ſee 
her; for my own part, I could have wiſhed, with all 
my heart, to have been of the party. I am mighty fond 
of the marvellous, as this accident certainly is; for it 
muſt be owned, it is a very uncommon kind of death. 
You have excellent thunder at Grignan, the peals are 
louder and more majeſtic, and your lightgings: have a 
brightneſs, and flaſh ſuperior to thoſe an) where elſe. 
Lucian could never have - called this clap.of thunder, 
* W 2 a i147 it was moſt aſſuredly the thunder 


ing Jupiter, appearing in all the majeſty with which 
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he dazzled his miſtreſs Semele * : we never ſaw any 
thing near ſo conſiderable in this country. I dare ſay 
you will be pleaſed with Don Quixote: I am fond of 
the antiquated ftile on many occaſions, and had this 
ancient diction been entirely taken away from five or 
fix books that I could mention, they muſt certainly have 
loſt their beauty, and -I am ſure, I ſhould never after- 
wards take the trouble to read them: but yet I cannot 
take it upon me to ſay, my regard for the Spaniſh ori- 
ginal, or if you will for Don Quixote, was ſo exceed - 
ing great, as that I did not receive great pleaſure from 
the peruſal of the tranſlation. - Should this kind of 
reading happen to afford you any degree of pleaſure, 
let me adviſe you to continue it, without prejudice 
however to the zorath of Achilles f, in which you are 
at preſent engaged. I am entirely of your opinion, in 
giving the preference to fables over the epic poem, as the 
moral offers itſelf to the mind not only in a quicker, but 
alſo a more pleaſing manner. We are not under the ne- 
ceſſity of finding out whether it be noon at fourteen of 


the clock; but let this be ſaid, with the leave of the 


great Taſſo, whom I can never ſuffer myſelf to forget 
without the greateſt ingratitude. Corbinelli acquaints 
me, he thinks M. de Vardes will come to Bourbon, 


where he is to bring him his daughter, with which 


beauty and him, | am to return to Paris: this viſion is, 
you'll ſay, comical enough. Should Vardes go by way 
of Grignan, as he informs me he intends, pray put it in 
his head to come to Vichi ; there are no waters in the u- 
niverſe preferable to thoſe of this place, the waters of 
the Seine only excepted. But to make choice of the Bour- 
bon ſpaw merely becauſe they are a trifle nearer, is a 
very filly conceit to be ſure. How happy are you in your 
new gueſts! and how good-natured they, each in their 
own way! with what an entire perfection do I embrace 
them, and what an infinite r you will do me in 
telling them ſo much! Profit of this happy occaſion, 
* The ſtory of Semele is well known, as well as the manner in 

which ſhe loſt her life. | . 
+ The Counteſs de Crignan was then employed in reading 
Homer's lliads. 
| daughter, 
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daughter, they are ſo many ſources of good which 
are wholly inexbauſtible. Madame des Coulanges 
has written me a letter full of amity and news, that is 
to ſay, the moſt adorable ſupineneſs of the Prince of 
Orange, the marriage of Madame de Schomberg's niece, 
and the comical deſcription ſhe makes of the ſorry 
blunders of this wedding, in which the bride had like 
to have died. She tells me the journey to Fontainbleau 
is as good as determined; ſhe ſays Madame de 
la Fayette is on the mending hand; and all this ſouſed 
and ſeaſoned with a world of pretty compliments 
and kind things, ſo that her letters are the moſt accept- 
able preſents one can poſſibly receive. Notwithſtand- 
ing thete is no one to peep over my ſhoulder, I ſhall fay 
not a word about the ſecrets in a certain country, you 
know which I mean, they being ſo many trifles one 
cannot lay any ſtreſs upon, and which have not ſtrength 
enough to bear being tranſported: here is one, how- 
ever, which cannot fail of Froving agreeable to my 
Lord Archbiſhop. The handſome Abbe perfectly well 
remembers the fetter which certain Biſhops wrote to his 
Holineſs, in relation to certain relaxations. He will 

tell you it was an heinous crime, or rather a. monſter 
ſtifled in its birth by the agents, who may be faid to be 
in ſome ſort omnipreſent. I cannot pretend to ſay what 
waggiſh, or, if you will, fage ſpirit, gave bis Holi- 
neſs this piece of information, He has written to his 
majeſty, © that he was the rather ſurpriſed at the ſup- 
* preſſion of this letter, as Kings are not wont to hin- 
«« der this kind of commerce between the children and 
4 their common father; that he could never have be- 
« lieved this notion ſhould come from a Prince, whoſe 
* piety is well known, but is perſuaded that the per- 
« ſons who gave him this council, certainly did not 
« apprehend the conſequences of it.” He gave this 
brief in charge to the thiee Cardinals de Bouillon, 
d'Eftrees, and de Bonzi. If this piece of news is really 
as they tell it us, it is certainly mighty curious. Do 
not you admire how every thing 1s a crime in our poor 
brothers? When they neglected conſulting the Pope, they 
were then ſciſmatics ; when they laid before him their 
complaints of probable opinion, with other ſuch com- 

| - modities, 


234- - LETTERS QF/FHE- 
modities, they were guilty of rebellion. Let us then 
ſay, dear daughter, ” they are either beloved, or 
hated of God in an extraordinary degree, fince they are 
perſecuted in the manner we behold them. I am cer- 
tain this little piece of hiſtory will divert our prelates. 
I am ſorry for M. de la Garde's vapours. So then you 
A are both equally diſſatisfied with the air of Paris ! God 
F*| muſt, no doubt, have given that of Grignan a new be- 
#4 nediction, for it was never, ſince I can remember, once 
ſuſpected hit to reſtore, to refreſh, and moiſten a young 
4 75 God be for ever praiſed for the health you 
| have enjoyed there; without reaſoning or drawing any 
1 kind of reference from the matter, I will content my- 
"F; ſelf with ſaying, and I think I may ſafely aſſert, that 


; a this air has been as ſerviceable to me, as to yourſelf, 
1 ſince it has recovered you from that deplorable ſtate, in 
1 which] left you at our laſt parting. 8 

1 4% | CERT Saturday, 28 Auguſt. 
#1 T have juſt now the re of your letter of the 
1 18ch. ——ç— received three of them at this place. I 


ſet out to-morrow. Madame de Chaſtelus is come to 
viſiſt me, inſtead. of waiting for, mine at Chaſtelus. . 
ſhal! paſs one day among my relations, and the fourth 
at Vichi. You had juſt cauſe to be ſurprized at the. 
death of poor Madame des Pleſſis *. I was extremely 
moved at it, as well as many others: ſhe loved us, you 
was ber idol, and nothing could poſſibly ſurpaſs the mu- 
tual harmony in which you (bil hae, cha the was car-- 
ried off on the fixth day, and was quite inſenſible, 
which is really. moſt deplorable. As for our Cardinal, 
have often thought as you do ; but whether it be ow- 
f ing to this that the enemy are no longer in a condition. 
TH to give us any cauſe of apptehenſion, or that the friends 
1 are-not 22 take the alarm, it is certain affairs. are not 
at all diſconcerted. Von do exttemely well in writing 
| to d'Hacqueville. in regard to this buſineſs, and even in 
letting it be known to the Cardinal... Is he a baby? 
Cannot he come to St. Dennis, without aſking leave of 
his governors? and ſhould they prove remiſs in his af- 
ſairs, is he therefore to lay ail, and let himſelf be wor- 


* Gunegaud, | 
e ried? 
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tried? Yow are anxious, and with abundance of juſtice - 
as well as decorum, for the preſervation of ſo: conſide· 
table a perſonage, and one to whom you owe ſo much 
friendſhip. All you ſay in relation to Charleroy, is as 
true as pure gold; mothers, ſiſters, female friends, and 
miſtreſſes; are all infinitely obliged to his highneſs, of 
Orange: nothing can be more diverting than the con- 
duct of all theſe gentlemen during the whole campaigns, 
In ſhort, the court is at Fontainbleau. Tis ſaid, Ma- 
dame des Coulanges will go to'paſs the time this jaunt 
laſts at Livri? pray have-you ſent her an anſwer yet? 
M. de Guitaut is deſirous to let you know how much 
he is pleaſed with the place of my abode, and with what 
tenderneſs we both mentioned you; but I cannot ſay 
where he is at preſent, and will cloſe this letter, after 
embracing you à thouſand times, with the moſt perfeQ 
affeQion. * ? ME3 $34 veg £1462 3 p44 a. 87 of 
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+ | + - Saulien, Sunday Evening,” 29 Auguſt; 65%. 
WROTE to you yeſterday in the evening, and now. 
J write to you to-day. At length I have quitted Epo- 
iſſes, but have not as yet parted with the maſter: of the 
fine caſtle. He is come to conduct me to this places I 
find one is extremely apt to eſteem him, but you know 
him welt enough: be has given me as handſome a ze- 
ception as if I had been Madame de Grignan berſelf; I 
think I cannot well ſay any thing ſtronger than this, 
which is indeed faying all in one word. Is it not true, 
Count? pray anſwer me An mus 
Mlionſieur de Guitaut continues. 

ln ſhort, ' we part to-morrow, ſo that I ſhall then ha ve 
no other employment but merely to think of you, as 
ſoon as I ſhall: have quitted Madame de Sévigué ; ſor 
whilſt we were together, we did nothing but ſpeak of 
you perpetually, ſo that I am/ſure your ears muſt have 

tingled: you are the proper perſon to ſay which car 
it was, or if both, for actually we have mentioned you, 
in every way poſſible to ſpeak of a perſon. I could not 
help reſolving to accompany her, till the end of * 
2 = j | y's 
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day's journey, after leaving this place. Methinks we 
take our leave of each other with regret, But we ſhall 
ſoon ſee each other again; and if you do not come a- 
long, we ſhall then go a viſiting amongſt the neighbours, 
and will receive company in our turn. I would not ſor 
all that, have you to admit any thought likely to ren- 
der you uneaſy; ſeek after every thing that may conti- 
nue to give you pleaſure, and do not run away with a 
conceit, that there is nothing in nature that has a right 
to make any ſuch pretenſion: the world is a very pret- 
ty kind of thing, and you know, they who ſeek, find. 
Here's an expreſſion you may poſſibly not reliſh: but I 
| prone to know'what I mean, and I aſſure you, I am 
far from ſpeaking with ſo much impropriety as you. may 
% 36 £1 90 S190 79 
F Madame de Sevigne. - ee n 

Vou ſee what a ſage gentleman it is, and yet I told 
him a little while ago, on ſeeing him alert as a 
graſshopper, my poor Count, it is ſlill very early 
to go to bed; you are very green yet, honeſt friend. 
« There is a ſtrong daſh of the old man, that is to ſay, 
of the yo..ng' man in you. But I muſt. tell you the 
whole affair, The other day he made only a veiy-light 
collation, for he wanted to' do penance, it ſeems, and, 
in good troth, he has very much need of it? by a flip 
of the tongue, I chanced to call him M. de Grignan, a 
name always you know, at my tongue's end. He cried 
out, with a prodigious air of ſincerity; O, would to 
God I were he! l looked at him, and told him, had as 
leave ſee the cloath laid for ſupper. We underſtood one 

another, and laughed moſt heartily ; ſay Fright? pray 
anſwer me. "Hef Yo 2 EXE, 
Mäonſ. de Guitaut reſumes the pen. 

It is certainly true, Madam, people carry their wiſhes 
very far, and, let me tell you, it is no eaſy matter to 
maſter them. - You know my penance at leaſt, tho' you do 
not my tranſgreſſions. But as I find myſelf equally irre- 
folute with reſpect to either, I leave you at full liberty 
to form of both what conjecture you pleaſe. I canclude 
therefore with aſſuring you by the by, that your mam- 
ma is at preſent, pray don't mention a word of it for the 
world, a little fuddled; but, let me tell you not you 

rob; ps the 
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the waters of Vichi: I am in doubt, whether if the fit 
continues, ſhe will go there at all, it would, be ſo 
n n thrown away. 1 

Madame de Sevigne, then proceeds. * 

It is the gentleman himſelf. who: is fuddled; a8 fo 

myſelf Iwill not deny I am a little inclined; that wa 
One ſits ſo long at tabſe here, that one drinks and drin 5 
out of pure complaiſance, and to keep othets in coun- 
tenance, and ſo grows ſomewhat chearful, and 5 be 
the whole affair, < help me. A propos, we'met 
fieur and Madame de Valevoire, with an equipage like 
ſs many Bohemians. We attacked the firſt litter, in 
which we found honeſt Valayoire ; heavens, what an 
old creature he is! We all of us alighted ; he kiſſed me, 
and I really fancied I; was going to be worried; for you 
know there is ſomething of the | great and terrible in 
his mein. His wife ſpoke to me about you and your 
fate of bealth, ſo as to perſuade me what the ſaid was 
true; you are not very fat, and have a very good com- 
plexion, as fair as a lilly, and perfectly eaſy in our 
mind: every word ſhe ſaĩd ſeemed extremely natural, ſo 
that I was greatly pleaſed with it. Methinks the roads 
are the oddeſt I ever ſaw; I thought how you muſt 
likewile bave traverſed. theſe wild ſcenes. My.; coach- 
man is a moſt dexterous fellow, tho' rather. too bold 
and ventureſome: M. de Guitaut ſays, he values him 
for two things; firſt, becauſe he is an excellent coach 
man, and in the ſecond place, , becanſe he ſhews, a juſt 
diſregard; of my ſhrieks. Adieu, daughter, methinks 
here's enough for two perſons in the heat of their gu e. 
Here is a very approved doctor, who ſays to me, 7 
dame; pray why do you go to Vichi? Bo you anſwer 
him, for as to myſelf, en en N to: RE: to.the 
nn We e l ee e 
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N 14 Nag. Friday Evening. 3 September, 1673. 
O my dearett,; you ſee I am aſmoſt got as far-as Vi- 
chi, that is to ſay, I. dine there'to-morrow, the 
fourth of this preſent month, as I [PIO you I ſhoulq. 
281 1 wrote 
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I wrote to you by M. Guitaut from Saulieu, a nonſen- 
fical letter enough; I wrote you four from Epoiſſes, 
at which place I received all thoſe which were returned 
me from Haris. I was ſeized and-detained in Burguody 
in ſuch a manner, that had I not chanced to think of 
and that you had required my drinking the waters, 
Lreany think 1 Gould entirely have forgot myſelf there. 
I was to viſit Buſſi in a caſtle, which is not che caſtle of 
Buſſi, but enjoys the fineſt air in the _ and the fi. 
tuation of which is the moſt delightful... y was 
there, a very amiable perſon, as you we . enough 
know: I have a world of things to ſay to you, but I 1e- 
ſer ve theſe trifles for another occaſion. I was obliged 
to dine with M. d'Autun,' the poor foul ! and afterwards 
with de Boulongeon ; and the day I ought to have ſet 
out, | was conſtrained to ſtay to alk of our affairs with 
the Preſident Berbiſ, who came there to ſee me. In 
ſhort, I am now on the road . your , and but 
twenty lea = es from that place. On neſtla God 
willing, I fhall be at Grignan ; my God! I mutt baniſh 
that 2 my deat child; it will become as fright- 
ful as a dragon, were 1 not to take . care to 
keep it under. But let us ſay ſomething of d'Autun's 
journey hither, which was through a moſt frightful 
road truly. I took my leave at every place I paſſed. 
I am here in the good Saint Geran's caſtle, who has re- 
ceived me with as much kindneſs, as if I had been his 
own daughter. You paſſed this way, daughter, on 
which account I told every thing dear to me wa 
twenty leagues round. When I am without 
from you, I am really to be pitied; it makes me 
Tow-ſpirited, that I really think it hurts me. — i 
left Epoiſſes, it is now ſeven days, which is ſomewhat 
long; however, e, in hopes I ſhall hear from you 
foon, which i * onl | contolation. I beſeech you to 
tell M. de G I conjure bim-to-write to M. 
de , or — M. de B nrepos, in order to obtain 
leaye of abſence for the Chevalier de Sevigné for oa 
Winter, that he may come hither to ſollicit a ſhip. 
There are a number of vacant places; "the poor lad fe 
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written to me four ſeveral times, he does not know 
what to make of himſelf; he is at Meſſina, and I really 

ity him; it is his only method of ſubliſting, or rather 
bis daily bread depends on it: I beg you to join, with. 
me in providing for him, you know his name ; if this 
won't move you' to compaſſion, remember he is my 
grandſon. Iam preſſed to fend away this letter, as the 
poſt-boy will paſs in two minutes. Adieu, therefore, 
dear lovely creature. It is now eight days ſince Fam, 
wholly ignorant of what relates to you, but even igno- 
rant as Fas I:ftill know that I love you with the 
moſt tender affection.  _ OY es 


e TE 

| To the Bmw. 

Vicbhi, Saturday Evening, 4 September, 1677. 

FT HAVE received two of your letters, my 2 
1 on my arrival, for want of which I was really ex- 
tremely low · ſpitited, but am now recovered and per- 
fectly well: I ſhall give them a ſecond peruſal, which, 
is to me an extreme conſolation. I promiſe you I ſhall 
never write you above a; word or two, after this day. 
But pray do you follow. the ſame method in writing to 
me. You are quite exceflive in the length of your let- 
ters, and to beſo lean as you are at your age, is to be 
really ailing: 1 hate, it is true, to. ſee Adam's rib ſo 
viſible in your perſon. Daughter, do not be angry 
with me this evening, I want to chat a little, I am this 


moment arrived, and nothing ſhall, make me hold my | 


peace, M. de Champlatreux is. already come to ſea 
me; the good Abbe is greatly taken with his.converſa« 
tion, and will often invite him to dinner. Know. you 
who has ſent to compliment me already ? Who but me 
Marquis. de Fermes, Who artived: yeſterday, very il 
of the gout and cholic. They ſay bis beard is as, lon 
as that, of a. capuchia ; faith, it 'was.extremely well o 
him. The Chevalier deFlamarens is with him, 40 are 
M. and Madame d' Albon, and M. de luſſac: F 
expected a world of company beſides, But I bad almo 


forgot the beſt of all, which is Vincent, who is already 


on the point of leaving this place, and will rake ex- 


„ d mat 
ar 
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„ tteme good care of me. I am in extreme good health, 
"i and I do not know what I can do better, than nail fat 
5 this happy ſeaſon. I wrote you yeſterday from le Pa- 
vx lice, where I ſaw a little boy, I thought a great beauty 


indeed; he is juſt ſeven years old, and I am ſure our's 


. muſt be juſt ſuch another: his father, who is gentle; 

1 man to M. de Saint Geran, has taught him the exerciſe 
4 of the half pike and muſket ; it is the prettieſt diverſion 
1.8 imaginable to ſee him perform; you would certainly love 
W this little child. This paſtime ſerves to ſupple his bo- 
Wl. dy, he is beſides cool, dextrous, and very reſolute. 
5 His father ſpends all his time with the army, and is 
1 now at Palice, on account .of his ill ſtate of health, 


where he diverts himſelf with making his ſon a com- 
pleat little ſoldier : I ſhould prefer this to a dancing- 
maſter Should fortune throw ſuch a perſon in 

our way, indulge yourſelf in the fame amuſement, and 

wiſl paſs my word for the conſequence. The Arch- 
biſhop has wrote the good Abbe all the tender, obli- 
ging, -natured' things imaginable, to induce him 
to undertake the journey to Grignan ; but I do not fee 
that this ſhakes his reſolution, tho” I think it makes 
ſome little impreſſion on him. I ſhould have a deal to- 
fay in regard to your two letters lately received. But 
tho* T have not yet been initiated at the fountain, I will, 
however, ſet you an example. A certain courtier, ſaid 
tae other day to Madame de Ludre, Upon-my foul, 
% Madame, you are handfomer than ever.” -< Softly, 
«ſaid the, I am glad on't, as I am one degree leſs ri- 
1 4% "diculous than formerly.” I thought the repartee 
1 leaſant enough. Madame des Coulanges takes incon- 
8 | Ke care of me, in which ſhe pays me that attenti- 


Ft on, which ſhe herſelf receives from ſo many others. 
1 La Bagnol's likewiſe writes me a thovſand affected 
LR. things. Adieu, my dear child, take care T beſeech you 

how you return in the depth of winter, as alſo comin 

3 F by the round about way of Rheims. Believe there is 

1 no conſtitution fit to undergo ſuch terrible fatigue; 

33 ſuch journeys as thele,wear out the body, juſt as they 

JJC 
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LETTER CCCOXXXVI,D 
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To the Same. 


. 


Vaicbi, Monday, 6 Septe er , 1657. 


| not be in the leaſt uneaſy, daughter; I write to 


you at fix in the evening, at a diſtance from the 


water, and free from any ſort of vapour. I do it, that 
] may indulge myſelf in the pleaſure of talking with 
you for a little while, as IL have broke off every other, 


correſpondence. Do not you think we are both at too 


great a diſtance, as well as too near each other? This 
diſtance is of real detriment to both. I paſs the day 
with M. de Termes and Flamarens ; I am their ſole 
comforter; I do not know what is the matter with 


them, but they. are certainly both very far from well. 


They brought one of the muſicians belonging to the o- 
pera with them; he plays better than Baptiſte, and di- 


verts us extremely. There is beſides a little impertinent 
hunch-backed creature, who is ſinging perpetually, and 


who imagines himſelf a moſt admirable performer, and 
is a perpetual fund of laughter to us. M. de Champla- 
treux is our grand Druid, and keeps the beſt houſe in 
the univerſe. My God, whence comes it, that I coul 

not have the pleaſure to be under your tuition at this 
place! M. and Madame &Albon, a fiſter of Mademoi- 
ſelle de PEfrrange, Madame de Sourdis, with five hun- 
dred beſides of all ranks and denominations: never was 
| there ſeen ſuch a multitude of company, or ſuch a ſe- 


ries of fine weather; the month of September has nei- 


ther the extremes of winter or of ſummer, and is the 
fineſt September you ever ſaw. Madame ſaid the other 
day, to Madame de Ludre, whilft ſhe Was playing with 
a pair of compaſſes, T muſt certainly dig out theſe 


« two eyes of yours, that do ſuch a world of miſchief,” 
„Out with them, ſays the other, with all my foul and 


<«« ſpirit, for, believe me, they have not done near the 
“ miſchief I intended.“ It would be really pleaſant e- 


nough, were I to convey to you all the bons mots that 
have been faid by that beauty . How do you do, 


deareſt, and what is become of that pain in your leg 


* See page 240. 
Vor. VI. "E : you 
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you complained of? Is it poſſible to imagine this could 
really be of any ſervice to you? So then it muſt have 


* 


been ſome humour that had like to have fallen upon 


your lungs, and not a mere heat of blood, as was ima- 
gined. And pray is the poor little girl recovered? If 
you love me, my pretty one, if you really love me, ſee 
you endeavour to grow plumper. Ah, how thin you 
grow! fince even M. de Grignan complains of it. : 
1 Tueſday Evening. 
I have received your letter of the firſt of September. 
What would you, daughter? What kind of exchange 
or barter would you have me make? Ah! keep what 
you have, and bethink yourſelf who you are, when you 
are not expoſed to be devoured. by all the dragons in 
the world. You have ſome at Paris, which are both 
very black and very cruel; but when you pleaſe, what 
a fund of pleaſure and delight do nat we find in your 
humour? Ioften figh whilſt I mention your name, 

and even when I only think of you. I decline anſwer- 


ing your letter, merely becauſe I woyld not be trouble- 


ſome to you: for you bereave me of the joy of my life, 
in robbing me of the pleaſure of diſcourſing with you; 
but you muſt not be contradicted : you pals very light- 
ly over a number of topics; and I, on the other hand, 
make no anſwer. I only conjure you, to acquaint 
d'Hacqueville with your reſolution for the winter, that 
we may know whether we are to take the hotel de 
Carnavalet, or no. I likewiſe intreat you to take care 
of your health; mine is moſt admirably good; the wa- 
ters agree with me perfectly well. Vincent is one of 
my governors, as well as Champlatreux: every thing 
is ſettled by the ſtricteſt order and regularity : we all 
dine at noon, ſup at ſeven, go ts bed at ten, and are 
up to drink the waters at fix next morning. 

I could wiſh you ſaw to what an Eels the preſence 
of de Termes and Champlatreux has carried the head- 
dreſs, and other ornaments, of two or three belles of 
this country. In ſhort, from ſix in the morning, every 
creature 1s abroad, with head-dreſſes hurlupee, pow - 


dered, curled, caps à la baſcule, paint, patches, little 


pendent caps, fans, long and ſtrait ſtays; in a word, 
enough to make one burſt with laughing. Yet, for all 


that, 
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| that, one muſt drink the waters, ſo that the waters re- 


turn both at mouth, and by perſpiration very plenti- 
fully. --: WF, . 


LETTER 
To the Same. 


VDicbi, Monday, 13 September, 1677. 

V THAT! my deareſt and moſt lovely girl! So 
then you have been ill, have been bled twice, 

and have had good reaſon to be afraid of your ſquinzy, 
ſince you have been ſpitting blood! They fay it pro- 
ceeded only from the throat ; but pray is this the blood 
that was perfectly cooled and refreſhed? Had this ſe- 
rofity, which has fallen into your legs, what a condi- 
tion had we been in, had it fallen upon your lungs? 


All this I was wholly ignorant of, living in perfe& ſe- 


curity, and relying upon your word ; your letters are 

row neither ſhorter, or leſs natural ; I had not the 
7 nalleſt ſuſpicion of any thing, though you was in this 
condition when arrived from Epoiſles. If one were to 
make it a ſcruple of conſcience, never to laugh but 
with reaſon, the ſureſt way would certaioly be, never 
to laugh at all, but to foſter a perpetual. uneaſineſs: 
but we eaſily lay open our hearts to joy, and to a cer- 


tain confidence which maks us hope, that thoſe we love 


are well, when they tell us they are; and we are loth 


to ſhare the pangs of abſence, with additional inquie- 
tudes, Tt was not Vardes that told me of your illneſs 


it was a gentleman from Provence, who told it to a 
ſiſter of Mademoiſelle de 'Efrange, who further ad- 
ded, you was perfectly recovered. Vardes arrived the 
ſame day, and aſſured me, you was entirely tecovered, 


except ia the article of your thinneſs, which, he ſaid, 


was moſt exceſlive. If you do not follow the advice of 
Guiſoni, with regard to cooling your blood, you will 


grow ſo exceſſive lean and tender, that your life will 
Fats be worth enjoying. Vardes has wholly remo- 


ved my uneaſineſs, by telling me, in the mot. perſua- 
ſive manner, that your complexion. is perfectly clear 


and white, and without the ſmalleſt apprehenſion of 


L 2 | : changing, 
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changing. He has a notion, he is pretty well with 
you; he is perfectly tranſported at the thoughts of it, 
and I beſeech yon to have compaſſion on his misfortune. 
He has met with a moſt divine reception here, and was 
ſtrongly tempted to remain here, being perſuaded that 
the waters and company at this place, are more proper 
for his caſe than thoſe of Bourbon: but M. de Cham-_ 
atreux, by a ridiculous piece of policy, has abliged 
im to continue his journey, whether he would or no. 
We think it is out of jealouſy; for never was there 
ſuch a dog of a gardener - his court-yard was full of 
thorns and briars, and we laughed moſt heartily at it: 
46:8 Chefieres told me of it an hundred times; as I 
ve not yet been able to comprehend the affair of his 


death, I am always tempted to tell him he is in the 


right. | 

W pleaſed de Termes exceſſively, as well as de 
Termes did Vardes; their ſouls were, it ſeems, dou - 
bly ſtruck with a reciprocal pleaſure: this ſecret they 
diſcovered of pleaſing each other, render both more a- 
miable. I could have been very glad Vardes had ſtaid 


| here; Corbinelli would certainly have come too. You 


may gueſs what an extreme conſolation it would be for 


- me to have you here; I think I ſee your ſentiments on 


this head; but is it not evident that providence has not 
decreed it, from its pains to diſconcert ſo many pro- 
jeQs formed for that purpoſe? Heaven muſt therefore 
intend you fhould come this winter; I have no inclina- 


tion to ſpread fuch a report, but you ſhould acquaint 


d' Hacqueville that he ſhould take the hotel de Carna- 


valet. I ſhould think it a prodigious conveniency for 


both, as well as a great deal of trouble ſaved, in look- 
ing out. There are certain hours, morning and even- 
ing, for perſons who live together, that are impoſſible 
to be atoned for in the hurly burly of viſits. In ſhort, 
I take it for granted, you think as I do on this affair, 
and that as this houſe in a manner offers itſelf to our 
Choice, we cannot poſſibly do better than to take it for 
this winter. Adieu, dear daughter. We live here a- 
mongſt exceeding good company. The weather is ad- 
mirable, the country moſt delightful, where one makes 
the higheſt and beſt chear in the world. There are 
two 
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two or three Jeſuits, who are perfect connoiſſeurs; 
what a pleaſure it would give me to ſee them demoliſh- 
ed by Corbinelli! Maimbourg * is an impertinent fel- 
low, and all his works ſmell of the lamp: what a fine 
fancy to puniſh a Turk, becauſe he refuſed to ſalute 
the image of the virgin. 1 


LETTER ceœccxxxvm. 
To the Same. 


Viabi, Thurſday, at four in the Afternoon, 16 Septem- 
ber, 16 „ | 3.6 | | £7 ER 
A SK the Chevalier de Grignan whether I took not 
a great deal of care of him, whether I did not 
procure him a good phylician, and whether I am not 
an excellent one myſelf? I ſhould never have thaughts 
of ſeeing, at Vichi, ſuch woeful countenances : as we 
are always in ſociety, whatever is beſt is ſure to get to- 
gether, fo that there is always exceeding good compa» 
ny. I treat the Chevalier's health in a. very ſerious 
manner; 1 ſee how his medicines begin to operate on 
him, and ſee him always in a good way before I quit 
him. I begin the pump to-day, and fancy it will not 
prove ſo very ſevere as laſt year, as I have before and 
after me Juſſac. Termes, Flamarens, each his half 
hour. We are, you ſee, a ſet of wretched companions 
but not to an extreme degree. I ſhall let you know 
what news we have; they have already begun, and 
think it the prettieſt diverſion imaginable. Ny God, 
daughter! in what a dangerous and painful condition 
you have been? It was preciſely the 15th of Auguſt, 
on a Sunday, you was not able to write to me, and 
the hurry and confuſion of my departure, prevented 
the inquietude which this would have occaſioned me at | 
any other time. That inflammation of your. throat, = 
cauſes me great apprehenſions, and the fever to boot. 
Alas, my dear child, when one's blood boils in ſuch a 


* A celebrated Jeſuit, author of ſeveral hiſtories, which were 
at firſt in great vogue, but were afterwards as much cried down. 
He quitted the Jeſuits college by an order of the Pope in 1682, for 
e againſt the court of Kome, in favour of the clergy of 

rance. : 


: 
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nanrer, all is ſoon over with one. You had a fever, 
and you was let blood twice in one day, and beſides 
Fon had one thigh and both leggs ſwelled ; what a ma- 
ignity of humours muſt occaſion this! and in what a 
dreactiul condition muſt we have been, to have had this 
hun our fallen upon your lungs! Thanks to God, you 
have got the better of this diſorder, that is certain, and 
J have no fort of uneaſineſs about the matter: but yet 
| wonder how you could contrive, in order to deceive 
me to write ſuch long letters. Is there no perſon in the 
world then, who has authority enough over you, to 
bring you to obſerve any kind of regimen or care of 
your bealth? Will you never think of moderating that 
prodigious heat of your blood? I fee never a perſon 
that negleAs the neceſſary care of life and health ex- 
cept e ; eveiy thing one ſees here is a proof of 
it: You are the only perſon I can diſcover, who ſeems 
deſirous to finiſh the part you have to play in life, with 
all poſſible expedition : notwithſtanding, did you love 
me, you would have more compaſſion on me, When I 
reflect that every thing I do is wholly to pleaſe you, 
and as I am now going to attack, with the utmoſt cou- 
rage and reſolution, a moſt entire and perfect ſtate of 
health, ſolely that I may quiet your fears on my ac- 
count, without being able to prevail with you, to fol- 
low the advice of Griſoni, | am loſt in the thought, I 
never, in my life, ſaw ſo beautiful a creature, take 
pleaſute in deftroying herſelf. All mankind are ſatisfi- 
ed, that people recover of all manner of diſorders by the 
uſe of remedies, whilſt you affect to make uſe of no 
ſort of medicine whatever. They are, notwithſtand- 
ing, extremely neceſſary, as I found myſelf much the 
better for them at the rocks. In a word, I think you 
are very properly called a prodigy. This is what | was 
willing you ſhould know, as I intended, by this means, 
to ſolace myſelf, and unburden my mind, but ſhall fay 
not a word more about it, for do not think I intend to 
rip up old ſores, God forbid I ſhould ; yet could I not, 
the temptation of cauſiug you; remark how much my 
complaiſance ſurpaſſes yours. I fancy d'Hacqueville 
has taken the hotel de Carnavalet for us: we ſhall be 
perfectly well lodged in that houſe ; we ought to con- 
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tent ourſelves as well as we poſlibly can, as nothing has 
2 better look, or can be better economy than to live 
together. I hope this journey, which is a conſequence 
of the joint politics. of the whole family, will prove as 
fortunate, as the other has proved fad and diſagree- 
able by your ill ſtate of health. This Valavoire fays 
not one word to me about your having been ill, 

ou muſt have tutored him to admiration ; and TI, 
in the mean time, was writing you a parcel of filly 
nonſenſe from Saulieu. In ſhort, daughter, let us 
ſay no more about it; you are poſſibly by this time be- 
came more complying and docile, after having ſeen the 
impetuoſity of that blood of yours; aud I, on my fide, 
drink the moſt falutary waters, in the fineſt weather, 
the moſt delightful country, and in the moſt agreeable 
company that can poſſibly be imagined or withed for. 
Good God, how admirable muſt theſe waters be to M. 
de Grignan ! The little good lady takes them to purge 
ſo many good dinnets as ſhe takes, and is taking pre- 
cautions againſt all manner of diſorders for ten years to 
come. Adieu, my angel, wiite to Madame des Cou- 
langes, I intreat you. | 8 ry 
LETTER CCCCRXXXIX. 
To the Same. 

3 E Vichi, Sunday, 19 September, 1677. 

FANCY, my deareſt daughter, I wrote you a 
ſtrange ſoct of an epiſtle laſt time. I was really un- 
eaſy, wrote with pain, and had complaints of the ef- 

feQ of the pump: this is enough to cauſe you areal in- 
quietude. I do aſſute you, I am perfectly well to- 
day; I bathed myſelf a little in the Seneca faſhion; 1 
ſweated very eaſily and plentifully, and perhaps ſhall 
uſe the pump once or twice more, before 1 depart, in 
order to put an end to all diſputes... Two days repoſe, 
will give me ſtrength ſufficient, and even to ſpare, I 
fancied the other day, in the heat of the engagement, 
that I doubled my fiſt; I can now cut bread, in a word, 
I am very well; time will accompliſh that part of the 
cure on my hands, which Vichi has left undone, and 1 
: 42 1 L 4 „ Can 
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can ſay I am in no ſort of uneaſineſs about the matter. 
I quit the Chevalier and Vichi on Friday; I leave him 
in the fair way to do well, and conſign the care of his 
health to exceeding good hands. Winona to reſt 
at Langlar, where the Chevalier is come to. ſee us. 
One day can do him no great harm. Iam of opinion 
Termes and Flamerens will come likewiſe, this halt 
will aſſuredly be very diverting. Juſſac is deſirous to 
write to you, to inform you how much he honours 
E and how much M. de Vandomme is diſpoſed to 
love and eſteem you, and to believe M. de Grignan in 
every point he ſhall be pleaſed to mention, at leaſt if M. 
| 3 /andome be not changed ſince, which he cannot be- 
ve. 5 
 Marſzlle is at Paris, we talked a great deal about all 
matters paſt. I think I painted them to the life. I ſee 
you do what you can to make me eaſy ; but when I re- 
collect how much, and how dextriouſly you deceive 
me, when you are ſo minded, I place my confidence 
on ſomething very different from your words. I am of 
opinion people ſometimes recover from their diſorders, 
and flatter myſelf you will grant this much to our 
friendſhip, as to follow ſome of the regimen preſcribed 
by Griſoni. D'Hacqueville higgles ſo prodigiouſly a- 
bout the affair of the hotel de Carnavalet, that I die 
for fear he ſhould let it flip out of his hands; good hea- 
vens! what need all this niggardlineſs for the trifling 
matter of fix months? Can we better ourfelves? Write 
to him as I do, that he would have the goodneſs not to 
make uſe of his own profound judgment on this occaſi- 
on. The Chevalier and I are often talking of you; we 
are more apprehenſive than you can be of the briſkneſs, 
of your diſpoſition, which waſtes and exhauſts you as 
Paſchal was. Daughter of mine, did you but know 
what an impreſſion this makes on the minds of thoſe 
who love you, it would certainly moye your pity for 
us. The good lady takes the waters in order to, empty 
her budget, which is full, which is equivalent to fay- 
ing, in order to fill it, and ſo on, without any end; 
we take a vaſt care of one another. Theſe waters are 
fo very ſalutary, that M. de Grignan might be at once 
waſhed, bleached, and cured of all ills in them; 5 
FOR wou 
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would be no bad conduct in him too, to think of emp- 
tying his budget. All your bottle companions are con- 
ſtantly ſatisfied as to their health, and full more fo of 
the fine weather and the beauty of the country. Adieu, 
my deareſt, and moſt lovely girl, you deſire I ſhould 
now quit wy pen. Do you not think it a very diveft- 
ing little affair, to ſee the Marquis/profit by the leſſgns 
of M. de la Garde? This puts me in mind of my pretty 
little boy of la Palice*. The Chevalier will tell o, 
we are ſometimes in ſo good company, that being a 
little diftreſſed for want of time, we put off uſing our 
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d'Hacqueville will hire the hotel de Carnavalet for us, 
at leaſt, except Madame de Viſlebonne ſhould take iet 
into a ſecond conſideration, and fo take it into her head 
to go to that Saint Remi: I think I could diſcover our 
rð&᷑ͥÜdvvñ! .. in ſuch a piece of conduct. I am won 
drous well, excepting this circumſtance, that I could 
not ſtand the pump: the reaſon is, I had no need of it 
this year, and that it made too great an impreſſion on 
me. I make an end of the waters to-morrow, purge- 
on Thurſday, and on Friday for Langlar. I leave 
Chevalier in a fair way of doing well, he will fine 
himſelf much the better by the uſe of the waters, a 
believe may have entirely finiſhed in eight or ten days 

Adieu, my dear child, I embrace the Grignans great 

and ſmall. Be ſure the muſket and half pike of the lit» 
tle Marquis be proportioned to his height. Ah 
2110 letter of the 4th September, page 140 
2 nn, T- 
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LETTER CCCCXLI. 
To the Same. 


| Vichi, Wedneſday Evening, 22 September, 1677. 
FT HAVE: juſt now returned me a letter of the 15th. 
11 fancy it has made a trip to Paris. The Chevalier 
has received one from the handſome Abbé of the ſame 
date, which ſhews me you was well, at leaſt, on that 
day. It is true, that had Vardes mentioned your iilneſs 
to me, in terms ever ſo little tronger than thoſe he u- 
ſed, no conſideration would have kept me from you; 
but be did ſo very well, that I have no food for my un- 
eaſineſs but what is paſt by. My deareſt creature, I 
charge you, in the name of God, tell me how well, and 
how pretty you are. F cannot, by any means, be with- 
out this piece of intelligence, nor can I endure the 
thoughts of your being leſs handſome at your age. 
Therefore do not fancy you can ſoften me, in regard 
to that leanneſs of your's, which is a viſible proof of 
[your ill ſtate of health: mine is as perfect as can be. 
I put an end to-morrow to all my buſineſs, and take 
my laſt medicine: I have drank the waters ſixteen days, 
have twice uſed the pump and the hot bath; but the 
pump I could not endure, and am ſorry for it, for I 
love to ſweat; but it made me too hot and giddy; in 
one word, I had no more need of it, and the drinking 
the waters was ſufficient for my purpoſe. I ſet out on 
Friday for Langlar ; my Commenfaux, Termes, Fla- 
marens; Juſſacs, will follow me thither; the Chevalier 
will come to ſee me on Saturday, and will return on 
Monday to begin the pump. He will only be eight 
days without me: he will receive in my abſence a thou- 
ſand preſents from my friends, and is very well fatisfied 
with me. As for my hands they are better, and this 
inconvenience is fo very flight, that I ſball undergo no 
temedy but time only. I am perfectly in deſpair, 
daughter, at the frightful notions you have; my God, 
is it poſſible in my preſent condition, I can be capable 
of doing you any injury? It is certainly greatly againſt 
my inclination if I do. I do not know, whether you 
ve any inclination to write me ſuch admirable paſſa- 
TT 34 | ges 
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ges as you are wont to do. You could not poſlibly fail 
to ſucceed in ſuch attempt, but I can aſſure you they 

would not be ſuffered to be forgotten: you are not 

ſenſible of the brilliancy of what you ſay, and ſo much 
the better. You have ſome ſmall inclination to divert 
yourſelf at the coſt of your little ſervant, as well as at 
her pair of ſtays and tippet: but you would certainly 
have fallen in love with me, bad you ſeen the fine figure 

I made at the ſpaw. I have a notion the Carnavalet 

will do better for us, than that other houſe we were told 

of, but which is at the ſame time extremely little, ſo 
that not a ſoul of your folks could poſſibly lodge there. 

We ſhall ſee what the grand & Hacqueville will do; 1 

die for fear, leaſt Madame Iſlebonne ſhould take it into 

her head to remove. I am in continual uneaſineſs a- 

bout Corbinelli, he has been very ſeverely handled by 

his tertian ague, his ravings, and every thing that is 
frightful : he takes the aurum potabile, we ſhall ſee 

the effect it has. I defire you would ſtill talk to me a- 

bout yourſelf and your health: ptay do you uſe no me- 

thod to repair the lofs of your two bleedings? What a 
diſorder good God! and * what apprehenſions mult it 

give to thoſe who love you! Here comes the Cheva- 

lier, and the reſt of my old companions, with one who 
ceitainly plays a better fiddle than Baptiſte, We eould 
be glad, with all our hearts, M. de Grignan and I, to 

: ſend you a chiaccone- and an echo, with which he 

. charms us, and with which you would be likewite 

charmed. You ſhall hear him this winter. 

LETTER CCCCALIE - 

- Langlar, at the houſe of the Abbe Bayard, Friday, 24 

_ + 26 September, 16 .. 189% FRF: 

_ TY HAVEreceived at Vichi, my deareſt, the letter of 

1 the 15th, about which I was in pain. I ſhould 

have been ſorry not to have known the hiftory of the 

good curate, du Saint Eſprit, and who is now at Se- 
mur; and M. de Trichateau, with whofe gigantic 
figure you are fo much offended, told us that an angel 
nn deſcended 
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deſcended from heaven, to come to wait upon him in 
this city of Semur, that was a faint of paradiſe; that 
His name, as well as the occaſion of his journey, were 
equally unknown; that he made no kind of complaint, 
but was rather given to tacitürnity: and that his merit, 
in this particular had ſo affected him, that, he had ta- 
ken him home to his houſe, and entertained him with 
a very ſenſible pleaſure, in having ſuch a perſon for his 
1 Paas. We liſtened to all this, Guitaut and I; and as 
| I am generally pretty alert in regard to our poor friends, 
BY HI beſought him to continue his generoſity, and that this 
perſon was aſſuredly a friend to truth. This is really 
droll enough, for I thought of nothing leſs than this 
good curate, Lhave been juſt wiſhing Guitaut to ac- 
quaint him of the merit of this perſon, and to beſeech 
him to eftabliſh the favourable ſentiments of Trichateau 
on this ſubject. So then the poor curate is ſomewhat 
comforted in his exile; if Iam able to do him any lit- 
tle ſervices at Paris, I do aſſute you I will not fail. 
Your ſpiritual father has intereſted you in this affair by 
ſo many uſeful and important advices, that I ſhould be 
unnatural, ſhould I neglect aſſiſting you on this occaſi- 
on, Your narration is admirable, and could not fail to 
have its effect: alas, my child! you know how much 
J am diſpoſed to ſuccour the fflited, and how much I 
am offended with certain pieces of injuſtice... |, _ 
The concluſion of your letter has quite charmed me; 
come, come away then, my deareſt, and come with 
none of theſe dragons in your imagination, ſince the 
good Archbiſhop has pronounced, ex cathedra, that 
you journey was neceſſary to the intereſts of your 
uſe. | 
I wait for news from d'Hacqueville, in regard to this 
hotel de Carnavalet; but he is ſo extremely difficult on 
the affah, that if ever we have it at all, it muſt be by 
means of Madame des Coulanges, who ſmooths the way 
before him, You aſk my leave to bring your ſon with 
you, which is what I approve of above all things; he 
will be perfectly well taken care of among us all: but 
know you who is quite tranſported with the notion of 
x? Why the Worthy, he avetred he ſhould 1 
28 He ſatis 
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ſatisfied, till he had ſeen the little gentleman, once 


RIES 


of a feyer, and theſe remedies, you know, are not to 
ſport with. 1 N05 | | 
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Saint-Pierre · la · Montier, Wedneſday at neon. f 29 
September, 1077. 55 

HE poſt is juſt going to ſet out, my deareſt, for 

which reaſon I ſhall only ſay a word or two to 

you. I wrote to you from Langlar, in the Chevalier's 


2 . 


letter: J had received your's by de la Garde. I left 


the Chevalier in the hands of my-phyſician ; he is go- 
ing to uſe the pump, after which he goes to pay you a 
vile. We ſet out on the Monday, I went to lay at M. 
and Madame d'Albon's; on Tueſday I went to Moulins, 
where I met my meſſmates and Vardes, who had come 
from Bourbon again, in order to take his leave of me 
once more, He afterwards ſet out for Grignan and 
Languedoc. I ſhewed them to all the little ones at Va- 
lengois , who are exceeding lively: from thence we 
went to Madame Fouquet's, who is no longer the ſame 
perſon, but who, is reſpectable on account of her vir- 
tue, as well as her misfortunes; I ſupped, and lay at 
this place. Theſe gentlemen have been battering their 
eee, 
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from you, and to know how you do. A 
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whole equipages, ſo that Vardes carries to Grignan the 
grey horſes of Termes, and Termes carries to Foun- 


tainbleau the black horſes of Vardes. I know not 


whether M. de Champlatreux may nor think the pied 
horſes 1 45 to have ſome ſuch permiſſion; be it as it 
will, theſe poor horſes have taken very different routs, 


' which they would never have done, had they not chan- 


maſters; but ſo the world goes. We are now got 
with our ſaid gentlemen as far as Briare, where we 
leave them, in order to take the rout of Autri. I told 
Vardes, that I begged bim to give you to underſtand, 


that I had rather you were at Paris than at Grignan. I 


ſhall do every thing in my power to procure you an a- 
greeable reception. You know better than I, whether 
we have a houſe at that capital or no. I have never 
heard from d'Hacqueville, fo that I walk in the dark. 
All our company preſent you their reſpects, and eſpe- 
cially the Worthy. Here is a billet for Vardes, in an- 
ſwer to his complaining of not ſeeing him this morning. 
I wiſh you perfeQ health; your blood oecaſions me per- 

tual alarms. As for myſelf, I am as well as can be, 

drank the waters in the fineſt ſeaſon imaginable, and 
declined uſing the pump, at teaft if I did, it was next to 
nothing. So, bere's the honeſt old fellow de Lorme 

rfectly ſatisfied. I embrace you a thouſand times, 
my deareſt prettieſt creature, 1 dre with longing to hear 


LETTER CCCCXLIV. | 


To tbe Same. 


| Gien, Friday, x October, 1677. 
7 E made a tour to-day after dinner, which you 
would have been much pleafed to have made 
with us. In the afternoon I ſhall take leave of our 


good company, and fet out each à different rout; ſome 
" of us towards Paris, and others towards Autfi. This 
good company not having ſufficiently prepared for this 
diſmal ſeparation, bave not had the power to ſupport 
it, and would abfolutely accompany us to Autry: We 


laid before them all the inconveniencies attending ſuch 


a a ftep, but being overpowered, were” at length con- 
DW WITT”. 


ſtrained 


| trained to yield, We paſſed the Loire in a 
Chatillon: the weather was moſt delightful, and we 
| were delighted to ſee the ferry- boat return, to take in 
the other freight. Whilft we were on board, the diſ- 


mour for Æneas, but anchors for ſhi 
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body at 


courſe turned on the road to Autri ; in which they told 
us, there were two fatal leagues, conſiſting of nothing 
but rocks, woods, and precipices. We, who were 


accuſtomed to drive at our eaſe ever ſince we left Mou- 


lins, were ſomewhat alarmed at this account; and the 
whole company, and ourſelves alſo, paſſed the river 
ready to burſt with. Jaughing at this little fright; all 
our people ſhared in the joke, and in this — 
we took the road to Gien, where we all are at preſent. 
After conſulting with our pillows, the iſſue of which 
will be, in all likelihood, to make a bold ſtroke at a 
ſeparation, we ſhall go, our good company one way, 
and we our own. Yeſterday evening at Cone, we vili- 


ted ta real hell, in which are the forges of Vulcan. 


Here we found eight or ten Cyclops a forging, not ar- 

ou never 
ſaw the blows of any mortal hammers redound ſo ex- 
aQly, or with ſo beautiful a cadence. We ſtood in the 
midſt of four furnaces; theſe demons were paſſing to 
and fro at different times on all ſides, melting in ſweat, 
with pale meagre faces, hollow and frightful eyes, 
muſtachoes like bears, black, long, and buſhy hair, a 
ſight, capable of terrifying any body, leſs polite than 
we were. For my own part, I ſaw no poſſibility of re- 
fuſing to comply with the good-will and pleaſure of 
theſe gentry in this hell of theiis. In ſhort, we at 
length got out, by the help of a ſhower of filver, with 
which we took care to refreſh them, in order to facili- 
tate our eſcape. We had ſeen on the eyening before at 
Nevers, the boldeſt race you ever beheld: four belles 


in a coach, happening to ſee us paſs in ours, were ſei- 


zed with ſo ſtrong a deſite to behold us once more, that 


they muſt needs get before us, whilſt we were travel- 


ling on a cauſeway, which was never intended far more 
than one coach a- breaſt. Daughter, their coachman 
paſſed us very raſhly, and ſo cloſe, as almoſt to bruſh 


our whiſkers; they were within two hands breadths of 


- 
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tumbling into the river; we all cried out, Lord have 
mercy ! they were fit to die a laughing, and kept gal- 
loping on, befote and above us, in fo Frigheful a man- 
ner, that we have ſcarce recovered our - panics to this 
hour. ' Theſe, my deareſt, are our moſt remarkable ad- 
ventures; for to tell you that the country is wholly oc- 
cupied in the vintage, would be no very ſurpriſing news 
in the month of September. Had you been in Noah's 
caſe, as you ſaid the other day, we ſhould have been 

in no ſuch a dilemma. I am going to ſay a word to you 

of my health; it is as well as you could wiſh, the wa- 
ters have performed wonders, and IT find you have made 

a bug-bear of the pump. Had I foreſeen this, I ſhould 
have taken better care how I mentioned it to you: it 
gave me nothing like a head-ach, only I thought I felt 
my throat a little heated; and as I did not ſweat much 
the firſt time, I held it as a thing certain, I had no need 
of that degree of perſpiration I had laſt year, fo I con- 
tented myſelf with large draughts, by which I find my- 
ſelf perfectly recovered ; there is nothing to compare 
with the uſe of the waters. 1 


L E TT E R cœccxl v. 
To the Same. 


| Autri, Monday, 4 October, 1677. 
TT WROTE to you from Gien, in which I told you 
| an hundred fooleries. Night afforded us the coun- 
eil we ſtood in need of, and which J foreſaw, that is 
to part, tho' with regret, for good company is always 
very agreeable. We arrived at this place by a road, 
which is perfectly natural, and was charmed to have a- 
| voided that croſs road, which is abſolutely good for no- 
thing, without any other inconvenience than that of 
paſſing and” repaſſing the river. We found that ſame 
' little Counteſs de Sanzei, with that pretty face of her's, 
and mortally ſad at her being grown ſo very deaf. She 
js for ever in tears; and it muſt be owned that this is no 
fivall misfortune, at an age in which we deſire to poſſeſs 
all the ſenſes. I wonder how I could write you all this, 
under my affliction and ſurpriſe, at the ſudden and ter- 
' rible death of the poor Abbe Bayard. Methinks I _ 
| F * 
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whilſt I write this; it was the firſt thing I diſcovered in 
a letter of d'Hacqueville, which was waiting me here. 
He muſt have written to you about it, as well as me, 
but I could not avoid ſpeaking of it. I wrote to yon 
from Langlar on a certain Sunday in the Chevalier's 
letter. It was nothing but joy and dancing at the Ab- 
be's. Fiddles, fifes, and drums, made a kind of coun- 
try wake, but the moſt agreeable in the world, and 
with the advantage of that noble terras. This fine ſtate 
of health was the general topic, I had been dra w ing a 
picture of it to one of our company who had never 
known him, with many praiſes, both of his diſpoſition 
and underſtanding, as there was room to ſay a great deal 
of both. Daughter, do you know what hap 
while I was ſo employed? He lay then on his death-bed, 
juſt expiring : and on the morrow, whilſt I was writing 
to. him, that I was ready to ſet out, on account of the 
doings at his houſe, and which I am fure muſt: have 
charmed him, he was no longer in being, and I was 
writing to a dead perſon, I do afſure you I ſhrieked 
moſt terribly, on hearing this ſad diſpenſation of provi- 
dence, and it will be a great while before the impreſ- 
ſion it made on my mind will be effaced. I was really 
deſirous to have ſeen him, to tell him the agreeable 
kind of life we led at Langlar, and our regret on ac- 
count of his not being with us, as the moſt ſalutary 
and agreeable thing in the univerſe: and the very 
firſt line I read, was his death; but what kind of death! 
he was in perfect health, and had paſſed the evening at 
Madame des Coulanges's, with M. de la Rochefou- 
cault; he had been ſpeaking of me, and how glad he 
was to think I was at his houfe.. On the Sunday he 
took ſome broth, which he threw up: after dinner he 
was thirſty, called for ſomewhat to drink; they left 
him for a moment, and on returning found him dead in 
his chair. What a ſurpriſe was this! and how pro- 
digiouſly ſudden! A perſon very frequently tho' a wor · 
thy man, may be a very indifferent chriſtian; without 
confeſſion or preparation! in ſhort, it is an abyſs of 
matter for meditation. He had an abſceſs in his breaſt, 
which burſt all on a ſudden and choaked him. My 
deareſt, I aſk you. a: thouſand: pardons; I cannot tell 


how 
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how to give over ſpeaking of ſo deplorable a misfor- 
tune. I am well afſured the Chevalier muſt be ſurpri- 
ſed at it, on account of the circumflances I have told 
you. I have wrote to my phyſician, to give me an ac- 
count of that conflitution I left under his care. I can- 
not tell how to approve of your thanking me for the 
friendſhip I entertain for the Chevalier. He can walk 
alone, and has no need of your aſſiſtance. You ſay I 
oo a bad example in going to ſee you: and pray what 
riendſhip would have undertaken ſuch a journey, 
Aince I have not? a friendſhip that travels from place to 
place, a friendſhip without a Worthy, a friendſhip with- 
out any buſineſs at Paris, or any thing to unravel: here 
comes the Chevalier, tho” it ſeems you inſiſt on his not 
paſling beyond Lyons. I very much doubt whether he 
will obey your orders. As for myſelf, I am going to 
put the hotel de Carnavalet in order for you ; for, in 
ſhort, it is our's at laſt, and I am heartily glad of it. I 
am perfectly well, and extremely fatisfied with the wa- 
ters, they ſeem wholly intended for my uſe and bene- 
fit: I ſtood in no need of the pump; as ] had no fort of 
ſeroſity, it would certainly have over-heated me. It 
was therefore wholly owing to my wiſdom and good 
judgment, I left it off without my head-ach, or any the 
ſmalleſt inconvenience. I am in deſpair at the inqui- 
etude you felt on this account, the Chevalier will in- 
form you whether I ſpeak true or no. In the name of 
God, let us take care of ſaying any more ſuch harſh 
things as formerly : ſee you are in as good health as I 
am, and I pawn my word to you, I ſhall ceaſe to be 
any longer uneaſy about it. What a joy, my dear girl, 
muſt it afford me, to ſee you once more fair and beauti- 
ful, and without any dragons. My God, what ſtrange 
devouring creatures they are! We ſet out to-mor- 
row morning, in order to be at Paris on Thurſday 
ſe'nnight. My ſon is not regular in his correſpondence 
with me; he was well about fifteen — ago, and he 
will be charmed to find we have got a houſe over our 
heads, and that you are come back. He ſeems to, me 
as full of a tender concern about you, as you were on 
his account, and both, I fancy, have no great averſi- 
on for me. Is not this a pretty thought for Nos 2 
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LETTER CCCCXLVIL 
To the ſame. 


Paris, Thurſday, 7 October, 1677. 

T was impoſſible to have taken juſter meaſures than 
1 you did, that I might receive your letter the mo- 
ment I ſtepped out of my coach. Here it is, I have 


read it, and prefer it to all the ſalutations on account 


of my arrival, The Coadjutor, M. d'Hacqueville, 
the fat Abbe, M. des Coulanges, and Madame de la 
Troche, have played their parts as friends, and ex- 
tremely well. The Coadjutor, and M. &Hacqueville, 
have informed me of the King's diſpleaſure, on ac- 
count of the poor Curate *, and that the King had 
ſaid to the Archbiſhop, “ he is a dangerous kind of 


man, and teaches pernicious doQtiine: I have al- 
«« ready been ſpoken to in his favour, but the more 


« friends he has, I am the more determined againſt re- 
« ftoring him.” This is what I was told at fitſt, by 
which one may eaſily diſcover wrath is gone forth a- 
gainſt our poor brethren. You quite melt me with 
renderneſs and concern, on account of your little one 
+3; I take it, ſhe muſt be as beautiful as an angel, I 
ſhould be over fond of her. I fear, as you ſay, ſhe may 
loſe all her charming prates, as well as her good hu- 
mour, before I ſee her; this will be a pity, your nuns 


of Saint Mary of Aix will ſpoil her; from the mo- 


ment ſhe enters among them, adieu to her charms. 


Could ye not bring her along with you? Alas! we 


have no more than this miſerable life of ours ia this 
world, why then ſhould we deprive ourſelves of theſe 
pretty kind of amuſements ? I Love perfectly all that 


can be ſaid in anſwer to this, but have no intention to 


fill my letter with them : you muſt, at leaſt, have room 
ſufficient to lodge this pretty child ; for, thank God, 
we have got the hotel de Carnavalet. This is a moſt 
charming affair, it will contain all of us, ſo that we 


See the letter of the 24th September, p. 251, . | 
T. Marie-Blanche, grand-daughter to Madame de Sevigne, born 

is November, 1670. | 8 ab ys 
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ſhall be quite in the mode. As we cannot poſſibly have 
every kind of advantage, we muſt try to put up as 
well as we can without thoſe little chimnies ſo much 
in vogue. But we ſhall have an handſome court, a 
charming garden, in a moſt pleaſant quarter of the 
town, with ſome of your little blue gown girls, which, 
let me tell you, will be very commodious; and more- 
over, we ſhall be altogether. I with 1 could retrench 
ſome of that friendſhip which is ſo dear to me, I mean 
your inquietude on account of my heaith ; aſk all the 
men you ſee how handſome I am; I had no manner of 
need of the pump, nature ſpeaks aloud, ſhe wanted it 
laſt year, as ſhe really then ſtood in need of it ; ſhe 
would have none of it this ſeaſon, fo that I only obey- 
ed her voice. As for the waters, my dear child, if you 
are ieally the occaſion of my journey, I have a great 
many thanks for you, as I am now perfectly well. You 
tell me a thouſand obliging and kind things, with re- 
ſpe& to the deſite you have to make a trip with me, 
where we might amuſe ourſelves with talking and read- 
ing together. Ah, would to God I could, by any kind 
of good fortune, enjoy ſuch a proof of your amity for 
me ! A certain perſon of our ſex, told me the other 
day, that with all the tenderneſs you have for me, you 
do not make near the advantage of it in your power ; 
and that even you were ignorant of my value and impor- 
tance, with reſpect to yourſelf, But this is no more 
than a foolery, I now tell you, and I have no deſire to 
pleaſe, but that I might, at the ſame time, ſhare in 
your affection and your efteem : it 18 pleaſant enough to 
make ſuch a nice diſtinction; however, it may not be 
altogether impoſlible. To ſpeak ſeriouſly daughter, 
and in order to put an end to this prating, I am more 
affected by your ſentiments in regard to me, than 
by thoſe of all the world beſides: I dare ſay you be- 
heve me. r 

I have ſent to Corbinelli's ; he is well, and will come 
to ſee me to-morrow. As for the poor Abbe de Bayard, 
I can never get him out of my head, and have been 
ſpeaking of him the whole evening; I will let you 
know how Madame de la Fayette puts up with it; ſhe 
is, it ſeems, at Saint Maur. Madame des Coulanges 
| : 18 
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is at Livri ; I intend to go there whilſt our moving me- 
nage is getting ready. Madame de Guitaut has been 
brought to bed of a ſon, who died next day; it was 
once propoſed to ſhew her another child, and to cauſe 
her to believe they ſent him to Epoiſſes. In ſhort, it is 
a very odd affair take it all together ; her huſband is 
come, to try to bring her to ſupport this affliction. 
The lady of Marſhal d'Albret is dead, the courier-is juſt 
now arrived that brought the news, Here is Coulan- 
ges, who wants to have ſome chat with ou. 
| Madame des Coulanges continues. 
So then we have at lafl laid hold on this incompar- 
able mother-beauty, who 1s more unparagoned, and 
more a mother-beauty than ever. Would you believe, 
ſhe arrrived quite fatigued ? would you believe, ſhe has 
been keeping her bed? She did neither, the has done 
me the honour to alight at my houſe, handſomer, fairer, 
and more radiant than I can expreſs ; from that day till 
now, ſhe has been in a perpetual hurry, which has. 
done her no kind of harm, that is to fay, as to her 
perſon; for as to her mind and ſoul it is with you, 
and if it ever makes a trip, by way of viſit to her 
body, it is that it may ſpeak-of that rare Counteſs that 
lives in Provence; what have we not ſaid of; her till 
this moment? and what have we yet to lay of 
her? What a vaſt volume could we make of her per- 
fections, and of how prodigious a ſize would even the 
„ , od. „ 
Beſides, my Lady Counteſs, can you imagine you 
were only created for the people of Provence ? 
You were certainly formed for the ornament of 
the court, you ſhould certainly reſide there, were it 
only to take care of the affairs you have to manage 
there ; and you ſhould. refide there too, that I may. 
have the pleaſure of thanking you in perſon, for 
the portraits you. ſent. me; and, in ſhort, you ſhould 
reſide there, in order to complete your mother's reco- 
very: truly, my fair Counteſs, all your friends and 
humble ſervants wiſh for your. return, therefore pre- 
pare for this important journey; ſleep well, eat heartily, 
we will forgive you, if you ſhould not have grown 
thinner on account of our abſence ; think ſeriouſly, 
therefore 
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therefore, of your health, and belicve me, that no one 
can be more devoted to you, or mo , intereſts 


than I am. 


LETTER CCCCXLVI. 
To the ſame. 
| Paris, Tueſday, 12 October, 1677. 
V ES, daughter, when Ofober ends, Allballowtide 
is at the door * : | had thought of this already 
three or four ſeveral times, and was on the point of 
writing you the ſame piece of news, had you not pre- 
vented me. So then, this month too is paſt, which I 


am not ſorry for in the leaſt. You know a lady who 
is always loth to change a louis-d'or, becauſe ſhe finds 


| filver equally inconvenient ; this lady has a greater 


number of bags of gold livres, than we have louis- 
d'ors, Let us follow the example in our economy. 
My daughter, I muſt now have ſome chat with you, 


tho I know well enough this letter does not go away 


to-day. 

We are now about removing, my dear child, and as 
I know my folks will do that buſineſs better than I can 
pretend to, I leave them all here, and ſo rid myſelf of 
this embarraſſment. M. de Marſeille came to enquire 


for me the day after my arrival. The ladies of M. de 


Pomponne and de Vins came here yeſterday, replete + 
with the moſt perfect amity for you and me. Madame 
de Vins aſſured me of the good diſpoſition of the Biſhop 
towards a peace: he has got different kind of notions 
in his head, very different from thoſe of Aix; and 


what puts it beyond all doubt, is, that he does not go 


to the aſſembly. I acquainted you how ſmall hopes 


there is in regard to the affairs of our poor curate of 


Saint Eſprit. M. de Guitaut, who is here, has ftrong- 
ly recommended this poor exile, and has openly taken 
him under his protection. He is under very great embar- 
raſſment, in reſpe& to concealing the matter I formerly 
wrote you from his lady, who thinks her ſon at Epoiſ- 

* The French proverb is this, Quand Octobre prend ſa fin la 


touſſaiat eſt au matin. 
ſes 
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ſes *; he is afraid of the effects the diſcoyering of the 
death of the child may have upon her. It is an odd 
ſort of an affair; theſe ſiſters muſt have ſtrange heads; 
tho Guitaut is poſſeſſed of a thouſand good qualities, 
yet the labour her projects coſt her, appears in all ſhe 
undertakes. I have been to ſee Madame de la Fayette 
at Saint Maur; I was much pleaſed at her af- 
flition for the loſs of that good Abbe Bayard; ſhe 
cannot help ſpeaking of it continually, nor can brin 
herſelf to bear it with patience. ' She lives wholly on a 
milk diet, and ſhe has certainly the moſt delicate con- 
ſtitution that ever was. This is precifely what I find 
is your caſe, my dear child, as you do not know how 
to nurſe yourſelf as ſhe does. My God, what joy muſt 
it give me, to behold with theſe two eyes of mine, that 
perfect ſtate of health in you which all the world a- 
ſures me of, and in regard to which you play the diſ- 
ſembler, and deceive me ſo artfully, when you have a 
mind to it! It muſt be acknowledged there is a deal of 
deceit in this world, for ever ſuch amazingly long let- 
ters! I cannot, for my ſoul, apprehend how you can 
poſſibly contrive it ſo. You are vexed at receiving 
three of mine at one time. Prithee, are they writ in 
the ſame manner? Cannot you diſcern they are ſome- 
times the work of ſeveral days? Toy 
I am by no means fatisfied with the health of the 
Cardinal; I am well aſſured if he ſtays at Commerci, 
he will not continue there for any length of time: he 
kills himſelf with cloſe application, which touches me 
very ſenſibly, Feafily conceive your affliction at the 
death of the young Canon. I ſee, as you do, the vi- 
ſible hand of providence, in the obftinacy of thoſe who 
refuſed to let him have what would have cured” him; 
he neglected taking the emetic which would have ſaved 
him, the ſcriptures muſt be fulfilled. We are always 
perſuaded, that it depends wholly on us, to do this 
or that particular thing, and it is impoſſible to con- 
vince us, for example, of the impoſlibility of admi- 
niſtering this emetic, becauſe whilſt we omit doing any 
thing, we will flill believe it was in our power to have 


* See letter of the 7th of October, p. 259. q 
; one: 
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done: and ſo the diſpate will remain, till it be clear- 
ed up, with all our other doubts, in the valley of 
Jehoſophat. Fa 366 | 
I much approve of all your dinners at the ſeve- 
ral fountains, thoſe changes are really admirable. Ts 
M. de Grignan, pray, of the ſame opinion? Is he under 
a neceſlity to uſe this way to get rid of this holy bread? 
There never was, in the memory of man, ſuch a lon 
continuance of charming weather, and the rain ſeems 
quite forgot ; there are only ſome old fellows that dare 
venture to ſay they ever faw any ſuch weather, but 
no one believes them. Daughter, let me beg of you 
to make no ſcruple of talking to me of the goſpels of the 
day, whereof every one's head is full; my God ! why 
ſhould we not ſpeak of it ? What a ſtiffneſs! and pray, 
why all this reſtraint and reſerveamongſt friends? I deny 
it to be any fault at all, but if it really is one, I deſire 
never to be free from it as long as I live. 
M. de de Saint Herem has been perfectly adored at 
Fontainbleau, fo well did he acquit bimſelf in doing all 
the: honours : only his wife took into her head to trick 
her ſelf out in all points, not forgetting abundance of 
diamonds and pearls. She ſent one day to borrow all 
Madame de Sou biſe's fine thnigs, making no doubt but 
ſhe would certainly become them as well as the did. 
The conſequence was, the was laughed at by every one. 
Pray, ate there no ſuch things in this world as friends? 
The fair Ludre is till at Ponct with her heavenly 
charms. There is a kind of grumbling at an extra- 
ordinary cold that Quanto has caught in the ſame man- 
ner as laſt year. f a ro __ 
N Livri, Thurſday evening. 
Jam come here to lie, and followed cloſe on the heels 
of Madadame des Coulanges. The Abbe, Tetüis here, 


nnd the good Corbinelli. The weather is moſt charming, 


The Worthy ftaid behind at Paris, with all my people, 
in order to move; he has caught a cold, ſo that what 


-with one thing, what with another, he has determined 


upon this. I ſhall return on Thurſday with Madame 
des Coulanges ; I ſhall poſſibly lay at her houſe that 
night, till my affairs are put to rights. Adieu, my 


-pretty one, the hopes of ſeeing you, the pleaſure of 


expecting 
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xpecting you, and of making you welcome, have a 

— eee on me, than all your waters of Vichi, 
tho' I am far from having any grounds to be diſſatisſied 
with them. The news about Quanto are falſe, and the 
fair Ludre is at Verſailles with Monfieur and Madame. 
Every body here pay their moſt affectionate reſpects. 
s FL EYIPP ER CCCCXL VIII. 


Paris, Friday, 15 OdSober, 1677 
E have been at Livri for theſe two days 
paſt ; Madame des Coulanges, who is quite 
well, and doing the honours, and myſelf being part of 
the company. We had the Abbé Tetu and Corbinelli 
with us : Mademoiſelle de Meri, who was returnin 
from la Trouſſe, came there too, thinking to paſs ſome 
days with Madame des Coulanges ; but this lady has 
ended the campaign, and we all returned yeſterday to 
Paris. Mademoiſelle de Meri went direQly to the houſe 
of Madame de Mereuil, for her own houſe, was, it 
ſeems, in complete diſorder. ;, and Madame des Cou- 
langes, the Abbe Tetu, and I, ſet out a making viſits 
up and down to Provence, as did Madame de'la Fayette 
to St. Maur, and Madame de Schomberg at Rambouillet. 
I thought of ſleeping at Madame des Coulanges's, but 
then it was for that night only. I returned here to vi- 
ſit the good Abbe, who has been let blood, and who is 
ſtill much out of order with his cold; I am ſorry T 
could not help leaving him for this little moment. Nye 
live quite in the open air, all my people as buſy as bees, 
iu packing up for our removing. I encamped in my own 
bed- chamber; and am now in that of the Vorthy, my 
whole furniture being a little table, on which I now 
w iite to you, and that's ſufficient: I fancy we ſhall all 
of us be pleaſed with our hotel de Carnavalet We 
think it comical enough not to have ſeen Termes, tho? 
we have been arrived theſe nine days: it is eaſy to 
gueſs he has returned to his college, and that his re- 
gent gives him not a moment's relaxation. I am not at 
all ſorry for it, as you-may very well imagine, and ſhall 
make him no remonſtrances on that head: but only aſk 


the Chevalier, whether after the great pleaſure he took 
TO _- M i 
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in talking with me at Vichi, ſuch an extreme indiffe- 


rence be not vaſtly ſingular. It would certainly be a 
mighty piece of indiſcretion, ſhonld the lady ſtand in 


need of being directed; a conduct a little natural, 
1s undoubtedly very extraordinary : but ſhe is one, to 
whom it is impoſſible to do any kind of prejudice.” Me- 
thought he ſeemed quite tranſported at Vichi on ac- 
count of the vacation, as you tell me, and to he with a 
good ſort of woman, in a full aſſurance of having no kind 
of demands made upon him. This repoſe charmed 
him; there is ſometimes a ſenſibſe pleaſure in paſſing 
from one extreme to 'a contrary. He was mightily 
taken with the infinite and perpetual talk at Vichi; 
to ſee what the conſequence of this has been, at which 

am under no ſort of concern: but Tell you this, as 
I do a thouſand things elſe. When debauch and the 
bottle are brought to a certain exceſs, I am per- 
ſuaded they are more hurtful to the men than to the 
women ; at leaſt their fortnnes are always fure to pay 
confiderably for it. But let us leave Termes under the 
ferula, which difcovers its ſeverity but too much. As 
for you, daughter, you enjoy a real vacation, and 
make an adinirable uſe of the fine weather; to dine at 
home in your own caftle, is a very extraordinary affair; 
you write to me from Rochecoutbiere, what a pretty 
place to date froin ! what a delightful grotto ! How 
amiable are you to remember me at that delightful place, 
and to be forry I am not there, to ſhare its pleaſures 
with you. Let us leave providence to difpoſe of affairs 
at its good pleaſure, we ſhall ſee one another again, my fair 
one; in the mean time I will wait for you at Carnavalet, 
where T fancy 1 am' going to have the pleafure of ren- 
dering you a world of little fervices, but which are 
next to nothing: you fee then I am happier than I 
really deſerve, ſince you wrote to me the other day, 
that little fervices were a more evident proof of a per- 
ſon's friendſhip, than any other; tis true, we cannot 
ſet too high a value upon them. Selt-love has certainly 
too-large a ſhare in what we do on occaſions of im- 
portance ; the merit of a tender friendſhip is then hoft in 
en abyſs of pride: this is a thought of yours, which I 
would by no means chooſe to alter, as I find my account 
in it but too much. a, 
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Jam, in regard to the loſs of Bayard, preciſely in 
the fame diſpoition you gueſſed I _ 8 de la 
Fayette is utterly inconſolable. I have preſented her 
your compliments. She was then living on a milk 
diet, which ſhe has left off, on account of its turning 
ſour on her ſtomach; fo that we have loſt this "fole 
ground of hope, of the recovery of her deſperate ſtate 
of health. That of M. de Maine is certainly far from 
being good. He is at Verſailles, where not a ſoul has 
ſeen him; they ſay he halts worſe than he did. In ſhort, 
I really fancy there is ſomewhat in it, Madame de 
Monteſpan went the other day to lay at Maintenon, in 


thoughts at firſt of only going half way thither, in or- 


der to meet Madam Maintenon. The King got into his 
coach at midnight, to go to meet Madame de Monteſ- 
pan, where he received a courier, who informed him ſhe _ 
was at Maintenon. She returned next day; all this 
paſſed for a ramble, as it often happens. The Coun= 
teſs de Grammont is talked of. 
Mademoiſelle de Thianges will be married by proxy 
by M. de Lavardin for the Duke of Sforza, in a month 


or ſix weeks hence. It is a ſtrange affair to Teave the 


place where ſhe now reſides, in order to be in one of 
the moſt inconſiderable courts in Italy. You may poſ- 
ſibly aſk me, and pray how comes M. de Lavardin to 
eſpouſe her? It is becauſe he is related to that Duke, 
and has been choſen to repreſent him. The Bagnol's 
acquaint me ſhe does not go to Grignan, and that the” 
will be under a neceſſity to put up without Madame de 
Rochebonne and the Chevalier. So then it ſeems you. 
walk out by moon light. So much the better, daughter; 


it is a ſign you are in good health, ſince you are fuifered 


to do ſo. Is it poſſible to form a more advantageous o- 
pinion of thoſe who have a real affection for you, and 
who take care of your health? My health is perfectly 


ſound ; I am ſtill in hopes we ſhall paſs ſome little time 


after this at Livri, but then it muſt be after the Worthy 
is perfectly recovered. I embrace M. de Grignan, and 
M. de la Garde; I conjure you then, if you really 
intend to come, not to wait the breaking of theſe hor- 
rible roads, I fancy the wind begins to blow-with an 
autumnal ſharpneſs, as the almanack informs us. Pray 
1 | M 2 where 
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where do you leave your ſon? I cannot eaſily compre- 
hend how you diſpoſe of that boy of Saint Eſprit. 
Comes he to Grignan? You know how ſevere they are 
on the poor Curate and Paulina ; I would be glad to 
have her canonized. I am in pain for her godfather *, 
as you are, this thought is perfectly afflicting to me. 
You do not conceive what a prodigious loſs this would 
be. We ought to hope that God will preſerve him to 
us. He fatigues, exhauſts, and indeed abſolutely de- 
ſtroys himſelf ; he is never free from a low fever; he 
thinks other folks are leſs concerned on his account 
than I am. In ſhort, except one quarter of an hour he 
is employed in feeding his trouts, he paſſes all the reſt 
of his time in philoſophical quibbles and ſubtilties 
with dear Robert, which entirely deſtroy him; One may 
ſay, how comes he to deſtroy himſelf in this manner ? 
and what the plague would they have him do with him- 
ſelf? In vain does he beſtow a certain portion of his 
time in the concernments of the church, he has till 
too much left him. Adieu, my dear child, adieu, all 


#4 my dear Grignans. They are taking away my ink- 
74 ftandiſh, my paper, my table, and my chair. then 
273 pack up as faſt as you will, I am not got to an end. 
Hm The young Mademoiſelle + has a quartan ague, which 
43 ſhe is very ſorry at, as it diſturbs all the pleaſure of this 


winter. She was the 'other day at the convent of the Car- 
melites ; ſhe aſked them, whether they had any cure for a 
quartanague: ſhe had neither governeſs nor ſub-gover- 
neſs with 2 They Far her a potion, which cauſed her 
to yomit a good deal, and occafioned a world of talk. 
The Princeſs wanted to conceal who had given her this 
remedy, which was at laſt diſcovered. The King, 
turning with an air of gravity to Monſieur, Ah, it 
« was the Carmelites then; I knew, ſays he, they 
% were a ſet of cheats, diſſemblers, and villains, but 
„ never knew before they dealt in poiſoning,” Hea- 
2132 ven and earth trembled at theſe words; all the devotees 
4 fled into the country; the Queen was very little moved 
T4 at it; in ſhort, what is ſaid, cannot be recalled, any 
more than we can alter the belief and ſentiments of the 

* Cardinal de Retz. . „ 
+ Mary Louis d' Orleans, afterwards Queen of Spain in 1679. 
25 . . — 5 IC, 
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public, who pretend to a right to criticiſe, on TR 
thing that is ſaid or done. This muſt be allowed to b 
ſomewhat original. A 

The Worthy embraces you: I think bim really far 
from being in a good way. Had we been at Grignan 
it would have been a charming affair. My writing is 
naught ; but my. pen is a conſummate bad one, 
ſcrapes, and makes nothing but pot-hooks and hang: 

ers, ſo here I throw it down, to be moved with wy 

other things. | | 3 
LETTER CCCCXLIX. 

To the ſame. York 

1 Paris, Wedneſday, 20 October, 1677. 

HE Chevalier certainly doats, and knows not 
1 what he would be at. I did not eat any fruit 
at Vichi, becauſe there was no fruit there to eat; I | 
dine in a wholeſome manner, and if fooliſh people 
would have me ſup juſt after dinner at fix, before ones 
dinner is digeſted, I laugh at theit propoſal, and let it 
alone till eight ; but on what do I ſup, I beſeech yo 
why on a quail, or at moſt the wing of a partridge. I 
walk out, I acknowledge; but if people would have 
me ſtay at home, they ought to cry down the ſine wea- 
ther. I have never been abroad during the evening 
damps, it is all mere ſcandal : in ſhort, let me tell M. 
Ferraud was always of my opinion, and was often 
with me in my walks, and never oppoſed me; in any 
thing. What do you mean then, Mr. Chevalier? but 
pray, Sir, with all your wiſdom, Whether or no does 
that arm of yours diſable you fill? It would be a dif- * 
mal affair indeed, to be obliged to wear a ſtick the 
whole winter long. And you my Lady Countels, think 
you I have no caule to chide you? Vardes tells me you 
do not nurſe yourtelf enough; that, to mend the mat- 
ter, you eat the moſt pernicious things in the World, 
and that with ſuch a behaviour as this, it is needleſs to, 
| think of recovering your health; theſe are his very 
| words: he adds, that M. de la Garde is ſufficiently 
7 vexed at it, but that none of the reſt dare ontzadid ; 
you. Pretty Rochebonne, do you chide her for me. L 
had rather ſhe would coquet it with M. de Vardes, as 
18 X 3 you 
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where do you leave your ſon? I cannot eaſily compre- 
bend how you diſpoſe of that boy of Saint Eſprit. 
Comes he to Grignan? You know how ſevere they are 
on the poor Curate and Paulina; I would be glad to 
have her canonized.. I am in pain for her godfather *, 
as you are, this thought is perfectly afflicting to me. 
Lou do not conceive what a prodigious loſs this would 
be. We ought to hope that God will preſerve him to 
us. He fatigues, exhauſts, and indeed abſolutely de- 
ſtroys himſelf ; he is never free from a low fever; he 
thinks other folks are leſs concerned on his account 
than I am. In ſhort, except one quarter of an hour he 
is employed in feeding his trouts, he paſſes all the reſt 
of his time in philoſophical quibbles and ſubtilties 
with dear Robert, which entirely deſtroy him; One may 
ſay, how comes he to deſtroy himſelf in this manner ? 
and.what the plague would they have him do with him- 
ſelf? In vain does he beſtow a certain portion of his 
time in the concernments of the church, he has till 
too much left him. Adieu, my dear child, adieu, all 
my dear Grignans. They are taking away my ink- 
ſtandiſh, my paper, my table, and my chair. then 
pack up as faſt as you will, I am not got to an end. 

_ The young Mademoiſelle + has a quartan ague, which 
ſhe is very ſorry at, as it diſturbs all the pleaſure of this 
winter. She was the other day at the convent of the Car- 
melites ; ſhe aſked them, whether they had any cure for a 
quattan ague: ſhe bad neither governeſs nor ſub-gover- 
neſs with = They gave her a potion, which —— her 
to yomit a good deal, and occaſioned a world of talk. 
The Princeſs wanted to conceal who had given her this 
remedy, which was at laſt diſcovered. The King, 
turning with an air of gravity to Monſieur, © Ah, it 
« was the Carmelites then; I knew, ſays he, they 
«« were a ſet of cheats, diſſemblers, and villains, but 
never knew before they dealt in poiſoning,” Hea- 
ven and earth trembled at theſe words; all the devotees 
fled into the country ; the Queen was very little moved 
at it; in ſhort, what is ſaid, cannot be recalled, any 
more than we can alter the belief and ſentiments of the 


* Cardinal de Retz. | | | 
+ Mary Louis d' Orleans, afterwards Queen of Spain in 1079. 
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public, who pretend to a right to. criticiſe. on TH 
thing that is ſaid or done. This muſt be allowed to be 
ſomewhat original. „ 

The Worthy embraces you: I think him really far 
from being in a good way. Had we been at Grignan 
it would have been a charming affair. My writing 1s 
naught ; but my. pen is a conſummate bad one, 
ſcrapes, and makes nothing but pot-hooks and hang: 
ers, ſo here I throw it down, to be moved with mx 
other things. 8 | Fl: 1 

LETTER '+-CCCCXELE ; 
R 4 1 
Paris, Wedneſday, 20 Oftober, 1677- 
HE Chevalier certainly doats, and knows not 
; | what he would be at. I did not eat any fruit 
at Vichi, becauſe there was no fruit there to eat; I 
dine in a wholeſome manner, and if fooliſh people 
would have me ſup juſt after dinner at fix, before ones Mi 
dinner is digeſted, I laugh at _their;propofal,:and let it q 
alone till eight; but on what do I ſup, I beſeech you ? | 
why on a quail, or at moſt the wing of a partridge. 1 
walk out, I acknowledge; but if people would have 
me ſtay at home, they ought to cry down the fine wea- 
ther. I have never been abroad during the evening 
damps, it is all mere ſcandal : in ſhort, let me tell M. 
Ferraud was always of my opinion, and was often 
with me in my walks, and never oppoſed me; in any 
thing. What do you mean then, Mr. Chevalier? but 
pray, Sir, with all your wiſdom, whether or no does 
that arm of yours diſable you ſtill? It would be a diſ- 
mal affair indeed, to be obliged to wear a ſtick the 
whole winter long. And you my Lady Counteſs, think 
you I have no cauſe to chide you? Vardes tells me you 
do not nurſe yourtelf enough; that, to mend the mat- 
ter, you eat the moſt pernicious things in the world, 
and that with ſuch a behaviour as this, it is needleſs to, 
think of recovering your health; theſe are his very 
words: he adds, that M. de la Garde is ſufficiently 
vexed at it, but that none of the reſt dare contradict ' 
you. Pretty Rochebonne, do you chide her for me. 1 
had rather ſhe would coquet it with M. de Vardes, as 


you tell me ſhe does, than to lay impious hands on a 
conſtitution upon which all our lives depend ; for it 
was your defire, I ſhould make uſe of all your names 
on this head. How well you do together! How happy 
are you in finding that at home in your families, which 
is ſought for in vain every where elſe; that is to ſay, 
the choĩceſt company in the world, and all the friend- 
ſhip and ſafety heart can wiſh for! I think it, and ſay 
it again and again, there is not ſuch another to be found. 
F embrace you with all my heart, and conjure you to 
love me ever. 8 53 oY 
I muſt needs have a little diſcourſe with you, con- 
cerning this hotel de Carnavalette of ours. I ſhall be 
in it in a day or two: but as we are extremely well with 
M. and Madame des Coulanges, and as we are peifect- 
ly convinced they are pleaſed with our company, we 
are putting to rights, and furniſhing your chamber: 
and theſe few days leiſure free us from all the embar- 
raſſement and diſorder of removing. We ſhall go and 
fleep in peace, as in a houſe in which one has lived two 
or three months. You need bring no tapeſtry along 
with you, we ſhall find as much as you will want here: 
I pleaſe myſetf hugely, in leaving you no cauſe of 
chagrin at your- arrival. Our good Abbe frightened 
me, his cold was ſo great, and not to mention a flow 
fever he had upon him. I fancied to myſelf, that was 
this complication of diſorders to increaſe in any degree, 
it would certaily turn to an high and continued fever, 
with a defluxion on the lungs, but thanks to heaven, he 
is conſiderably better, and I have no ſort of uneaſineſs 
c 
I have received a thoufand civilities from Madame 
des Vins. Freceive viſits in the open air, from the Ro- 
chefoucaults and the Tarentes ; es in the court 
of Carnavalette on the top of my coach. I am at pte- 
ſent in the middle of the chaos, by and by you will ſee 
the ſeparation of the world and the elements ; you will 
receive. the letter I writ ycu from Autri. I ſhould 
be more vexed than you, were I to let the poſt return 
without writing to you; I admire how I came to write 
© you in a tolerably ſprightly manner, I who am per- 
eQly in the vapours at the thoughts of writing to rg 
i= 3:77A | . 
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other perſon. But even while I write this, I find what 
] have been ſaying is very far from kind ; how ſo? 
Why [ love to write to you, from whence it mult alſo 
follow, that I wiſh yon abſent. This is dreadful, is it 
not? Do you take the trouble to ſet this affair to rights 
for me, and take care you ate convinced, that I love 
you with all my heart, 'and above every thing human. 
You. had the good nature, it ſeems, to think of me 
when Vardes was with you. I thank you heartily, 
and hope with him, that we ſhall once more ſee Grig- 
nan. Were I the maſter of the houſe, I would have 
ſcolded you heartily for ſpeaking with ſo much con- 
tempt. of my muſic ; I am convinced it is excellent, 
ſince it has afforded you amuſement for a long while. 
Arnoux comes here frequently, for he is a flave to 
his word; but he is ſo much in vogue, and ſo near on 
the point of being admitted as one of the King's band, 
that it would be a piece of charity to give him his 
freedom. What pleaſure can M. de Grignag have in 
detaining a man that is ready to die with ickſomnels, 
and who may poſſibly imagine him the cauſe why he 
has not made his fortune. Were M. de Gtignan to un- 
dertake to comfort him, it would certainly coſt him a 
ſmall expence. They ſay M. de Maine is better than 
was imagined; people are now entirely freed from 
their uneaſineſs; but then every thing human is ſo 
liable to change, that before you have received this 
leiter, thete will be both cloudy weather and ſun-ſhine. 
Madame des Coulanges is at Verſailles, I ſhall give her 
your letter as ſoon as ſhe returns, and will inform you 
of what the ſays. I embrace all your dear Grignans; 
I bave been ſcolding the Chevalier; and to make It up, 
muſt embrace him twice. I wiſh you had ſome water 
in your river, this is the ſeaſon you muſt want it. The 
good company with whom I paſſed the Loire ſo merrily, 
have not been able to come here. I have preſented 


q 1 — P * 


- you! compliments to Madame de la Fayette; I was yel- 
terday at Saint Maur; the weather was moſt divine. I 
have received a letter from our Cardinal, I was really 
extremely uneaſy about his health; he acquaints me he 
is better, and I thank providence for it. Corbinelli is 
far from well yet, his aurum potabile has dried him up. 
10 | M4 1 fancy 


272 LETTERS OF THE 
I fancy he too muſt be put upon a milk diet. Good 
evening, my faireſt and lovelieſt creature. 


LETTER CQECL. 
„J. {bac wn 

: Paris, Friday, 22 Ofober, 1677. 

HAVE no anſwer to make you, as this is not my 
1 day. Inow write to you in the chamber of Madame 
des Coulangee, at whoſe houſe I ftill am: ſhe returned 
yeſterday from Verſailles, where every thing is as uſu- 
al. Madame de Ludre, that fair unfortunate, looked 
very cold upon her, by which ſhe did not in any ſort en- 
deavour to ingratiate herſelf with Madame de Monteſ- 
pan, altho' the romps would have been glad ſhe had 
 thewn how generouſly ſhe had drawn upon herſelf that 
indignation ; ſhe never gives into ſuch a ſorry behavi- 
our as this, M. da la Trouſſe * remains on the fron- 
tier, to take care of the conquered places ; this employ 
is a favourite's portion, and is what the Marſhal de 
Rochefort had before him. M. de Louvois aſked par- 
don 'of Madame des Coulanges, for baving deprived 
her of the pleaſure of ſo agreeable a companion for the 
winter: ſhe ſupported this attack, never once bluſhed 
on the occaſion, and never anſwered but juſt the thing 
ſhe ought. The Marſhal de Grammont is arrived, and 
has been received by the King after the uſual manner, 
but is e K. the man he ever was, not in the leaſt 
changed. D'Hacgueville went to meet him, and con- 
duQed him to court. In a word, here are no changes 


philip Auguſtus le Hardi Marquis de la Trouſſe, was couſin ger- 
man to the huſband of Madame des Coulanges, to whom, in the opi- 
nion of the world, he had a very ſtrong attachment, Madame des Cou- 
langes had from nature a large ſhare of wit, had acquired a fingular 
facility of aying things uncommonly delicate and happy, which 
went by che title of her Epigrams ; from whence we may conclude, 
what great pleaſure letters muſt afford her, who was deemed the 

charm and ſoul of converation. She was niece to the Chancel- 
lor le Tellier's lady, which, 'added to the friendſhip and con- 
nexions between her and Madame Maintenon, was the occaſion of 
her making ſeveral tours to Verſailles, where her company was al- 
ways extremely reliſhed; but as ſhe had no kind of rank there, 
Madame de Sevigne uſed to ſay, that Madame des Coulanges's wit 
was dignity ſufficient. - | ; "oY PAR © 
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of any ſort. Mademoiſelle de ' Thianges * is tranſpo rt 
ed with the thoughts of going to Italy; the is . 
married in a month's time; you will then be here. Peo- 
le were diſpoſed to belieye, that M. de Louvigni was 
in love with Mademoiſelle la G. D. and that the filly 
Janneton, but who deſerved no fach appellation, Was 
the carrier on of their correſpondence. The King Bang | 
la G. D. would then be à little oftner at Montmatr 
The Queen prevented the filly body from being diſcar- 
ded ; perhaps ne er a word of this is true, thq it muſt 
be confeſſed the report is for the advantage of neither. 
Madame de Coetquen is big; and if you have any in- 
clination to laugh at the news, I frankly give you 
my conſent. Madame T. has found favour. in the 
ſight of Madame de Monteſpan, who ſaw her at Bout 
bon laft year, and procured her an abbey of twenty 
thouſand livres a year, for one of her liſters : this wo- 
man is ſo unworthy in all reſpects of the favours confer- 
red upon her, that people murmur at this proceeding. 
I am now got into the track of news. This 1, 10 7 
methinks, has a little tincture of Copenhagen * 
which wilt agreeably recall to your e my | 
good Marchioneſs Eavardin 9. 


LETTER 'CCCCLE. 
| To the Same. 


. Paris, Wedneſday, 27 Oatber, FF 7 

AUGH TER, I ſhall aſk you no more qusſti- 
D ons: what do you mean? In two words the hor- 
ſes are lean, my tooth is looſe, and my preceptor bas 
got the king's evil. All this is really dreadful. One 
might well enough afford to make three dragons of theſe 
three anſwers, and eſpecially of the ſecond. I ſhall not 
aſk you after this, whether your watch goes right, for 
then you would tell me it was broke to pieces. Pauli- 
na anſwers me much better than you do, nothing can 
be more diverting than the little rogueries ſhe means to 
be guilty of, when ſhe ſays, ſhe will be a rogue one day 


* See letter 15 October, 267... 4 
+ Margaret Rene de Roſtaing, mother of Henry Charles 2 
Beaumanior, Marquis * Lavardin. T 21 * was extremely fo 
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er other berfelf. . W. how ſorry am I, that I cannot ſee 
this pretty child, I fancy you will ſoon conſole me for 
this loſs ; if you purſue the plan you have laid down, 
you will ſet out at furtheſt in eight days, and will re- 
2 ly this letter at your houſe at Grignan. M. des 
.oulanges is ſet out this day by the diligence for Lyons, 
where you. will find him; he will inform you how plea- 
Auch We are lodged. There was no queſtion about 
chooſing the upper ſtory for us two; the lower part is 
for M. 95 Grignan and his daughter, ſo that all will be 
perfectly well. I recommend it to all your Grignans, 
that take ſo much cate of your health, to take care 
Jou do not fall into the Rhone, by the cruel pleaſure 
You take in expoſing yourſelf to the moſt dangerous 
parts; I beſeech them to turn paltroons, and to land 
with you. Moreover, I find J ſhall be very happy in 
adminiſtering to you ſome of my chicken broth ; the 
place you defire at my table, you may be aſſured is 


yours; the regimen which 12 Grignans preſcribe 


for ov is my ordinary diet: I agree with Griſonni to 
baniſh all manner of ragouts. Come away then, my 
grace and moſt amiable. girl, your phyſicians do not 

orbid your being received with a heart filled with the 
moſt unfeigned tenderneſs; be affured, I ſhall entertain 
you with many repaſts of that kind. Tam glad to find 


you in ſuch diſpoſition towards M. de Marſeille; O my 


God, how will all this turn out! and how much appear- 
ance there is of rancour and ill nature in retaining ſuch 
animoſities for any length of time! they ought certainly 


| to ceaſe together with their cauſe; and indeed, why 


ſhould one harbour a hatred, ſo hurtful both in this 


and the world to come? All that M. de Grignan is vex- 


ed at, is to find that your phyſician has more influence 
"Ex The Chevalier is very 

leaſant, in deſiring to hinder your ſharp blaſts from 
lowing; it reaches his caſtle before he himſelf can, 
and will ſooner compel him to quit, than all his threats 
can remove that ill-natured wind. The Chancellor “* 
is dead of perfect old age. I have a thouſand trifles to 
tell you, but theſe I referve till I ſee you: my God, 


what a pleaſure this! I wiſh the aurum potabile may 


* Etienne d'Aligre. 42 
prove 
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prove ſerviceable to the handſome Rochebonne. There 
is no medicine fo diſagreeable, nor any remedy ſo diffi. 
cult, that Madame de Sanzei would not take to be cu- 
red +: Our poor Cardinal's fever returns every 
moment; yon ought to join your entreaties to ours, to 
bring him to quit ſo curfed an air; he cannot poſſibly 
go any further, by reafon of a continual fever he has 
upon him, at which I am under the utmoſt affliction. 
M. le Tellier is now 9 A 2 J like ex- 
tremely: it is good to die poſſeſſed of a dignity. 
| This letter of the 27th of Olde is the if of the year 
1677, on accbunt of the arrival of Madame de Grignan 
at Paris, from which city, after a ay of near a year 
and ten months, ſhe ſet out again for Provence; ſo that 
Madame de Stvign?s letters Jegih again on the 15th of 
September, 1679, and not before. mung 


LETTER C Ct 

n O31 To the Same. 11 N 

Paris, Friday Evening, 15 September, 1679. 
AM in the greateſt affliction at not hearing from you 
I as I expected. I met with à thouſand, objects on 
the road, which both furpriſed and affected me ex- 
tremely. Yefterday I was at Mademoiſelle de Meri's ; 
and, to tell you the truth, am but juſt come from 
thence. She has got a fever, and is withal ſo over- 
whelmed with her uſual complaints, and with her va- 
pours fo exhauſted and ſo mortified at your 8 
that it grieves one to ſee het: nobody dares talk to her 
about any buſineſs whatever, every thing is ſuch a trou- 
ble to het, that it puts her into a ſweat, She deſired I 
would acquaint you with her ſituation and lowneſs of 
ſpirits. Good od! how TI long to hear how you find 
40 after the fatigues of that wicked boat, for the 
oat is always üppermoſt with me: in the boat I al- 
ways think I ſee you, and can fcarce ever prevail with 
my diſtempered imagination, to fancy you now and 

then at your in. DE | 

7 Of a deafneſs ſhe caught. 


1 M. de Tellier was then aged ſeventy-four. He died the 28th 
of October, 1685, I 
n 
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II a word, daughter, I long to hear from you, as 

well as of the reft 9 good company, whom I moſt 

heartily and cordially embrace. It looks to me as if e- 
very one's care and attention were ney on you alone; 
but, as you are a perſon of ſuch high endowments, and 
at the fame time ſuch exquiſite delicacy, it would be 
almoſt. a crime to think of any thing elſe. I have ſeen 
the Marchioneſs d'Huxelles, who will take care to re- 
ceive you at Chalons, as befits a perſon of your diftinc- 
tion; to her I addreſs this letter. 1 8 
I can, however, ſafely ſay, that I am perfectly well 


acquainted with the happineſs I enjoyed in the compa- 
ny of ſuch a n all the 0 time I 3 
ſed in your company, there is not ſo. much as a ſingle 
moment I repent of, for how could I poſlibly have ſpent 
it to better purpoſe. In a word, thoſe dear dear mo- 
ments are now no more: I find my time has been too 
fleeting, tho” I could not perceive it; I poured forth 
my ſorrows continually on that account, each day ſeem- 
ing as an inſtant of time. And I am fo far indebted to 
your abſence, that I now. have the pleaſure to be fully 
ſenſible of the real duration of my life. We have no 
manner of news here; and if I know nothing, I am free 
from the trouble of communicating the tranſactions of 
the buſy world. The King of 1 is very ill. 
The Queen of Spain does nothing but weep; ſo much 
for the calandar of this preſent month. I could wiſh to 
entertain you ſometime longer, but it grows late, and 
J muſt ſuffer you to take your reſt, fo I wiſh you a very 
good night. Is it to be imagined I ſhould yet be in the 
dark, as to what may have happened to that boat 
which I loſt fight of, to my great ſorrow and mortifica- 
tion. But if it be true you have really not written, I 
have at leaſt the ſatisfaction to believe the fault is not 
at your door, and that I ſhall be happy in the receipt of 
your letter to-morrow. This is the point on which e- 
very thing depends with me, and this is all I have in 
exchange for the dear, but now loft ſatisfaction, of 
ſpending whole days, and whole nights in your molt 
delighttul company, | 1 T0: 
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LETTER cœccian. 
| | To the Same. 


ppDDaaris, Monday, 15 September, 1679 

EXPECTED your letter with the utmoſt impa- 
1 tience, as I was under vaſt anxiety to be informed 
of your ſituation: I aſſure you I could never, without 
burſting into a flood of tears, think of what: you told 
me in regard to your reflexions and repentance on my 


5 * 


account. O my deareſt daughter, what can you mean, 


by mentioning the words repentance, and pardon ! For, 
I do aſſure you, I am blind to every thing beſides your 
amiable qualities; and ſuch is the ſoftneſs of my heart 
towards you, that notwithſtanding my ſenſibility is ex- 
treme, with regard to whatever bears the ſmalleſt rela- 
tion to you, one 2 5 word, one embrace, one gentle, 
or one tender expreſſion diſarms me, and cures me in an 
inſtant, as it were, by the charm of ſome enchantreſs: 
I have mentioned this to you oftner than once, and tis 
unqueſtionably true. I perſuade. myſelf you have no 
intention of making any bad uſe of this, tho' it 
is very plain you keep my mind in a perpetual 
flutter and agitation: how it comes to paſs, the 
Lord above only knows. Would to God, daugh- 
ter, I could once more ſee you at the hotel de Car- 
navalette, not for ſuch a paltry term as eight days, 
nor to do pennance; but that I may again ſtrain you to 
my boſom, and may have it in my power to prove to 
you, beyond all poſſibility of a doubt, how unhappy 
J am, and muſt ever be, without you; and that the 


mortifications which proceed from my affection for you, 


are infinitely more pleaſing to me, than that deceirful 


appearance of tranquillity | ſeem to enjoy in your ab- 


ſence, your molt diſtreſsful abſence ! Were you to un- 
boſom, yourſelf a little more, you could not be ſo unjuſt 
to ine as you are. Speak, lay open your ſentiments, 
for I afſure you, we are no conjuters here. Von muſt 
ſpeak out, to be under ſtood, as there is no other meant 
of communicating out ideas but by words. O, tis a 
happy thing, this ſame ſincerity. But time will, in all 
probability, make you fully ſenſible of this truth. 


32. 2 


You 
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You deſcribe extremely well your manner of livin 
in that boat of yours; you lay, I find in your own wi 
tho' I much doubt whether you flept ſo well as thoſe 
who lay on ſtraw. I congratulate the young Marquis 
on his good fortune, in having that filly little boy with 
him; his ill example will be of more ſet vice to him than 
all the leſſons in the world. We are extremely deſirous, 
as 1 imagine, to be the very reverſe of what ſeems to 
us ſo very much in the wrong. I have no news of your 
brother ; pray what think you of this piece of forget- 
fulneſs? I was to viſit Mademoiſelle de Meri yeſterday, 
and found 2 eaſy. Tis ſtill, however, a mat- 
ter of ſome diſiculty to converſe with her; ſhe flies out 
often on the flighteſt occaſions, even when one imagines 
one has hit her humour to the greateſt exactneſs, but, 
however, ſhe is certainly much better: I ſhall return to 
viſit her from Livri, where I am now going with my 
good Abbe and Corbinelli. There another truth I muſt 
tell you in your ear, which is this, that I am not as 
yet ſufficiently uſed to the ſight of you, and to the ex- 
treme joy I always found in calling on you and being 
with you, to be able to overcome the pain I feel from 
your abſence: I am going once more to ſearch for you 
again at Livri, which you have rendered the moſt diſa- 
greeable place in nature to me. I ſaw yeſterday Ma- 
dame de Lavardin and Monf. de la Rochefoucault, 
whoſe grandfon is fo ill as to give him no ſmall uneaſi- 
neſs. N. de Toulongeon * died lately at Bearn; the 
Count de Grammont has got his Lieutenancy of the 
King, on condition of reſigning it, after ſome time, to 
Monſ. de Feuquiere's ſecond ſon, in conſideration of an 
hundred thouſand livres. The Queen of Spain + is 
eternally crying out, Lord have mercy upon us, and 
is every body's moſt humble ſervant. I cannot conceive 
how her Spanifh pride can agree with thoſe fits of low 
ſpirits. The other day ſhe detained the King beyond 


* Henry de Grammont, Count de Toulongeon, brother to Phili- 
ert Coen de Grammer. ðͤ 7 1d ABD 
+ Marie- Louiſe, eldeſt daughter of Mons:zux, and of Henri- 
etta of England, was married at Fontainbleau, the 31ſt Auguſt 
preceding, to the Prince of Conti, as proxy for the King of Spain 
Charles II.) CO EL DET YR C 
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his hour of going to maſs: the King told her, © Ma- 
« dame, don't you think it would be a very pretty 
« thing, ſhould the Catholic Queen hinder his molt 
« Chriſtian Majeſty from hearing maſs?” *Tis thought 
none of them would take it ill ro be rid of this moſt 
Catholic perſonage. I ſwear, my dear, I have not the 
courage to reflect on the continuance of your abſence 
in the groſs; and, in order to ſoften this thought, and 

above all to do myſelf juſtice for the nuf Bb treſ- 
paſſes you have committed againſt me, never to ceaſe 
thinking of me as your prime friend and ally, and to be 
ſtill more perſuaded of this truth than heretofore: I, on 1 
my part, ſhall be fully ſo of your goodneſs and tender | 
affection towards me. Madame de la F ayette embraces 
you, and beſeeches you would continue this new 1 


friendſhip you have contracted with her. 


LETTER CCCCLIV.. | | 


ori, Wedneſday, 20 September, 1679. 
YO are not in the leaſt ſurprized to find your- i 
| ſelf in that boat without my company, nor do you 

look for me with longing eyes, either at Auxerre, Cha- 
lons, Lyons, nor even at Grignan. For my own part, 
I am ſo ſtruck with the notion of having ſeen you here, 
that I fancy I have a right to have you continually with 
me. I would fain claim the privilege of having the 
young ladies of Dine ap and my little Marquis: in a 
word, I am ſo mortified at the notion of finding. myſelf 

| here by myſelf, that I no longer, as uſual, Wiſh the 
time to ſteal inſenſibly away: no I would have it gallop, 
both to bring back that happy moment, when ſhall ſee 
you as near as poſlible, and to wear off ſome part of 
thoſe diſagreeable impreſſions. which are but too ſtrong- 
ly engraven in my heart. Is it then the being for ever 
occupied with theſe thoughts, which makes you fay it 
is really no abſence at all? I will acknowledge, that fo 
far indeed, I think as you do; but prithee, What name 
ſhall we give to the ſentiments which ſpring up in the 
mind, when the preſence of the perſon is ſo dear to us? 


You 
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You will allow the contrary to this muſt be ſomething 
extremely irkſome. I fancy juſt now, la Trouſſe is by 
this time ſet out for Vpres. His wife would never be 
brought to take leave of him: her caſe is really deplo- 
rable: I pity her, as the cauſe of what ſhe ſuffers is ſo 
like my own, her tenderneſs and too great ſenſibility ; 
there is reaſon to fear the cauſe of her affliction will not 
be ſo ſoon removed. The Queen of Spain became a 
very fountain to-day. I can eaſily enter into the ſuf- 
ferings arifing from your ſeperations. I follow you ſtep 
by ſtep ; as you are at Lyons, you muſt have ſeen Gu- 

itaut. I have an extreme defire to hear from you. 
Wedneſday, fix in the evening. 
J have received your letters of every date, and the 
laſt from Auxerre; this was extremely much wanted, 
I have now got you out of that wretched boat, where 
you have enjoyed only the ſhadow of repoſe; for after 
all, that conveyance is exceedingly inconvenient. I 
deſire you would ceaſe telling me, I have no cauſe to 
regret the loſs of you; how can you pretend to be a 
judge, that I have not all the reaſon in the world? 1do 
not know what may have come into your head: for my 
own part, I think of nothing but your affection, your 
care about me, your agen to me, and your carreſ- 
ſes. It is no leſs, I aſſure you, than all this J have loſt, 
and this is what I regret to ſuch a degree, that there is 
nothing in this world capable of wearing out the dear 
remembrance of it, nor to conſole me for fo ineftimable 
a loſs. I defire you will be fully convinced, my deareſt 
irl, that this affeQion you are pleaſed to call your on- 
wealth, can never fail you; would to God you were 
equally well aſſured of preſerving all other goods and 
chattles, as you are of this. I ſhall not repeat any more 
the affair of your journey, the particulars of which are 
dear to me: you are now at Grignan, fo that the ſub- 
je& of my futureepiſtles muſt be changed to talking a- 
bout your eaſterly winds : prithee, tell me, the recep- 


tion you have met with from them? and how do you 


find yourſelf? I muſt know every ſtep you take when 
ou viſit Guitaut, Chalons, and Lyons. Alas, my 
dear child, I can think of nothing but you, and what 


concerns you. 5 
© 
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My dear Count, you will reap a world of honour, 
ſhould you be ſo fortunate as to conduct this exceeding 
delicate conſtitution, and you will lay me under the 
ſtrongeſt obligation for it, even beyond all you can ever 
do for me. Ladies, I am eternally thinking of you. 1 


am always on the look out for you, I ſearch for one in 
the garden, and the other I look to find on the terras, 


but not a ſoul is at either ; you have each of your ſhare 
in my diftreſs. My dear little Marquis, pray do not 
forget your own poor little mamma. PL TY 
LETTER CCCCLY. 
To the Same. 


 Lieri, Wedneſday, 22 September, 1679. 


I AM for ever thinking of you, and as I have but 
J little employment on my hands, I hatch a thouſand 
various thoughts. I am here alone: Corbinelli is at 
Paris; my mornings are all ſpent in ſolitude. It really 
appears to me child, that I cannot live without you. 1 
find I have made fo trifling a progreſs in this career, 


and it is to me ſo vaſt a mortification to be without you, 


that I am induced to draw this inference from it, that 
there is no good like the preſent, and that it is dange- 
rous to accuſtom oneſelf to company ſo ſingulatly ex- 
cellent; the being torn from it is paſt comptehenſion; 
I feel it, my deareſt, in all its terrors; as for your part, 
you have no leifure to know what it means. I am al- 
ready too ſenſibly affected with the thoughts of ſeeing 
you again, and with the pain of your abſence; the ve- 
ry notion of it appears to me inſupportable. I am e- 
very morning in the garden you ſo well know, and am 
hunting about for you in every corner; there is not an 
alley in it where I have ever ſeen you, but gives me the 
vapours. You ſee what an impreſſion the ſinalleſt tiĩ- 
fles, which have any connexion with you, make on 
this poor brain of mine. But I ſhould have faid no 
more about this kind of weakneſs, which I am perfua- 
ded you divert yourſelf with, had not your letter of to- 


day happened to make ſome little mention of the eaſter- 


ly winds: 1 take upon me to anſwer for nothing, and 
| : ; I know 
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I know not a ſingle jot of news. You are to-day at 
Lyons, and will be at Grignan by the time this comes 
to hand. I expect the detail of the reft of your journey 
after leaving Auxerre. I find here are getting up in 
the night, which ate every whit as hurtful to me as 


they are to the ladies of Grignan. But prithee why all 
this ſtir, ſince you were not to ſet out till three in the 


morning? One would have thought you might have had 
your ſleep out. But I find there is no 540. thing as a 


ſound nap in that vehicle of yours; but tho' I was go- 


ing to tell you a deal more in relation to all this, the 
notion came into my head, that as you muſt receive this 
my epiſtle at Grignan, you mutt be entirely at a Joſs 
what to make of this diſcourſe about that boat. For 
which reaſon I ſhall change my topic. . 
Mademoiſelle de Meri acquaints me, ſhe is juſt as I 
left het: ſhe begs I would let you know fo much, that 
you ſhould not. be offended, ſhould her head prevent 

er writing to you. Madame des Coulanges came yeſ- 
terday pretty late in the evening with her fiſter; ſhe 
has quitted Paris at laſt, her ſhortneſs of breath has not 
left her. She tells me Monſ. de la Rocheguion “ was 
very ill of the ſmall-pox. Du Chene has called a con- 
ſultation of all the phyſicians in the nation; his fever is 
iacreaſed, and the pock has dried up and become green: 
all this is very bad, and might afford us a very copious 
matter of reflection. Here's a footman from Madame 
des Coulanges : he comes from Paris, and aſſures me 
Monſ. de la Rocheguion is better: my poor girl, I hum- 
bly aſk your pardon for my too haſty news +. My fon 
fills all his letters with ſomething about you, and in tel- 


 ® Grandſon to Monſ. de la Rochefoucault. | 

Madame de Grignan, on being made acquainted with any ill 
news, uſed to take it tor granted, and compoſed her mind as if the 
worſt had really happened; but on being afterwards informed, that 
the account ſhe had received was without foundation, or that the 
perſon , was, recovered, who had been repreſented. to her as juſt ex- 
pi ing; ſhe would ſay, by way of pleaſantry, I do not like people 


ſhould change my notion of things; muſt I then loſe all my paſt 


reflections: it is eaſy to ſee, this expreſſion is a mere pleaſantry be- 
tween the mother and her daughter. See Letter, 21 November, 
1670, 


ling 
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ling me how much he ſhares in my concern at parting 
from you; he has great reaſon ſo to do, and it will be 
a prodigious while before I can reconcile myſelf to this 
abominable ſeparation. Your amiable letters are the 
ſole comfort of my life, I read them over and over, 
and proceed in this manner. I entirely ſorget every 
thing that has but the ſmalleſt appearance of diſlance or 
indifference. I fancy to myſelf this can never come 
from you, but all the tender expreſſions you ever made 
uſe of to me, whether by letter or by word of mouth, I 
am ſure to repreſent to myſelf, as proceeding from the 
very bottom of your heart. Will this ſatisfy you, my 
beauty? Is this affectionate enough for you? And can 
you ever ſuffer yourſelf to doubt my ſentiments, after 
my aſſuring you, in the moſt folewn manner, that I re- 
ally follow this method? EN 
Your brother appears to me to enjoy the utmoſt ob- 


ject of his wiſhes, that is, he eats and lies well, and ſo 
forth, He bas been more than once ſent as deputy 


from the Nobleſſe to M. de Chaulnes; tis a piece of 
Civility ſhewn to new comers. Some other ſeaſon, we 
may poſlibly hope to ſee the fruits of this friendſhip of 
Monf. and Madame de Chaulnes. The King has aba- 
ted us eight hundred thouſand livres; fo we get off for 
two millions two hundred thouſand livres, which is an 
abſolute trifle, Adieu, my dear pretty one. If hearing 
that the Emperor *, and Don John of Auſtria + are at 


the laſt gaſp, can give you any pleaſure, be aſſured you 


bave no. reaſon to fear they will ever fecover. A 
Queen of Spain, with the. proviſo ſhe had a head, 


might make a noble figure in the preſent conjunQure: 


'tis ſaid, ſhe wept exceſſively on taking leave of the 


King; and that on pronouncing the laſt adieu, they 
embraced each other again and again, with redoubled 
ſobbing and ſighing: what dreadful things are theſe 
ſame ſeparations! „ hh AS by 
*The Emperor Leopold Ignatius did not die before the g th of 

| wy 1705. 455 | | ” #35 266, $5 
Don John of Auſtria, natural ſon of Philip IV. King of 
Spain, died the 17th of September, 1679. . 
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234 LETTERS OF THE 
LETTER CCCCLVI. 


To the Same. 


| | Paris, Wedneſday, 27 September, 1679. 

AM come hither for a day or two with the boneſt 
1 Abbe, on a world of ſmall matters. Alas, daugh- 
ter, what a dreadful thing 1s the remembrance of your 
departure! I cannot yet ſupport the thoughts of it. I 
am told I ought to baniſh it from me, but the miſchief 
of it is, it will always return. [t is now juſt fifteen 
days fince I ſaw and embraced you: how ſhall I ſum- 


mon up courage to paſs a month, nay two months, 


three months, without my dear girl? It ſeems a kind 
of eternity to me. But let us rather talk about the un- 
ſpeakable fatigue of your journey. 

Pray. what do you mean by taking the Burgundy road, 
fince it is fo terrible an one? For diſpatch no doubt, I 


can eaſily gueſs the reaſon. In a word, you are at 


length got to Grignan. I received your dear dear let- 


ters from Chaigni, Chalons, the boat, Lyons, all at 


once. I was right in my reckoning, fince I concluded 
you muſt be at Lyons on Friday; I had not ſeen Monſ. 
de Gardes, but I had foreſeen all the fine compliments 
that paſſed at Chalons; I had'read of all the fine weather 
that had attended you thither, and the battle between 
the ſun and moon, which of the two ſhould do you 
the greateſt ſervice: I knew of your lying at Madame 
de Rochebonne's, but knew not ſhe had ſo fine a proſ- 
pe@ from her houſe. I do not rightly know whether it 
was on the Sunday or Monday you left Lyons, but am 
ſure you muſt by yeſterday, that is on the Thurſday 
evening, be at Grignan. For I lay wy account with 
the civility of the Rhone. So then, my dear, you are 
at laſt arrived at your caftle: prithee, how doſt do? 
and how have the eaſterly winds treated you? You 
muſt take ſome time to ſettle your blood, which has 
been fo terribly jumbled by your journey; and for this 
reaſon, reſt is indiſpenſibly neceſſary for you. For my 
own part, all I want is one fingle ſheet of your writing, 
tho? I had rather a thouſand times ſuffer myſelf, than 
** | | endanger 
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endanger your health in the ſmalleſt degree. I am very 
uneaſy about that of Montgobert ; the air of Grignan 
is by no means proper for her, and I am charmed with 
her for forgetting herſelf to ſuch a degree as to ac- 
company you thither. May I not ſay as much of you 
with reſpect to Monſ. de Grignan? Your fole object in 
this laſt journey, was your complaiſance for him, tho 
he concealed for a long time the deſire of his heart by 
a maſk of politeneſs. You pierced thro” the diſguiſe, 
and to this you have facrificed pour health, your re- 
poſe, and your life, and the affection and quiet of your 
mother into the bargain: in a word, you have fulhlled 
the precept of the goſpel to a tittle, which requires us 
to abandon all, and cleave to one's huſband. Your's 
_ deſerves it, but this very thing ought to oblige: him to 
a more than common care of that health which you ex- 
poſe ſo freely, and with ſo much reſolution, in order to 
give him pleaſure. For my own part, it is my whole 
udy, tho' to my great mortification, to no manner of 
purpoſe. 1 104% 36. e Rs 
I have your brother's letters, which mention nothing 
but his pigeon, His quality as a new comer in the pro- 
vince, makes him much confidered, ſo that he has a 
hand in all the public affairs. Monſ. de Coulanges has 
had a violent fever, but is in a manner recovered: his 
wife and la Bagnol's are at Livri: I played them a ſorrx 
trick, in quitting them on Monday; I return to- mor- 
row morning, and they ſet out for Charenton, on ac- 
count of Monſ. de Bagnol's affairs at Paris, which + 
makes him more defirous of going thither than to Livii. 
So you ſee, my dear girl, I ſhould be quite alone, ex- 
cept for the thought of you; but this is enough for 
me, and is a faithful companion, whom I never aban- 
don, and whom TI prefer to all other company. I faw 
Madame de Lavardin at Mademoiſelle de la Fayette's, 
but learned no manner of news of her. They have 
both a thouſand compliments to you. Madame de Oſ- 
nabruck has been to viſit Madame, who received her 
with prodigious civility. The Queen of Spain, as uſu- 
al, is fer ever in tears. The people cried out, as the - 
' paſſed through the rue St. Honoré, Monſieur is too 
good to part with a lady in ſuch diſtreſs. The King 
| : 10 
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told' her, before Madame the t Dutcheſs, © Ma- 
« dame, I wiſh this adieu may be for ever; and it will 
de the greateſt misfortune that can ever happen to 
„ you, to fet foot in France again.“ Madame the 
Dutcheſs de Rohan, is delivered of a boy, ſo here's a 
third Duke for you in the houſe of Chabot. They ſay 
the Marſhal d'Humieres returns ſoon ; the war is abſo- 
lutely at an end. The Chevalier, I believe, comes 
Nr * N 


LETTER o vn. 
To the ſame. 


69.5 ebe Friday Morning, 25 September, 1679: 
WENT on Weineſday to fup with the' Marchio- 
neſs d'Huxetles, and made her all your compli- 

ments; it is impoffible to have a greater efteem for any 
one, than ſhe has for you. She had been to viſit me in 
the -afternoon with the Meſdames de Laverdin, de 
Mouſſi, and de Belin, and all of them begged me to 
make their compliments to you a thouſand and a thou- 
fand times. The Abbe and I returned hither yeſ- 
terday morning. Corbinelli is employed about his own 
affairs, ſo that I may fafely boaft I am alone: the Cou- 
langes and the BagnoP's ſet out for Charenton, fo that 
I had the pleafure of being with them but for a 
moment. I ſhall therefore have only myſelf, and your 
dear and mournful remembrance ; and ſhall try how I 
can put up with this company. Moaſ. Paſcal fays, that 
all our ills come from our not being able to endure 
keeping within doors. I hope I ſhall be able to keep 
within the boundaries of this garden and foreſt, ſo as to 
be out of harms way. The weather is quite altered 
within theſe fix days, tho” there is now and then a plea- 
fant hour. I was a conſiderable while in queſt of you 
in the garden yeſterday: I remembered you with a ten- 
dernefs not to be conceived, but by thoſe who experi- 


ence it. 
The Engliſhman "0 been to viſit the good Abbe, on 


account of that cold that gave us all fo much ans 
neſs; he put a certain kind of ſweet in his bark- wine, 
of ſuch ſovereign virtue, that the good Abbe believes 


his 


—— —— 
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his cold is as good as cured, and all our apprehenſions 
are vaniſhed. Tis the very fame ſtuff he gave Haute- 
feuille, which inftangly cured him of the conſumption 
that would have killed him, and of his fever: in thort, 
it is an admirable medicine. — Ip OO 

I begged Madame de Lavardin'to make your apology 
to Madame Colbert, and to tell her your reaſons when ſhe 
ſees her. I ſhall pay a viſit to the Meſdames de Vence 
and de Tourette, and in the mean time ſhall ſend to pay 
them my reſpects. The. little Coulanges has been ve- 
ry ill at the aſſembly of the ftates; he is perfectly 

charmed with the care which has been taken of him, 
and with the deputations ſent to enquire after his health; 
his fever has had norill conſequences. My ſon figures 
away like any thing; he is employed in certain little 
commiſſions, which ace commonly given new comers, 
by way of compliment done them. I entreated Madame 
de Marbeuf to marry him in Britany ; he will never ap- 

pear in ſo favourable a light as this year: he has been 


for 


ten years employed either in the court or in the ar- 
my, and has acquired ſome reputation: the firſt year 
after the peace, he beſtows on his country; if he is not 

married now, he never will; this country is by no 
means proper for one in his condition. He muſt tender 
unto Cæſar, the things that are Czfar's; but I have 
wandered a little from the text; but tis not a thing fo 
much to be regretted: *tis eaſy to return to the 'mat- 
ter in hand at any time, but it is no ſuch eaſy matter to 
be a courtier 48 an honeſt man at pleaſure. My fon, 
according to accuſtom always ſpeaks with abundance 
of tenderneſs of his dove, and expreſſes much anxiety 
about the ſtate of her health. He had been to take 
turn at the rocks with Coulanges, and both were charm- 
ed with its beauty : the part you have never ſeen of it, | 
is much beyond any thing you know about it. Adieu, 
my deareſt. You aſk me what I am employed about; 
I cell you I am reading my old books, for T can meet 
with nothing new that is tempting ; a little of Taſſo, 
and now and then a little of the moral Effays. When 
it is fair I walk abroad. I think of you at all times, 
and it is now grown into a fort of nature; I regret 

your 


E ů — —ͤ—„— —y—ͤ—ͤ— x . 


238 LETTERS OF THE 


your abſence, tho' I cannot reproach myſelf with hav- 
ing ever been inſenſible, in any degree, to the charms of 
your company and converſation, and to the happy mo- 
ments I paſſed with you. I write to you, I read your 
letters over and over. I flatter myſelf with the hopes of 
ſeeing you, and am forming ſchemes how to accompliſh 
it: I occupy and amuſe myſelf with whatever has the 
moſt diſtant connexion with you, and by this means 
perſuade myſelf I am not altogether idle. | . 


LETTER CCCCLVII. 
To the ſame. 


ao 1... L{ieori, Wedneſday, 4 October, 1679. 
| THE ſweet repoſe you enjoyed at Lyons! I fore- 
ſaw it, my deareſt, and I eafily figured to myſelf 
the fatigue you muſt have undergone. Good God, 
bow I am affected with whatever gives you uneaſineſs ! 
You were as much peſtered with viſits as if you had 
been at Paris. I pity you, in baving been obliged to 
leave poor Montgobert ſick behind you. You had 
terrible -weather when you went on board. How 1 
dread the fury of the Rhone! and then again that dread- 
ful tempeſt that happened at that time ; and poſlibly to 
crown all, the eafterly winds immediately on your arri- 
val. My deareſt girl, one's fears are never at an end, 
when one loves with ſo much tenderneſs as I love you. 
Jam in hourly expeQation of your letters; they are the 
ſole conſolation of my life; but I die with fear, left 
your writing to me ſhould occaſion you any inconveni- 
ence; there is, in good troth, very little of the Stoic 
philoſopher in me: but, in ſhort, it is my fate, and 1 
conſent it ſhould be ſo, fince you will needs have it ſo: 
our anſwers are too amiable to forego this pleaſure. 
muſt be allowed to make uſe of this term with re- 
gard to a paſſage in you letter, where you ſeem con- 
vinced of the truth of what I told you of the ſincere re- 
turn of my affection. But why do I fay return, fince you 
never were without it ? I diſcovered a coldneſs which I 
was at a loſs to account far, any more than for your 
indifference towards poor Corbinelli: 1 muſt not con- 
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ceal trom you, that I was ſenſibly touched by it, it was 
impoſſible not to ſee it: I was however ſo fully perſua- 
ded the injuſtice you did ſo deſerving a friend, and ſaw 
daily ſuch evident marks of it, as perfectly aſtoniſhed 
me: good God! how oppoſite a behaviour did he me- 
rit at your hands! with what prudence: and diſcretion 
has he not borne this unmerited diſgrace! I found him 
always the ſame man, that is to ſay, wholly employing 
all the application and addreſs he was maſter of, to do 
you real ſervice. | | | 

I did not expect you ſhould take the trouble to an- 
ſwer my long letter from Lyons; you laid afide all o- 
ther buſineſs to read it; was not this charmingly done 
of you? With regard to myſelf, I am at preſent in a ſo- 
litary and melancholy fituation, but which I prefer to 
the beſt company the world can afford; tis a charming 
place for one in my preſent humour: here are glades 
and alleys filled with a kind of ſacred- horror, which is 
interrupted by nothing but the gallantries of our deer; 
for my part, Iam charmed with this retirement, Cor- 
binelli is at Paris, the Coulanges at Charenton: I have 
made them acquainted with all you writ in relation to 
them. It is true, ſomething has been talked about 
Chantilli ; but it was preſently dropt, ſo there is no- 
thing further to be ſaid in regard to that affair. Now 
I am talking of Chantilli, I was really vaſtly mortified 
on honeſt Herbert's account.  Gourville, it ſeems, 
wanted Herbert to let bim know all that paſſed in the 
hotel de Conde. The latter, willing to oblige his pa- 
tron, acquainted him with certain tranſactions; ſome 
ſecret enemies and people who envied him, took care 
to blow the coal, ſo that he is now out bf favour, on- 
ly for having had the misfortune to be ſuſpected ; the 
manner, however, in which he bears it, is a proof of 
his innocence: I aſſure you, my eſteem for him has not 
been leſſened on that account; and I ſhall never be ea- 
ſy, till I have placed him in ſome comfortable ſituati- 
on: he has extreme good ſenſe, writes exceedingly well, 
and has, like the ſhepherd in the fable, proved the ingra- 
titude of courts “; ſhould he find my livery in his 

* See Fontaine's fable of I and the ſhepherd. 
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cheft, I have a notion he would be apt to cry out, 
charming treaſure, I reſume thee with joy +. 
_ 'T have had a letter from Madame de Vins, deſiring 
me, after I leave Fontainbleau, to meet ber at Pompon- 
ne, which T ſhall certainly do; Mademoiſelle de Meri 
is really an object of compaſſion ; I frequently ſend to 
enquire after her health, and ſhall ſee her in ſome of my 
Jaunts to Paris. The good Abbe is extremely well at 
"this place; his Engliſhman has cured him of his cold 
too, by putting ſomewhat, but the Lord knows what, 
amongſt his bark. Were it not for a certain timerouſ- 
neſs, that commonly attends one after a great ill- 
neſs, he might very well undertake his journey into 
Britainy: but he is exactly in the ſame caſe with me, at 
the time when I uſed to retire at half an hour paſt 
three, for fear of the evening damps. The Abbe. de 
Grignan informs me, the waters have done him a deal 
of good witbin this laſt week. My dear girl, do not 
think much of the letters, I am only chatting a little 
with you, tis, I aſſure you, my only occupation. I 
beg the favour of you, not to be guilty of felo de ſe on 
my account, and let me not have the mortification to 
think, I have contributed to ſhorten a life, to ſave 
which I would willingly lay down my own: I am now 
taking phyfic, and am to drink the waters Madame de 
Lavardin ſays ſuch wonders of, and ſhall obſerve her 
' regimen under every aſpect of the moon and planets: in 
"ſhort, I find myſelf much better after it, begging pardon 
of the linſeed tea. Be ſure you make me a proper indem- 
" nification for all my care, you know very well how. 
"My ſon loſes no oppoitunity of writing to me. He 
cuts an extraordinary fine figure at the meeting of the 
_. eſtates, where he is a man of the. firſt conſideration ; I 
only fear he may become but too good a Breton. He 
' mentions you with a world of concern; 1 endeavour to 
' accommodate matters, by telling him you are his dove, 
and that you love him to diſtiation. Til take care 
to tell your Madame de Chat all my fine vagaties,. take 
my word for it. Adieu, my dear creatuie, I embrace 
F He had formerly lived with Madame de Sévigné, and had 
been taken into the ſervice of the family of Conde, | by Gourville's 
means. | 


you 
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you with the moſt ardent affection; were I.not alone, 


my letters would not have been too tedious ;. but do 
not be led aſtray by this wicked example, it is becauſe 


= 


I have nothing elſe to do. 


LETTER CCCCLIX. 


VO had contrary winds I find, a thing I am far 
V from being ſurpriſed at: you are pretty well ac- 
cuſtomed to them, both on the Rhone and on ſhore. I 
fancy, they are pretty unwelcome gueſts, happen where 
they will; and I can eaſily gueſs how much they em- 
barraſs you. There is even ſome danger in them. I 
commend your prudence, in honouring M. de Vardes's 
bathing- place with your preſence, rather than be ſo 
headſtrong as to proceed to Valence. There is no con- 
tending with a whirlwind. | | 
There came here one Father Morel of the-oratory, 
an admirable perſon indeed ; he brought St. Aubin with 
him, who remains here. I with from my heart, Mon. 
de Grignan could haye heard this father ; he thinks it 
a mortal ſin to indulge our pleaſures, whilſt we owe any 
thing ; ſuch an expence, is, in his notion of things, a 
real 1obbery, which deprives us of the means of ſatisfy- 
ing what juſtice demands of us. He is, in ſhort, a 
very rigid perſon, and there's no ſuch thing as coming 
to a compoſition with him. But let us now talk of 
Paulina *; O the lovely, pretty creature ! can I 
* Paulina de Grignan, born in 1674, and married in 1695, to 
the Marquis de Simiane, was taken notice of at five or fix years of 
age, for the agreeableneſs of her wit, as well as the beauty of her 
perſon. Her letters were already looked upon as performances, 
where the pleaſing and the natural were equally admired “ She 
was ſcarce entered into her fourth year, when ſhe would at times let 
fall repartees full of wit and pleaſantry T. She was not above 
_ thirteen, when ſhe wrote at Madame de Grignan's requeſt, a ſmall 
piece of devotion, which the fineſt wit might have been proud of. 
It is eaſy to gueſs, how a perſon, thus favoured by nature, muſt 


* See Letters 8 November, 1679, and 12 January, 1680, 
Þ See Letter 27 October. 1677. 5 
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think I wasever ſo handſome as ſhe is? They ſay I was 
prodigiouſly ſo at her age. Iam charmed to find ſhe 

; | | makes 


turn out, educated under the eyes of a mother and grandmother, 
whoſe good ſenſe ſeemed, as it were, transfuſed into her. She ex- 
eelled not only in the epiſtolary way, but alſo in making verſes, 
tho? ſhe never wrote any but for mere amuſement. The following 
are ſome lines of her's, the preſervation of which is owing to 
chance only, and which afford ſome proof of the truth of what has 
been aſſerted. They were written on occaſion of her laſt journey 
into Provence, where, as heireſs of the whole fortune of the Grig- 


nans, ſhe was engaged in 2 law-ſuit with Monſ. de Grignan's cre- 
_ ditors, before the parliament of Aix. 


Lorſque Jetois encore cette jeune Pauline, 
Pecrivois dit-on joliment; 
Et ſans me piquer d'etre une beaute divine, 
Je ne manquois pas d' agrement. | 
Mais depuis que les deſtinees 
M'ont transformee en pilier de palais 
Que le cours de plufieurs annees | 
A fait inſulte a mes attraits, 
C' en eſt fait, a peine je penſe: 
Et quand par un heureux ſucces, 
Je gagnerai tout en Provence, 
J ai toujours perdu mon procees. 


Which may be thus tranſlated. 


* In my younger days, when I was the gay and ſprightly Paulina, 
I was told that I wrote prettily, and without being a perfect beauty, 
might boaſt ot ſome attractions. But ſince fate has transformed me 
into 2 pillar of the law, and time has ſtolen my former graces from 
me, the ſcene is quite changed, I have almoſt loſt the faculty of 
thinking; and tho* by good fortune I ſhould gain my cauſe in Pro- 
vence, I ſhould ſtill find myſelf nonſuited.” | 
Madame de Simiane likewiſe poſſeſſed, in the moſt ſovereign de- 
gree, the talent of elocution, and the art of pleaſing without the 
- leaſt tincture of affectation. Her converſation was gay and ſpark- 
ling, but always confined within the bounds of the ſtricteſt de- 
corum. But as the ſtate of human nature will not allow of ſo many 
rare qualities without ſome allay, we cannot help being ſurpriſed 
when we are informed, that the only blemiſk in this admirable lady, 
was no more than a ſmall inequality of temper. It may be farther 
ſaid in commendation of her, that as in this her heart had no man- 
ner of ſhare, ſo it was never known to have loſt her a friend ; and 
ber company was bY no means the leſs delightful, nor the leſs 
courted on this account. As ſhe inherited the noble ſentiments of 
her illuſtrious grandmother, ſhe loved juſtice beyond any thing hu- 
man, and was a ſure protectreſs of merit in diſtreſs. A ſoul ele- 


vated, 
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makes you think of me: I am very ſenſible you wanted 
no ſuch remembrancer ; but in ſhort, it gives me great 
pleaſure. You repreſent it to me in a moſt charmin 
manner, and I ſhall abſolutely believe all you tell me 
on the ſubject. I am afraid ſhe ſhould have grown a 
dull moping thing in that convent ; how charming was 
it in you to take her out of it! keep her at home my 
dear girl, and be ſure you do not part with ſo exqui- 
ſite a tieaſute, providence will be her guard. I advfle- 
you would not be under any apprehenſion of 2 
your affections on her, even tho you ſhould be obliged 
to marry her to ſomebody in Bearn. The Mademoiſelles 
de Grignan had great reaſon. to be charmed with their 
father's caſtle : but then good God, what labour tis to 
go there! You ſhould have told me, my dear, how you - 
came by that flurry in your blood. What a diſmal . 
circumſtance was it at parting, to entertain ſuch juſt 
fears of your health ! I think I hear the roaring of theſe 
abominable eaſterly. winds, that cauſe ſuch a ſtoppage in 
your reſpiration, Alas, how can I expreſs my forrow 
for this, when I reflect on what I ſuffer from the no- 
tion of ſupporting your abſence only ! I thought it was 
impoſſible for any torment to exceed ĩt: buck find my 
preſent ſituation ſo ſevere, that I ſhould now think that 
time, bad as it was, a ſtate of perfeQ tranquillity, I 
had at leaſt this comfort to me, in believing you would, 
one time or other, take pity on us both, and that you 
would allow yourſelf a reaſonable time to recover from 
your fatigue, to refreſh yourſelf, and to quiet that heat 
in your blood; but I find you take very little care of 
your health, ſleep little, eat nothing, and then you are f 
always at your deſk. My dear girl, if you love me, 
allow me this poor conſolation, to think you are not | 
quite neglectful of yourſelf, My dear Paulina, be good | 
to your poor Mamma. For my part, 1 am as well as 
you could with. 3 | „„ 
vated, munificent, and compaſſionate; a heart ſincere, ſenſible and 
upright, formed the eſſential part of her character. The ſolid 
principles of true religion, in which ſhe was brought up, ſhone 
forth in her, amidſt the buſtle of courts and ſecular affairs; and 


never with ſo much ſplendor as in the laſt years of her life, which 
ſhe employed wholly in the exerciſe of the moſt ſublime virtues of 


chriſtianity, 2 
| N43: | We 


We have now the moſt charming weather in the 
ly recovered; his 
cdld' has left him with his fever: this Engliſhman is a 
divine man. We have no thoughts at preſent of going 
farther than Livri. There is a certain timorouſneſs 
| greater illneſſes, that makes us 
afraid of going any where at a diſtance from help. You 


world; The Abbẽ is perfect 


which attends us after 


make me laugh by what you tell me of the behaviour of 
the two liſters; the eldeſt takes care, in her letters from 
Lyons, to mention all the great names ſhe gives herſelf 
ſuch airs with in this place: *tis really good enough in 
the other; to let us know ſhe is ſo earneſtly preſſed to 


o to Chantilly; what a droll piece of vanity, as if 


onſ. de la Rochefoucault thought of ſuch a journey ſo 


mach as one moment after he had mentioned it; he 


mentioned it to me, ſo as to let me know, he could du 
no leſs than ſay as much to thoſe ladies. His grandſon 
* 'had like to have died ſince I wrote to you. 
never ſince ſaid the leaſt word about the Chantilli affair. 
8o here's a party for you, enough to give one the va- 
pours; to be ſure, we ſhould have found it a hard taſæk 
to perſuade her off on't. There are ſome ſtiles I can' 
never reconcile myſelf to: I had rather be all alone in 


this ſolitary avenue; we were there yeſterday; St! Au- 


bm and I, He read, whilſt I liſtened, and at the ſame 
time enjoyed that pretty little proſpett you know of: I 
wih ydu had ſome of this air we breathe here. We 
heard a French horn at the bottom of the foreſt, and in 
an inſtant heard ſomething like a human creature ruſt- 
lidg among the trees; and on looking to ſee what it 


might be, ſaw a grout hound; what's that? cried St. 


Aubin. *Tis, ſays I, one of Monſ. de Senlis's Chap- 
lains “ With that he burſt into an immoderate fit of 
laughter; this is, I can afſure you, the moſt important 
matter that has*happened, or is likely to happen to us 
in this part of the world: you ſee I cannot want for 
A my time in writing ſuch baga- 
telles. * 93 | 


| Mon. de la Rocheguion. | 

＋ Dennis Sanguin, Biſhop of Senlis, brother to Louis Sanguin, 

Marquis de Livri, was extremely fond of hunting, and was often 
at that exerciſe in the foreſt of Livri. 1 n 


He has 


5 
7 
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I ſhall write to Pelifſon in favour. of Mantgobert's 
brother, and ſhall look upon it as a duty ineumbent on 
me. I beg you would uſe no ceremony in employing 
me in commiſſions. of all kinds, thedeareft amuſement I 
can poſſibly have in your abſence. Here's a. gentleman. 


I little thought of; it is a volume of Montaigne, Which, 


1 did not know I had brought with me. What a charm- 
ing writer he is! what a delightful companion! tis mx 
old friend, but from its great. antiquity; it is really, 
grown in a manner new again. I cannot read without. 
a tear in my eye, what the Marſhal de Montlac ſays of 
his regret for not having communicated his ſentiments. 
to his ſon, and in keeping him in the dark, as to the 
tender affection he entertained for him, I beg you. 
would read this paſſage (Madame d'Eſtifſac has got ut). 
on the affection 1 8 for the children. Good God,” 
how full of good ſenſe this book is! My ſon cuts a moſt. 


ſplendid figure at the aſſembly of the ſtates. He has his. 


moſt affectionate reſpects to you; he talks of; nothing 
but your welfare, and is for ever expreſſing his fears in 
regard to your infirm ſtate of health. In ſhort, his 
dove is his only joy and pleaſure: I take care, in my. 
turn, to pay your reſpects to him; ſo you ſee I act the 
mediatrix, as Langlade ſays. I have an extreme deſire 
to know whether you have reſted well, and whether: 
Guiſſonni may not have given ſome piece of advice 
which you have thought proper to follow. They ſay 
ice is very bad for your breaſt; you have now no right 
to preſcribe for yourſelf, the affair is abſolutely deci- 
ded ;. your life, in ſome meaſure, depends on your fu- 
ture conduct. The good Abbe has been juſt telling, 
me, I ought to afk Paulina of you; that her company 
would not only pleaſe, but amuſe me, and that Lam 
now more qualified to bring her up in a proper manner 
than | have ever been: I was delighted with his ſpeech, 
let us lay it up for uſe; we will one day or other take 
it into conſideration, S 

There is a notion came inte my head, that you might 
poſſibly refuſe.to give me her, and that you have not the 
beſt opinion in the world of me. My dear girl, kee 

I „„ 
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your mind to yourſelf, if you really think ſo of me; for I 


am ſenſible tis a great piece of injuſtice done me, and you 
do not yet know me enough: I aſſure you I ſhould emplo 


myſelf with the utmoſt delight, to preſerve all the won- 


ders of the dear little creature. I addrefs myſelf to you, 
Mademoiſelle de Grignan, would not you be overjoy- 
ed at this? You ſhould write to me, and tell me a thou- 
ſand pretty things, but in an eaſy and natural way, 
without ſtudying it; and above all you ought to tell 
me, how your dear mother-in-law does; by this exer- 
ciſe you would learn to write in an eaſy and unaffected 
manner, like us. I would have the young gentleman 
continue the exerciſe of tennis; and would rather wiſh 
he might be allowed to play with the left hand alter- 
nately, than give over playing altogether, and fo by this 
means become more adroit. St. Aubin has a tennis- 
court here, and plays extremely well. TI tell him won- 
ders of his little flat- noſed gentleman, and am queſtion- 
ing him, how, from a ſtate of hatred and contempt, he 
has arrived at the efteem and affeQion we now diſco- 
ver ; be is ſomewhat embarraſſed, he has his mouth full 
of hot peas, as Monſ. de Rochefoucault ſays, when one 
is at a loſs for an anſwer. 3 

Monſ. de Grignan, I am watching your motions. I 
ſee you coming; I do aſſure you, that if you do not in- 
form me in propria perſona, of the health of my lady, 
your ſpouſe, after the horrible fatigues of her journey, 
I ſhall be prodigiouſly out of humour with you. Pray, 


Sir, is this what you promiſed me at parting? Let me 


alone, Fll take upon me to anſwer for what may hap- 
pen. Tam horribly afraid, you take but a flight care of 
chat precious health. Should I be ſo fortunate as to 
rezeive her alive from you, as I flatter myſelf I ſhall, I 


will make you ample amends, I promiſe you. 


EP TT ER” COOCOEX. 
To the Same. 


2 = Lieri, Wedneſday, 11 Odober, 1679. 

EXPECTED this letter of the firft with a world 
of im; atience. The rains, I find, have kept * | 
back; 


4 
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back; here is another miſchief of your ſeparation, they 
blacken every thing. I aſſure you, I did not fail to fi- 
gure to myſelf the moſt melancholy circumſtances in the 
world; and, to ſpeak the truth, I cannot be eaſy in re- 
gard to your health, as I cannot depend on what you 
tell me, and even Monſ. de Grignan ſays not one word 
about it. Poor Montgobert, the only foul in whom I 
can place any confidence, is ill: the young ladies of 
Grignan dare ſay nothing but what you think fit; ſo 
poor I am abandoned to the mercy of my diſtempered 
imagination. The chilneſs in your legs you made fo 
flight of, at leaft before me, gives me incredible pain ; 
I would have you to know, I think it a thing by no 
means to be neglected; were I in your place, f ſhould 
follow Guiſonni's advice, and he is far from thinking 
this illneſs a thing to be neglected; I would make the 

journey he preſcribes you, take my time, and 
would eſteem it the moſt eſſential piece of buſineſs I had 
in the world; and would not leave my poor limbs be- 
numbed, dead, and inſenſible as you do; I would, I aſ- 
ſure you, warm and raiſe them to life: I would, in 
ſhort, remove thoſe cruel torments they make me ſuffer 
every night in the world. It is really not to live at all, 
to live under ſo much uneaſineſs. I would make you 
take this very journey, were I in Monſ. de Grignan's 
place, and had as much to ſay with you as be bas. In 
ſhort, you are very right, in believing, that I often em- 
ploy my thoughts about all theſe things, and that all 
the 5 reſignation, and diſtractions in the uni- 
verſe, cannot poflibly, divert me from thinking of them. 
When I am abroad in the world, I put up with them 
as well as I can: but then to ſay this thought is not in 
the ſtrongeſt manner engraved in my heart, ah, my dear 
girl, you are too well acquainted with the nature of 
friendſhip not ro know this. You mention my health 
with abundance of propriety, for I never was better in 
my whole life ; bave told it you twenty times over, 50 
are wholly taken up with my health and me, whilſt I am 
uneaſy, and with too much reaſon, about your illneis. 
Guiſonni will have me be blooded, becauſe it is for my 

benefit I ſhould be let blood £40 Engliſh doctor fays, 
f | Fe” it 
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it is death for the rheumatiſm to be let blood, and that 
if Ltake away that blood which deſtroys the ſerofities, 
Fihalf be ab ill as I was four years ago. Which of the 
two am I to believe? Til cen fteer the middle courſe; 
PII take pliyfic once a month as I have done theſe two 
months : III take therwaters and linſeed tea, which is 
all T ftand in need of, except what is till better, your 


good health. Hete's a long ſermon, my deateff girl, 
n 4 ſubject which can hardly miſs being tireſome to 
you: but it is in vain for you to pretend to hinder me 
from being wholly taken up about you, in your preſent 
ſituation. : l 
GET.TER COOERNT 

To the ſame. | 

| Pomponne, Friday, 13 Oftober, 1679. 
AM' now in the moſt agreeable company in the 
J world: they had no ſooner arrived at Pomponne, 
when Madame de Vins ſends me a letter, to beg I would 
come to viſit them, if I could, I went there yeſterday 
Evening; the maſter and miftreſs of the houſe received 
me in the beſt manner: but Madame de Vins appeared 
to have ſo great a regard for you, that I cannot ſuffer 
myſelf io doubt of what I before thought concerning 
her ſentiments towards you. We had a deal of chat 
about your departure, your ſtay, and even about your 
retufn ; for one cannot hinder oneſelf, as you ſaid on a 
Certain occaſion, from making the future preſent to us. 
We turn every thing we adn Thy hold on in every point 
of view; it would be idle to repeat all our converſati- 
ons, you can eaſily imagine them for me, and beſides 1 
ſhall never have done. Madame de Vins has writ to 
fou, ſhe will let you know every thing new ſhe knows. 
would have you ſignify to her, that you eſteem all the 
civilities ſhe Has 7 md me, as if done to yourſelf. 
Her friendſhip is every bit as convenient and proper for 
me, as her ape is the reverſe; but then ſhe is miſtreſs 
of ſo much good ſenſe and good nature, that ſhe muſt 
be allowed old in this reſpect, as well as you, who 
have experienced as many miſeries as moſt young per- 
ſons have done. I have told her of a quarrel that has 
happened 
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Chevalier de 1 * Monf. de la Rochefoucault is to 
ſet matters to rights, and finds ĩt ſo troubleſome aniaf- 
fair, that, as Madame de la Fayette inforins me, he had 
rather undertake to write an epic poem; Il tell you 
more about it on Wednefday; I received your letters 
yeſterday on my coming here, ſo that I am ſure that for 
Madame de Vins was delivered: T/ go. to-marrow: to 
Paris); I want to: ſee the Chevalier, and to take leave 
of la Garde, who, it is! ſaid, goes on Tueſday; I in- 
tend to fave them the trouble of going to Livriz the 

roads to this place beĩng ſo much ſpoiled. You wWill be 
ſurpriſed, and vexed at the ſame time; to receive orders 
ſo ſoon to ſet: out for the aſſembly ; you will hardly 
have time to take a moment's reſt. But then this hur+ 
ry is attended with one very great advantage; for de- 
pend upon it, Monf; de Vendome 4 will not go into 
Provence, Monfſi de Pomponne told me this wit t 
ſatisfaction; ſo that all orders are to be addreſſed to 
Monſ. de Grignan. I fancy the aſſembly is opened by 
this time, ſo: there's an end of that; you ſee the 
and the bad, the ſweet and the bitter, my girl, blended 
in every thing: your ſtay at home cannot be beyond the 
month of November; but then you ate now gover- 
nors. Monſ. de Pomponne is as ſenſible of this as you 
can be; I never in my life hen mane ſo amiable a perſon ; 
he be me to acquaint you he was extremely mor- 
tified _ A 3 . in reſpect 4 your 
abſence and your ill ſtate of healtn. i $4. ahh + 
I embrace Monſ. de Grignan in the firſt place, and I 
honour both of you for being ſo fond of my letters; I 
am quite confounded at your compliments on this 
ſubjeQ ; they paſs ſo quickly thro my ears, that Lam. 
neither ſo ſenſible as I ought: of their value or inſigniſi- 
cance. Such as my poor performances ate, 0 — . 
have but too many of them, as well as Lof yours, tho 
they are notwithſtanding, the only comfort of my life: 
but then they are very ſad things, When I compare 
them with what I hold infinitely dearer, I live but that 
1 may be one day ſo tranſcendently happy. I find 1 have 
* The ſtates of the prĩivince. TÞ Governor of Provenes. 
FOES | wandered 
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wandered out of my road; but I ſhail now return to it 
Firft, then, I embrace Monſ. de Grignan, and am glad 
to find he has fincerity enough, to acknowledge I give 
him a ſketch of the manner in which he ought to love 
you; let him try to keep a little on this ſtring, I mean 
only in what concerns your health: let them call it im- 
portunity if they will, |, for my part, cannot allow it 
any ſuch thing. Whatever has any relation to the life 
of one we love, has never been accounted a matter of in- 
difference or tranquillity. Had Monſ. de Grignan been 
as fond as Madame de Saint Simon as I am of you, beg- 
ging bis love's pardon, he would have been far from 
being eaſy to ſee her in your condition; let him reflect 
on this truth, which ſhall be his leſſon for to-day, ſince 
am obliged to be his ſchool-miſtreſs in love. Tembrace 
him then in the firſt place, and who next? why Meſde- 
moiſelles his daughters, and that little gentleman I am 
ſo fond of, and Paulina, with all her charms; and what 
ſhall I ay of you. my deareſt? Why, truly not a ſylla- 
ble, fave only that you employ the whole capacity | 
and extent of that heart, you find ſo learned in the af- 
fairs of love and friendſhip. 


LETTER CeccLxII. 
To the Same. 
Paris, Wedneſday, 18 October, 1679. 


AM come here on ſeveral trifling affairs; the good 

Abbe is here too, and is wonderous well. One of 
theſe affairs was to ſee the Chevalier Grignan ; the 
fight of him affected me in a very ſenſible manner; 1 
know how much he intereſts himſelf in what concerns 
your health, we had a world of diſcourſe about it, and 
he is a propet judge of what I feel on your account. 1 
thought of taking leave of M. de la Garde, but he 
does not go ſo ſoon, he is always employed about ſuch 
affairs as give me cauſe to admire his goodneſs. Here 
we are, at the hotel de Catnavalette, and I think we 
cauld not do better than ſtop here. The Worthy pre- 
ſently took your meaning, in regard to- the fitting up 
of your apartment. There came there in the nick of 
| time, 
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time, a gentleman we have buſineſs with in the abſence 
of Monſ. d' Agautri: he was fo much convinced of the 
conveniency of this little alteration, and is to be the 
architect of it himſelf, a thing he underſtands perfectly 
well: he only begs to be allowed time to wiite to M. 
d'Agaurri, who is in Dauphine, to obtain his conſent 
to attack that old chimney-head, which he has no 
doubt of; as ſoon as this happens it will be done with 
all poſſible diſpatch, and will be an excellent thing in- 
deed. The only misfortune of it is, that it will coft 
you a great deal leſs money than you thought for. I 
muſt however allow, that this ſame hotel de Carnava- 
lette is a moſt diſmal place without you.. My only 
ſupport muſt be, the hopes of ſeeing you in it, not like 
a bird of pallage, or a courier, but like an inbabitant, 
who has no bulineſs at all with that dreary country, and 
who reſolves to breathe an air that agrees better both 
with her buſineſs and her health. . 
Lam ear vexed to find Paulina is driven 
trom the houſe, as indeed I fancy you yourſelf are by 
this time. It is believed his Majeſty will ſoon cauſe 
the negociations, about the marriage with Bavaria, by 
the Preſident Colbert, who, it is faid, ſets out very 
ſoon ; but all this is but building caſtles in the air. 
I think I mentioned to you the quarrel between the 
Duke de V and the Duke de A - the 
latter was returning from Bourbon with his wife, his 
Dutcheſs de V-———, and the Chevalier de I — 
The Duke de V was at an eſtate he has in the 
ſame county, calied ia Motte. He had entreated his 
wife to come there, and ſent, at the ſame time, to de- 
fire the whole company to come down; meeting with 
a refulal, he came himſelf, and was 1eceived but fo fo; 
he kept dangling after them from dinner till bed-time, 
and every thing he ſaid was a medley of menaces and 
reproaches ; in ſhort, he was exactly like Don Quizote, 
piſtol in band, threatening and challenging the gentle- 
men. 'The Chevalier treated him as a madman, aud'a 
perſon fit only for Bedlam. In a word, the ladies arri- 
ved in Paris in moital dread, where the King being in- 
formed of what had happened, ſent a guard to take 
Care of Madame V, to that ſhe is now under the 


protection, 
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protection of bis Majeſty. What does the monſter do? 
truly he waits upon the King, attended by his netgh- 
bours, that is; Meſſieurs de Conde, Conti, de Luxem- 
bourg, Duras, Schomberg, Bellefond; and with an in- 
oredible aſſurance tells the King, that the Chevalier de 
1 — had not paid him the reſpect due to his rank, 
mark the expreſſion. Ah, Sire, ſays he, I want to 
« know why I am refuſed the company of my wife? 
«© What has happened to my perſon of late? AmT ug- 
« lier, or is the mountain on my back any bigger than 
«© before, when I was as much courted as I am now 
«© ayoided? Sire! If I am ugly, is it my fault? Had I 
«© had the making of myfelf, I ſhould have been like 
„ your majeſty: but we have not our own deſtiny in 
* our hands.“ In ſhort, partly owing to this natural 
and proper, and at the ſame'time unexpected piece of 
flattery; and partly ow¾ing to the reaſonableneſs of 
the diſcourſe, the king was exceedingly: pleaſed with 
him as well as the whole court. However, they are 
to be ſeparated ; the difficulty is, that he abſolutely in- 
ſiſts that his wife be ſhut up in a convent, which is a 
ſad affair. M. del. R. F. is employed to put an end to 
this difference, and to ſettle matters. I told you how 
much this diſagteeable affair hinders him *. ä 
My ſon is in a ſolitary condition at the Rocks, and 
has managed matters fo well at the affembly of the 
ſtates, that I am really perſuaded, in leſs than two 
years, he will have the honour of that ſplendid deputa- 
tion. He ſwears upon his honour; he loves you to 
diſtraction; I, for my part, will either keep up the fra- 
ternal love between you two, or I will periſh in the at- 
tempt. I have paid your compliments to all the ladies 
you mention; the remembrance of you, is at once an 
object of joy and ſadneſs. Madame de la Fayette has 
a mind to diſtinguiſh herfelf in this new acquaintance ; 
it will not be her fault if you are not ſatisfied. 

I embrace Monf. de Grignan, the young ladies his 
daughters, the little grave, ſober fellow of a fon ; tis 
really diverting to think of this little character: it is 
by no means the failing of your Bretons. As for you, 
my deareſt girl, J am yours, in that moſt perfect man- 
* See Letter 13 October. 


ner 
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mer which Monf. de Grignan ſo much admires; I am 
deſirous you ſhould be for ever telling me ſomewhat of 
yourſelf ;- and I regret nothing ſo much, as when I am 
not entertained with ſome agreeable chat with you. 
My apprehenſion leſt ſo much — ſhould do you 
harm, damps all the pleaſure I receive from the peruſal 
of your long long letters. | : 


LETTER CCCCLXIIL 
Ky the ſame. 


5 Paris, Friday, 20 October, 1679. 
HAT! to write letters of ſuch a prodigious 
length, and not one ſyllable about the ſtate of 
your health. I give you to know, I have made the 
worſt of this ſilence I could; I ſee the ſwelling in your 
legs is much worſe than it was, ſince you avoid ſaying 
a word about it; and, to be ſure, had you been ever 
ſo little better, you could never have been eaſy till you 
had let me know it: this is the very concluſion I have 
drawn from it. My God, how happy I was, When - 
had no inquietudes concerning your health] and how 
much am I to be pitied, on account of my preſent 
fears! It is not becauſe your abſence is an mdiffe- 
rent thing to me, who am ſo ſenſibly touched with ob- 
jects, and who love your perſon with ſo much affeQi- 
on; it is this, the circumſtance of the tenderneſs and 
delicacy of your conſtitution, make ſo very ſtrong an 
impfeſſion on me, as to efface the other. Let me, 1 
beſeèch you, be henceforth always acquainted with 
your preſent ſituation, but fee you be fincere in all you 


The Chevalier ſends you all the news; he knows 
more than I do, though he is a little indiſpoſed with his 
arm, and of courſe pretty mach confined to his cham- 
ber. I was to vifit him yeſterday with the handſome 
Abbe, for you ſee I cannot be without ſome of the 
Grignans; but for this, I were an undone woman. 
You know Monf. de la Salle has bought Monſ. Tilla- 
det's * place: it is paying very dear for it, to give a 
hundred thouſand livies to be the ſubſtitute of Monſ. 

* Mafter of the wardrobe, | _ 
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de Marſillac; I ſhould prefer the being a ſubaltern in. 
ſome military office. There is a world of talk about 
the Bavarian match: it would be diverting enough me- 
thinks, were an order of Knighthood to be 1 
on this account. I know a good many, who will not 


| believe one jot of it. I am convinced Madame de Ja 


Fayette has a 2 deſire to ſerve Monſ de Grignan; 


| ſhe is well perſuaded how much I intereſt myſelf in his 


behalf; and I make no doubt the will uſe all her influ- 
ence over the Chevalier. She takes viper broth, which 
bas recovered her ftrength and ſpirits in a very ſenſible 
manner; ſhe thinks it the beſt thing you can poſſibly 
take. They cut off the head and tail of the viper, o- 
pen and ſkin it, tho? it keep ſtirring all the while, and 
even for ſome hours after. He could not help compa- 
ring this prodigious quantity of ſpirits ſo difficult to 
quell, to your old grudges ; and above all to thoſe of 
this quarter, which are proof againſt all attempts to 
deſtroy them. Here are reproaches, calumnies, af- 
fronts, incivilities, cruelties, flights, quarrels, com- 
plaints, and menaces ; yet ſtill they keep going, and 
there is no proſpect of any end of them: we flatter 
ourſelves, when we have once torn their hearts out, 
the affair is at an end, and that there will never be ano- 
ther word heard of the matter. Quite the contrary, they 
are alive for all that, and ſtill continue ſtirring. I know 
not, whether this nonſenſical obſervation may appear to 
you in the ſame light it does to us, but we are almoſt 
diverted with it; there are a number of occaſions of 
making the compariſon. I ſee you are like to have bu- 
fineſs on your hands, I fancy you intend going to Lam- 
beſc ; you muſt endeavour to be in good health, and 


| ſee whether you cannot make both ends of the year 


meet, they are not a little out of order ; the time will 
flip away by degrees; l, who have been formerly ſuch 


a niggard of it, ain now prodigal of it to the laſt de- 
gree. I am going to Livri till after All Saints day; I 


have moreover occaſion for this ſmall portion of retire- 

ment. I will have not a foul with me; I will. thick of 

ſettling the affairs of my ſoul. I ſhall find the winter 
long enough. | 

Your pigeon is at the Rocks, wandering in the —_ 

| ike 
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like any hermit. He has done wonders at the aſſembly 
of the ſtates; he would fain have fallen in love with a 
certain Mademoiſelle de la C ; he did all he could 
to perſuade himſelf ſhe was a good match, but all in 
vain. He is going to Bodegat, and from thence to Bu- 
ron, and returns with Monſ. d'Harouis, and Monſ. de 
Coulanges, by Chriftmas. This laſt has compoſed - 
ſome exceeding pretty ſongs. There was at Rhunes, 
one Madmoiſelle Deſcartes, your pappa's * niece, and 
like him too, a girl of extreme good ſenſe ; ſhe writes 
prodigious pretty verſes. My ſon talks with you, ad- 
dreſſes his diſcourſe to you, adores you, cannot endure 
to live without his pigeon ; he has deceived all the world. 
As for my part, I had always a good opinion of his re- 
gard for you, and that every body would, as well as L, 
were one to be acquainted with his private thoughts; 
how can one deſire more of man? Adieu, my dear- 
elt creature, I date not undertake to tell you how 
much I love you; I begin to think it will prove ex- 
tremely irkſome in the end. I have a thouſand kindneſ- 
ſes for Monſ. de Grignan, in ſpite of his taciturnity. I 
was this morning with the Chevalier and Moaſ. de la 
Garde, and am all in all with this family. 


LETTER CCCCLAIVW. 
To the Same. 


 Liwri, Wedneſday, 25 October, 1679. 
AM here all alone by myſelf; I was loth any body 
ſhould ſuffer by my irkſomeneſs beſides myſelf. 
here is no company in the world can tempt me to be- 
gin my winter ſeaſon ſo ſoon. Had I mind for it, I 
could aſſume an air of ſolitarineſs; but after hearing 
Madame de Briſac ſaying the other day, ſhe was wholly 
given up to her meditations, and that ſhe had rather 
too much of her own dear company; I have a fancy to 
brag of paſling this whole afternoon in this meadow, in 
conference with our ſheep and cows. I have ſtore of 
good books, eſpecially Montaigne ; what could I defire 
more, fince I cannot have you ? I have the fayour of 


* Madame de Gri | ſo keen a Cart as to call Deſ- 
cartes her father. nne 


your 
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your laſt letter at this place. You fancy I am at Paris 


fitting in the chimney-corner, and you have, no doubt, 


ſitting by your own, received my lamentations for the 
fatigue of your journey, what a dreadful thing to be at 
ſuch a diſtance! In a word, it is impoſſible for woman 
to be in greater conſternation than I was, to find you 
with Monſ. and Madame de Memes; I fancied you had 
been deceived, and that you were to have received them 
at Livri. They write to me, I find, in ſuch a manner, 
as to give me to underſtand, they are charmed with the 
good reception you have given them: they are vaſtly 
defirous to ſee me, which is the ſtrongeſt inducement _ 
for my returning ſo ſpeedily. | 
Lou ate in the right to conceal Paulina's modeſty, 
ſhe will be grown ſtale by the time ſhe is fifteen : too 
hafty and ill- timed a modeſty, may have fad conſequen- 
ces; You are in jeſt, to thank Corbiaell: for the com- 
pliment he paid your good ſenſe. He is the wy man 
n eatth, who finds it a jot ſuperior to that of other 
folks; and when he happens to mention it, he means 
no more than barely to ſay What he thinks, and by no 
means that of making his court to you. He would 
have ſaid a word or two in my letter, on the compli- 
ments you were pleaſed to make him; but this I intend 
to wave till my/return. Monf. and Madame de Rohan 
have not thought of making him a preſent, out of the 
two thouſand five hundred piſtoles they received at the 
aſſembly of the ſtates, under the title of the Prince of 
Leon. There are ſome geniuſſes very diverting; that 
of Corbinelli is to hold in the moſt ſovereign contempt, 
what other folks prize in the higheft degree. It is true, 
I'was greatly entertained with his diſcourſe, and that of 
the the Abbe de Piles; they agreed in many things, 
tho there were ſome of harder digeſtion which they 
ſeemed to chew the cud upon. Monſ. de Rochefou- 
cault calls this eating of parched peas; if this is a right 
expreſſion, I am ſure they had a good ciſh of them, for 
you muſt know this foreſt has the quality of rendering 
us proper to decide in matters of this ſort. The fat 
Abbe has entered on his office of gazetteer, ſo you need 


be under no uneaſineſs about anſwers; he has rather a 


bettet ſtyle for a new ſmonget than I. 
As 
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As for your brother, let me tell you, he is an admi- 
rable man; he could not, for the ſoul of him, help” 
ſpoiling all the wonders he performed at the aſſembly of 
the ſtates, 'by a moſt whimfical' fancy, and an inſipid 
kind of paſſion, and perfectly ridiculous. The object 
of it is a thing called Mademoiſelle de la C=—, up- 
wards” of thirty, with not a fingle {billing to her for- 
tune, and an equal ſhare of beauty: even her father 
ſays he is very ſorry for it, and that it is by no means 
a match fit for Monſ. de Sevigne; he writes me ſo him- 
ſelf, I commend and thank him for his prudent behavi- 
our. Would you think what your brother has been a- 
bout ſince that? he never quits his Demoiſelle, follows 
her into Rennes and the Lower Britany, where ſhe is 
going, under pretence' of vifiting Tonquedec; he bas 
in a manner turned her head, has put her out of con- 
ceit with a very proper match, with whom ſne was in 
ſome ſort contracted; it is the talk of the whole pro- 
vince. Monſ. de Coulanges, and all my friends in Bri- 
tany write to me about it, and all are perſuaded he will 
certainly marry her. For my part, Jam perſuaded of 
the contrary; all T writ is, to what purpoſe? to ſher 
the weakneſs of this poor head, when there is no man- 
ner of need for it, after ſuch promiſing beginnings. o 
what purpoſe make the poor girl refuſe the match, ſhe” 
now looks upon with the moſt ſovereign contempt? To 
what purpoſe commit ſuch a piece of perfidy? fince I 
am determined, let what will happen, never to ſign the 
marriage contract. If he he really in love, Why ſo 
much the worſe, ſince this is a ſource of the moſt ex- 
travagant actions; but as 1 think him incapable of the 
paſſion, I ſhould make a fcruple; were I in bis place, 
thus wantonly to wound the tepoſe and the fortune of 
one he can fo eaſily be without. He is now at the 
Rocks, from whence he writes to me about this jout- 
ney to Tonquedec's, but. not a ſyllable of Dulcinea, 
nor of this noble flame, Only in general terms, a world 
of fine things, and compliments without number. In 
ſhort, it is an affair I leave entirely to the diſpoſal of 
divine providence,- for what can. I do in it? I am, how- 
ever, ſatisfied it will all come to nothing; I write him 
moſt elaborate letters, tho' I know the conſequence will 
only be what God pleaſes. | Pray 
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Pray did I write to you about this ſame Mademoiſelle 
de ***? Now I recolle& I did not, it was to my fon I 
wrote. She is married to Monſ. de *, who has aQu- 
ally had, contrary to my opinion, a hundred thouſand 
crowns with her ; I fay, a hundred thoufand crowns 
down on the table. This ſum has blinded their eyes, 
for they are a greedy ſet. But with this, be has got 
the ſillieſt, the moſt ſpendthrift, the moſt this, and the 
moſt that, that can poſſibly be imagined. Beſides the 
expence of having been dreſſed out at the wedding by 
her father, like another Sultaneſs; ſhe has moreover 
thrown away twelve thouſand livtes on a jaunt to Fon- 
tainbleau, where ſhe got into the Queen's chariot, not 
a word of jeſt in it, gave fifty piſtoles to the footmen, 
N and ſo forth, all to the ſame tune. At length 

thought fit to return; here is the miſchief of it; 
father and mother in the dumps at this expence, and 
curſing the hour and day of the match, and, in a word, 
going to eaſe their burdened minds at Madame de La- 
vardin's, who warned them before hand what would 
happen. The huſband came after wards, ſaying, with 
ſimplicity enough, that it rained letters upon bim from 
all quarters, informing him of his wife's paſt and pre- 
ſent ill conduct, and that he was out of all patience. 
Madame de Lavardin laughed in her ſleeve, and tells it 
in a very diverting manner. In ſhort, not to trouble 
you with her anſwers nor her counſels, the ſum of the 
matter is this, the great fine houſe hired for them againſt 
their return is given up, and the journey to 3 
has no time fixed for its continuance. Here's a fine 
hiſtory for you, and which, to be ſure, you are like to 
trouble your head much about; it is merely from want 
of employment, I trouble you with ſuch filly ſtuff. 


LETTER COG. 
To the fame. 


Livri, Wedneſday, being All Saints-day, 1679. 
O U muſt by this time have received the letter 1 
wiit you from Pomponne, in confort with Ma- 
dame de Vins; but your ſtorms have put every thing 
in confuſion. How much upon extiemes you Pro- 
| | | 800 vence 
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vence folks are! your heats, your evening damps, your 
eaſterly winds, your untimely rains, your autumnal 
thunder and lightenings, all are in the extreme, you 
know not what ſoft or temperate means. Your rivers 
overflow their banks, your fields are drowned ; your 
Durance is always as if the devil were in him; your 
iſle de Brouteron is often under water. In a word, 
daughter, when I think of the delicacy of your conſti- 
tution, which has to grapple with things of ſo violent a 
nature } tremble every limb of me: and pray, do not 
you think Monſ. de Grignan, who loves you, is not as 
much terrified at the thought as I am? For my own 
ſhare, it is impoſſible I can get rid of my fears, whilſt 
I ſee you refuſing the aſſiſtance of the moſt certain re- 

medies. I ſaw the other day that little Madame de 
| Nemond, ſhe has been extremely ill of a pain in her 
breaſt, but recovers in the moſt ſenſible manner, by ta- 
king afſes milk morning and evening ; ſhe was ſpeech- 
leſs ſome time, with a cough and hoarſeneſs occaſion- 
ed by it. I do not bid you take aſſes milk, as it does 
not agree with you, and you do not like it: I only la- 
ment as a ſingular misfortune, that you are deprived of 
ſo ſure and ſo falutary a medicine. I am always regretting 
the time, in which I had nothing to complain of beſides 
your abſence ; but what a dreadful circumſtance is it, 
to be under ſuch apprehenſions as | am, and with the 
grounds ] have to be alarmed ! I have taken all the care 
| 1353 of Mademoiſelle de Meri, as far as was conh- 
ſtent with my ſolitude at Livri, which I could not help 
endeavouring to enjoy ſome little time. She is no longer 
given over paſt hopes, as ſhe told me the other day, 
and even her health is not altogether ſo bad. Monſ. 
and Madame de Mereuile, Madame de Saint-Pouanges, 
with my good neighbours Meſdames de Couldnges, 
Bagnols, Sanzei, are all taken up about her. The 
Chevalier is alſo employed in taking care of her; for 
my own part, I ſhall not be behind hand in my duty, as 
ſoon as I return to Paris; were we not fo nearly con- 
nected as we really are, and did not the ſeaſon and 
chriſtianity prompt me to ſuccour her, it weie motive 
ſufficient with me, to know ſuch a piece of kindneſs 
would give you pleaſure; nay, it were enough 
| cauſe 
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cauſe me to do a: thouſand times more. Yau may 


_ | therefore, be perfectly eaſy on that ſcore, as well as in 


regard to her fituation, which is by no means ſo much to 
be regretted. as it was. I ſhall ſpeak with du Chene in 
relation to your little phyſician, whom we employ in 
killing a few patients in our quarter, that we have an 


opportunity of ſeeing how he ſucceeds; it were a 


thouſand pities he ſhould be deprived of the privilege 
of killing with impunity . Not that the ſeaſon is fa- 
vourable. This Eagliſhman's medicine, which will: be 


made public, renders all your phyſicians, with their 
purgings and bleedings, an heap of uſeleſs lumber. 


Mi ſon is in chat diſmal ſolitude at the Rocks; he 


tells me, that the fitſt evening he happened to be alone 
in my apartment, with the keys of my cabinets. which 
had been given him, he was aſſaulted by a moſt diſmal 


thought, and ſo much like an affair that is to happen 


one time or other, that he could not help weeping, juſt 
like the good Abbé on receiving the ſacrament. He 
gives me the ſtrongeſt aſſurances, he will never marry 
the little body I mentioned to you; all the world, 


however, tells me, there is a ſtrange handling between 


them; he will needs go to Tonquedec's, which is but 
two leagues off his flame: it is the talk of the whole 
province, and every body cries ſhame on the weakneſs 


of his conduct in the affair. He aſſures me he has-no 
great paſſion for playing the fool; but as I know he is 
weak, and is every day acquainting me with his varia- 


tions, that he is two or three different men in an inſtant 
I tell him, che fafeſt way for him is not to viſit that 


[girl ; that ir is a dangerous thing to tempt providence ; 


that one misfortune is often enough to undo us; that 


whilſt one of thoſe men is duped, the other may have 
time, tho' too late, to curſe the day in which ſo filly a 


match was accompliſhed. And that, let what will bap- 


pen, I ſhall have nothing to anſwer for, ſince I have al- 
ready, as well as all my friends, told him all that can 


poſſibly be faid on the matter. I am extremely anxious 


to heat what Mademoiſelle de Grignan's anſwer will 


* Sce Argan's reception in Moliere's Malade imaginaire. 


* 
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be, in relation to the propoſal that is to be made you. 
I beſeech you not to hinder both the little Marquis and 
Paulina, to come and divert themſelves with me: 1 
ſhall teceive them as I now embrace them, that is, in 

the moſt affeQionate manner. As to Monſ de Grignan, 
T aſk his pardon for the ill IJ have faid of his country; 
1 can ſee nothing there but the furies, whilſt you are in 
it. I ſhall make my apology to him, on hearing of 
the fine weather you enjoy at Lambeſc, and which,” I 
muſt acknowledge, I have often admired myſelf as well 
as others. I recommend to him the care of his dear 
ſpouſe. „ t 
LETTER DM 
Livri, Thurſday Evening, 2 November, 1679. 
1 WRITE to you this evening, my deareſt, as I 
1 am full of the thoughts of going to-morrow morn- 
ing to Pomponne. Madame de Vins invited me the o- 
ther day in ſo courteous a manner, that I muſt go to 
viſit her, and Monſ. de Pomponne, who is much more 
eaſily managed by taking one dinner with him at Pom- 
ponne, than by a whole month's ſolliciting atParis. 
ou would have me rely entirely on your care in regard 
to your health, to which I conſent with all my heart, 
if there is any truth in what is ſaid, of your being quite 
another perſon in this reſpect. It would, in effect, be 
fo natural a conduct in you to do ſo, and your neglect- 
fulneſs in it, has always appeared to me a thing ſo very 
extrãordinary, that I am led to believe by this inſtance, 
that right reaſon has once more reſumed its place in your 
underſtanding. Therefore, my dear child, do as you ſay. 
take milk and broths, and hold the care of your heath 
dear to you beyond all earthly conſiderations ; be per- 
ſuaded that care and regimens, are not alone ſufficient 
to recover a ſtomach like yours; no, it is from the 
continuance of this regimen you are to look for a cure ; 
for to take milk for a fortnight,” and then ſay, well, I 
have taken milk, is nothing to the purpoſe ; believe me, 
it is indeed, my dear girl, it is only mocking us, and 
| yourſelf 
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yourſelf chiefly, to act in this manner. I would, more- 
over, have you to know another thing, which is, that 
without health, it is impoſſible to do ought; every 
thing is at a ſtand, and the ſmalleft affair coſts us in- 


_ credible pain to accompliſh : in ſhort, to want health, 


is really not to live at all. The condition you are now 


in, is by no means a durable ſituation; if you would 
be well, you muſt firſt be better. I am ſorry for the 


weather you have, and eſpecially for your terrible 
inundations: I dread your Durance, as I do ſome wild 
beaft. There is not as yet any mention of blue rib- 
bons; ſhould there be any, and ſhould Monſ. de Grig- 


nan be under a neceſſity of returning, I ſhall give him a 
but a ſad welcome ; for in ſhort, bens þ of takin 


order for your journey as you have done, it had been 


much more natural as well as more rational in you, to 
have waited Monſ. de Grignan's arrival here: but there 


is no conjuring, and as you conſulted Monſ. de Grig- 


nan's will and pleaſure, as they were wont to conſult 
the entrails of victims in days of yore, you there read fo 
Clearly he wiſhed you to accompany him, that, having 
no ſort of conſideration of your health, it was a thing 
impoſſible for you not to go, as in effect you have 
done. You ought to lift up your eyes to God, and to 
beg of him to grant you to return; and that it may not 
be like a courier, but like a woman who has nothing 


to do in Provence, who dreads the eaſterly winds at 


Grignan, and who reſolves to ſettle and recover her 
health in this country. I fancy, I am fit to write a 
treatiſe on friendſbip ; there are a thouſand things de- 


pending on it, a thouſand things to be ſhunned, in or- 


der to prevent thoſe we love from ſmarting for it: 
there are an infinity of inſtances where we give them 


pain, and wherein we might alleviate their feelings, 


were we to reflect and to turn things in all the points 
of view we ought, out of regard to the object of our 
eſteem. In ſhort, I could make it evident in this my book, 
that there are millions of different ways to teſtify one's 
friendſhip without ſpeaking of it; as well as to ſay by 
actions, we have no real regard, even whilſt the traitor's 
tongue is making proteſlations to the contrary. I do 

| not 
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not mean any perſon in particular, but what I have 
written, I have written. 8 | £ 
My ſon writes me ſtrange ravings: he tells me there 
is a certain he who adores me, and another he who is 
the torment of my life, and that they had a mortal ren- 
counter the other day in the tennis court at the Rocks. 
I writ him back word, that I wiſhed from my ſoul the 
one had killed the other, that I might no longer be the 
mother of three children; that the laſt of them was the 
occaſion of all the maternal miſery I underwent, and 
that could he ſucceed in ſtrangling. him with his own 
| hands, I ſhould be but too happy in the ſurvivors, I 
admire Paulina's letter; pray is it wrote with her own 
hand? I think not: but as to the ſtyle, it is an eaſy 
matter to diſcover the author of it. O the dear crea- 
ture ! I wiſh to God you could contrive to ſend her me 
in one of your packets: I ſhouſd then be ſufficiently 
recompenſed for my not ſeeing her, by the pleaſure I 
ſhould receive from the charms of her converſation; 1 
am now going to anſwer her. I quit this place with re- 
gret ; the country is ſtill agreeable; this avenue, and 
the havock made by the caterpillars, and which, with 
your good leave, has taken the liberty to ſprout. a- 
gain, is greener than in the ſpring of the fineſt ſeaſon. 
The paliſades, both great and little, are now adorned 
in all the beauteous dyes of the autumn, which the 
painters know ſo well how to turn to their own ad- 
vantage. The tall elms are rather ſomewhat bare, 
but that is no ſuch great matter: the country, in 
general, is in all its glory: I paſs the days alone 
in reading good books, and am not ſenſible of any 
irkſomeneſs, but ſuch as I am never without, the want 
of your company. I know not how I am to be em- 
ployed at Paris; nor is there any thing I know of, 10 
induce me to go there: I therefore do it with te- 
luctance; the good Abbe, however, tells me we 
have buſineſs there, and that we have no more to do in 
theſe parts. Let us go then, in God's name. This 
year, I muſt acknowledge, has ſlipt away fait enough; 
but then I am entirely of your way of thinking as to 
the month of September; I really fancied it as long as 
any other ſix, When I get to Pais, I will ſend you 
Vor. VI. O word 
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word how Mademoiſelle de Meri does. I could never 
have thought this fame Madame de Charmes, would 
ever bave grown what one may call a dried chip: alas! 
what dreadful havock an ill ſtate of health makes! I 
beſeech you to make the care of yours, the firſt and 
moſt important duty of your life; next to this conſide- 
ration, and Monſ. de Grignan, to whom you have juſt- 
1y given the preference to all other perſons, if you are 
but good enough to allow me to occupy the place that 
is my right; I promiſe you, you ſhall have no cauſe to 
repent it. I ſhall be ſatisfied to find I am not much 
behind Monſ. De Grignan, and to find you grant I 
have ſomething like a right to be conſulted. in my turn. 


LETTER CCCCLXVI. 
To the Same. 


| Paris Wedneſday, 8 November, 1679. 

I ARRIVED here on Saturday, as] wrote to you. I 
"| dined on Friday at Pomponne, where Madame de 
Vins received one of your letters. We had a great deal 
of diſcourſe about you. Monſ. de Pomponne chid 
her, for not mentioning his name in her letter to you: 
their quarrel was really diverting, and would have 

made you laugh They will be a fortnight longer at 
Pomponne. As for my own part, I regretted Livri, it 

was touching me in the quick to make me leave it, it 
was to me the moſt pleaſing ſolitude, fo that I am really 
angry with the preſent fine weather. I ſaw, on my ar- 
rival the two Grignans and Monf. de la Garde; fol 

leave you to gueis the ſubject of our converſation. I 


went in the morning to ſee Mademoiſelle de Meri, and 


found her ſomewhat better. I have ſeen du Chene, 


when, I do not know how, I happened to mention your 
illneſs. He loves you, and I find he is more affected 


by it, as well as more intent than the reſt of them. He 


was quite thunderſtruck to hear of thoſe ſwellings in 
your legs, with thoſe tremblings and inquietudes which 
give you ſo much pain: he would have you to rub the 
imall of your back, with a mixture of brandy and wal- 
nut oil extiaQted, by exprefling without fire; he ſays, 


this will open the pores in the parts from whence thoſe 


ſerolities 
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feroſities proceed, and that you will find a great relief 
from it. He commends you for leaving * your old 
milk; he adviſes you, inſtead of milk, which does not 
agree with you, to take largely of barley-water, and 
chicken-broth, in which there has been put a quantity 
of cooling ſeeds ; and that if you do not correct the ill 
qualities of that blood of yours, you may come to re- 
pent it. He begs of you, in the moſt earneſt manner, 
not to neglect taking the water de Sainte-Reine, and 
ſays you know well enough what it is. He repeated 
this three or four times over. Du Chène thinks too, 
the coffee you take increaſes the circulation too much, 
heats it, tho? it may poſlibly be of ſervice to people who 
ail nothing but their ſtomach ; but that he never did 
preſcribe it to any in your preſent condition, and that 
it is eaſy to form a judgment of it by your thinneſs, 
which gets ground, in proportion as you continue to 
uſe it ; that it is to be feared you will not be ſenſible of 
its evil tendency, till it is too late ; and that the ſtrength 
you think coffee gives you, is only an imaginary good; 
as it is owing to nothing but the too b cireulation 
of your blood, which, on the contrary, rather wants 
to be calmed and ſweetened, I would have you think 
of it, my dear girl, J only repeat what du Chene told 
me wir abundance of concern and regard for you. 
Poſſibly you may think fo long an article tireſome ; but 
how could I help it! Put yourſelf in my place, and 
then guefs what my fears and my feelings are. You 
love du Chene, this is his advice, and what he obliged 
me to promiſe I would let you. know. 
| You are now, I ſee, at Lambeic, my dear girl, tho? 
a more honourable cauſe invited you farther in Pro- 
vence. I am extremely apprehenſive for you, by rea= 
ſon of thoſe tireſome compliments and viſits you muſt 
receive; you are by no means in a ſituation to cope 
with all this. There is no talk of the King's journey 
into the province, any more than about the blue rib- 
bons. The King is abſolutely reſolved to grant none to 
any, on account of the multitude of pretenders. What 
I tell you, I have. from two different hands, and thoſe 
pretty ſure ones. Now I muſt tell you, Madame de la 
Rochefoucault, and Madame de la Fayette ſend you a 
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thouſand compliments; Meſdames de Lavardin and de 
Mouri, fend you to the full as many. I have not as 
yet ſeen the Marchineſs d'Huxelles. The Chevalier is 
to write you the news. I imagine the Marſhal de Belle- 
fond will hardly ever get the better of the many ails he 
labours under. You are perfectly ſatisfied with the 
obliging diſpoſitions of the Mademoiſelles de Grignan, 


and it is a great happineſs for you. But, daughter, 


pray where learnt you, that you was a dragon? how 
can you delight to uſe theſe kind of expreſſions? Did not 
you agree with me in every particular, with regard to 
what I wanted to do? Pray did not you paſs the win- 
ter on occaſion at Britainy, when your affairs required 
you to ſpend the ſummer at Livri? Did you make any 
more difficulty than another body, in moping away 
your time at your eaſe? I conjure you, not ſo much as 
to form a wiſh to be in any other ſituation than the pre- 
ſent, except for your health's ſake only. But who 
could ever have imagined you could have grown ſo deli- 
cate and thin in ſo ſhort a time? Pray, what have you 
done with Pulina ? I could wiſh from my ſoul 7715 
brought her with you. I made Madame de Vins read 
her letter, who was charmed with it, as well as her un- 
cles: I aſſure you it is a maſter-piece of eaſe and ele- 
gant ſimplicity. PIES 
Madame de la Sabliere has certainly taken the reſo- 
lution you approve of, let us break off the ſad remains. 
Madame de Coulanges, what think you I would now 
ſay? why truly I think as you do. But Madame de 
Coulanges will have it, that la Fare was never in love 


at all, it was nothing but mere lazineſs, mere lazineſs, 


mere lazineſs; and la Vaſette has given proof, that all 
he wanted at Madame de Sabliere's, was only to ſee 
good company. A-pro-pos, Madame de Villas has 
written to no one foul on her arrival at Madrid, but 
only to Madame de Coulanges *. In this letter ſhe has 


her 


* Madame de Villars wrote ſeveral letters to Madame de Coulan- 
ges, during her laſt ſtay at Madrid. Such of them as have been 
preſerved, amounting to thirty-ſeven, begin 2 November, 1679, 
and end 15 May, 1681. They are not only very amuſing, but ex- 
wremely curious; both in regard to the anecdotes relating to the 

marriage 
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her compliments to all our other old friends: ſuch as 
Madame de Schomberg, Mademoiſelle de l'Eſtrange, 
Madame de la Fayette, all in one packet. Madame de 
Villars ſays, it is enough to be in Spain, to be cured of 
the deſire of building caſtles here. You ſee ſhe judged 
well in the perſon ſhe addreſſes her letter for, as ſhein- 
tended writing ſuch pretty things. The Queen of Spain 
has faid a thouſand tender things to Madame de Saint 
Chaumont, as ſhe paſſed. The Lady of the Marſhal de 
Clerembault *, has not once opened her mouth ſince. 
We expect news both of the marriage and interview Þ. 
They ſay the Princeſs d'Harcourt and the Marſhal's la- 
dy return forthwith, and that Madame de Grancei f 
goes all the way to Madrid. I told Brancas you com- 
plimented him on his mourning weeds, and not on her 
affliction. There has been many people drowned in the 
Chevalier de Tourville's ſhip, who ſaved his lite by 
ſwimming ; I fancy one of our Chevaliers de SEvigneE is 
loſt among the reſt. My fon is in Lower Britany, I 
have a notion his love fits pretty eaſy on him. Adieu, 
my deareſt, would to God you enjoyed as good a ſtate 
of health as I do! I conjure you to write me but two or 
three words, in relation to your health, and your 
friendſhip for me; let us amuſe ourſelves in the beſt 
manner we can, I moſt willingly facrifice the pleaſure 
of reading your amiable letters to the ſatisfaction of 
finding you do not exhauſt yourſelf in writing them. 
Monſ. de Corbinelli continues. | 
It is then your pleaſure, Madame, I ſhould tell you 
the regard I always have borne for you, and which I 
ſhall always bear you, as well on your own account, 
Madame, and your deſervings, which are infinite, as 
out of regard to your mother, whom I adore, as I know 


you do. 


marriage of Charles II. of England with Madame Louiſa d'Orleans, 
and the picture which Madame de Villars draws of the nature of the 
country, and of the manners and cuſtoms of the Spaniſh court. 

* Louiſe-Prancoiſe Bouthillier de Chavigni, wife of Philip de 


Clerembault, Marſhal of France, and Lady of honour to the Queen 


of Spain. | | 

FT This marriage was celebrated at Burgos, 18 November. 

I Louifa-Elizabeth Rouxel, was called Madame de Grancei, 
when one of the ladies about the perſon of the Queen of Spain. 


O 3 adame 


E * ol 


W 


nne . 
een 


* 5 F< 1 
W : 2 
YL ? * 
1 n at Aeon 1 r 
— * 2 — 


* 


— 


- — — 


—— . — 


— te 


5 * - it o = N 
w gs — 9 2 — As q —_ N I N : 
3 3 N * — 2, AIST ET - — — . . 9— — 
. 0 a < -” ! * * 5 2 a 74% 4) 4 4 . bs 4 : 5 45 - Ix : 
- : 0 25 : 8 P NR ee * g vw Rs he © $4 N — 
4 n 8 1 ag a b * py = oy * 222 as, « * P 7 4 5 5 1 6 —_ J ves” 7 " tv 
— * 1 - : * 4 . = ”} J * * ts 2 Fon «4 Fe r 
5 0 * wor * «do wn 3 Ws IR 1 * e * 4 * 0 - =" 5 1 5 * ** bs ©. KEE A 5 . 50 4.5 
a F rie 8 CY Em 2nd 4 " K 9 5 * bo 4 E- 1 \ 
. * * 3 J " - , - \ 1 8 3 i es 4 NO WR - * 2 n Ro ew . ; 4 " 
, "TS re, th Aa > Bo I In EEE a 
, . - 3 1 g — — 
ppp —— 6 ASE ens — — — | : 
. me, 2 — — 4 4 - R rs . {a3 a 4 1 
- % * 1 Ly 35 * n n * D 
— —— — 8 Rh 2 as = £4 ä FR" * * * J 
* - 
0 
+ 


318 LET TERS OF THE 

_____ _ Madame de Sevigne reſumes. 

This is the line he would have wrote you three weeks 
ago; I promiſe you he merits your efteem. I have 
been juſt reading the fine paſſage you mentioned to us, 
and find it divinely beautiful, as far as a certain period, 
where the author creates himſelf ſo vaſt a difficulty, 
that it really appears to us, as it did to himſelf, un- 
ſurmountable : and that, he cannot extricate himſelf, 
but in a very obſcure manner; and wheieof we leave 
thoſe who are more enlightened than ourſelves to com- 


prehend the meaning. 


LETTER CCCCLXVIN, 
To the Same. 


Paris, Friday, io November, 1679. 

AM no longer a ſhepherdeſs, my poor girl, I have 
left with regret my 2 converſation with your 
letters, and your dear idea, ſupported by Louiſon, our 
cows and ſheep, and a certain ſtate between hawk and 


buzzard, that I put up with well enough, becauſe [ 


would neither ſpare nor flatter myſelf. I am now in the 
refinements of the hotel de Carnavalette, where I don't 
find I am a whit the leſs taken up with you, that your 


letters are leſs dear to me, or that any thing in the uni- 


verſe is capable to divert me from having you always 
in my thoughts. I ſhall not be able to ſend you any 


news, I know fcarce any at preſent; but what I do 


ſend you, are at firſt hand, and come from a good quar- 
ter, they may be depended upon, You aſſure me, my 


deareft, you are perfectly well. God grant it be ſo, 


and fo I have done on that article. I would not have 
you write me ſuch long letrers; I am certain they do 
you a deal of harm. Were it not for this only conſide- 
ration, you may believe I could be glad they were as 
long as poſſible; but this wats; mee all my 
ſatisfaction on this point, Du Chene told me the other 
day, nothing could be worſe for you than writing much. 


The time will ſhortly come, daughter, when you muſt 


write leſs, and when you come here, you mult ſet a- 


bout the Care oi your health, and compleating your 
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cure. We will take care to put the hotel de Carnava- 
lette into as good order as poſſible for you. The good 
Abbe is as much for this as I am. I wiſh you would 
never write me any bad accounts of yourſelf in your 
letters, and that you would not imagine your letters 
have any privilege beyond a chamber converſation: I 
ſhould be unworthy of your friendſhip, were I capable 
of entertaining ſuch a thought. I am well perſuaded 
you love me, and I have the fame alertneſs in compre- 
hending your meaning, with thoſe who are moſt de- 
lighted with your converſation and correſpondence. 
Ah! did you but know the power of one word, of a 
look, of one kind expreſſion from you, and from what 
diſtant countries one of theſe is able to fetch me, you 
would be convinced, my *pretty one, that to me, no- 
thing in this life is equal to the enjoyment of your dear 
company! Your devotion on All-Saints day, has led 
you to ſay ſuch tbings to me, as have ſoftened me in a 
wonderful manner. It was really vaſtly well done of 
you, to cram all your little ones in the ſame litter with 
you. O the dear little company! Had I been of your 
council, I ſhould have given my vote for doing juſt as 
you have done: you will fee it by the advice I give 
Paulina, in the anſwer I give her quite in the forms. 
What a lovely creature it is, it is ſure impoſſible ſhe can 
ever tire! Enjoy, my dear girl, all theſe comforts, and 
far from thinking of depriving yourſelf of them, rather 
think of the-numberleſs ills of this mortal and ſo tran- 
fitory a life. | 3 * 

Monſ. de la Rochefoucault, Madame de la Fayette 
and Langlade, poke of Monſ. de Grignan yeſterday, as 
the perſon in the whole world, they wiſh moſt to ſerve; 
and that they will loſe not a moment, nor let ſlip any 
opportunity to ſhew it effectually. They are going, as 
to an opera, to ſee Mademoiſelle de Lovois's dreſſes; 


there is not a morſel of gold ſtuff, that ſtands her in lefs 


than twenty louis d'ors an ell. La Langlée has exhau(- 
ted her ſkill in combining taſte with magnificence. 
Monſ. de Memes has given a prodigious character of 
that of Grignan, and has written in a very deſerving 
manner of it to Monſ. de la Rochefoucault. 5 

J finiſh this letter at Mademoiſelle de Meri's, where 
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I alſo cloſe my packet. The poor creature is quite de- 
moliſhed with the vapours and evacuations, and is in- 
capable of writing a ſingle ſyllable: ſhe tells you by me, 
all ſhe would write to you were ſhe able. I have been 
juſt viſiting that poor Chevalier, who keeps his bed, 
with pains in his neck and leg. This rheumatic hu- 
mour never leaves him; I have more compaſſion than 


other people for this diforder. I have a notion his ill- 


neſs will be of no long continuance; he feels the ſero- 
fities already beginning to diſſipate ; he wants a good 
pumping much, did the ſeaſon permit of it. He gave 
me his to encloſe in my packet: theſe poor ſick bodies 


muſt be taken care of; all the reſt of Paris is ill of a 
cold; | 


All died not; tho? none eſcaped a wound *. 


As you were wont to ſay. Adieu, my dear girl, I em- 

brace you with the greateſt tenderneſs, with all your 
great and little company. | 

LETTER CCCCLAIX. 
To the Same. | 

BY Paris, Wedneſday, 22 November, 1679. 

WV AT I am going to tell you, my dear child, 

will both ſurpciſe and vex you. Monſ. de Pom- 

ponne is out of favour, he had orders on Saturday e- 

vening, as he was returning from Pomponne, to reſign 


his office. The King bas given orders he ſhould receive 
ſeven hundred — livres, and that his penſion of 


twenty thouſand livres a year, which he had as mini- 


ſter, ſhould be continued to him; his majeſty intending 
by this order, to ſhew him, he was ſatisfied with his 
fidelity. It was Monſ. Colbert who has ſerved him this 
pretty turn, aſſuring bim at the ſame inſtant, that he 
was extremely mortified to be obliged, & c. Monſ. de 
Pomponne aſked him, whether me might not be allow- 
ed the honour of ſpeaking to the King and to learn 


ls ne mourroient pas tous; mais tous etoient frappez. 
oY verſe of la Fontaine, in his fable of Les Animaux Malades de 
Peſte. | | 
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from his own mouth what fault he had committed, to 
bring upon him this ſtroke ; he was told, he could not, 
ſo he wrote to the King, expreſling his extreme ſorrow, 

and his utter ignorance of what might have contribu- 
ted to his diſgrace ; he took notice of his numerous fa- 
mily, and beſought him to have compaſſion on his eight 
children. Immediately after he cauſed the horſes to be 
put into his chariot, and returned to Paris, where he. 
arrived at twelve at night. We had been, as I wrote 
you, on the Friday, at Pomponne, Monſ. de Chaulaes,. 
Caumartin, and I, where we found him and the ladies, 
who received us with all the pleaſure imaginable. We 
chatted all the evening, played at cheſs; ah, what a 
check-mate were they preparing for him at St. Ger- 
main's! He went thither the next morning, becauſe a 
courier waited for him, ſo that Monſ. Colbert, who 
thought to find him on Saturday in the evening as uſual, 
knowing he was ſet out for St. Germains, returned in- 
ſtantly, and had near burſt his horſes. For our parts, 
we did not leave Pomponne till after dinner, where we 
left the ladies. There was a neceſſity to acquaint you 
with what had happened by letter; this was brought 
by one of Monſ. de Pomponne's valets de chambre, who 
arrived at nine on the Sunday at Madame de Vins's a- 
partment ;:the man's precipitation and his looks, that 
ſeemed ſo prodigiouſly changed, made Madame de Vins 
take it for granted, he came with the account of Mon. 
de Pomponne's death; ſo that on finding he was only 
diſgraced, ſhe recovered ; when ſhe began to be fully 
ſenſible of her misfortune, and then went to acquaint 
her ſiſter. They ſet out that inſtant, leaving all thoſe 
little boys in tears; and arrived in Paris at two in the 
afternoon, overwhelmed with grief. Vou may figure 
to yourſelf this interview with Monſ. de Pomponne, and 
what they felt on meeting each other in a ſituation ſo 
different from what they looked for but the evening be- 
fore. As for myſelf, I learned this piece of news from 
the Abbe de Grignan, and | will confeis to you, it pier- 

ced me to the heart. I went to their houſe in the e- 
vening, they ſaw no company in public, I went up 
ſtairs, and found them all three. Monf. de Pomponne 
embraced me, without being able to utter a word : the 


O 5 ladies 
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ladies could not refrain burſting into tears, as I myſadf 
did. You would have wept too, my child, it was re- 
ally a moving ſpectacle; that circumſtance of our quit- 
ting each other at Pomponne, in a manner ſo different, 
augmented our ſorrows. Poor Madame de Vins, whom 
I left fo briſk, could hardly be known, a fever of a fort- 
night's ſtanding could hardly have altered her more; ſhe 
mentioned you to me, and ſaid, ſhe was perſuaded you 
would feel for her and Monſ. de Pomponne's affliction, 
which I anſwered in the affirmative. We ſpoke of the 
blow ſhe felt from this diſgrace, both in regard to her 
affairs, and the agreeable ſituation to herſelf, and her 
-huſband's fortune; I do aſſure you, ſhe feels all in its 
greateſt horror. Monſ. de Pomponne, it is true, was 
not a favourite, but yet his ſituation was ſuch, as gave 
bim an opportunity io obtain certain extraordinary 
things, which often make one's fortune. There are 
many ſituations inferior to that of others, ſufficient to 
make the fortunes of particular perſons. It was beſides 
a pleaſing ſituation, to be thus in a manner fettled in 
the court. Good God, what a change is here! what 
retrenching, and what economy, muſt now be made 
uſe of in this family! Eight children, and not have 
time to obtain the ſmalleſt favour! They are thirty 
thouſand livres a year'in debt, gueſs how much they 
have left: they are going to a miſerable retreat at Paris 
and Pomponne. It is ſaid ſo many journies, and ſome- 
times the attendance of couriers, even that of Bavaria, 
"who arrived on the Friday, and whom the King waited 
for with impatience, have contributed : ſomething to 
draw this misfortune upon them. But you will eaſily 
<omprehend in this the ways of providence, when I tell 
you, it is the preſident Colbert who has his place; as 
is in Bavaria, his brother officiates in his abſence, 
and writes to him with an air of joy, and with a view to 
furpriſe him, as if by miſtake, on the back of his let- 
ter; To Monſ. Colbert, Miniſter and Secretary of 
State. [ :paid my compliments of condolence to the 
unfortunate family. Only reflect a little on the mighty 
power of this family, as well at home as abroad, and 


will eaſil rceive, it far exceeds that of the 
Jon pe | 


— 
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houſe into which they are now about to marry . My 
r girl, here's a very circumſtantial account of 
things ; but I imagined, that on ſuch occaſions, one 
cannot be too particular; I take it you are pleaſed one 
ſhould always be talking with you, in which I have 
perhaps complied with your. deſires but too far. When 
your courier arrives, I ſhall have nothing to preſent 
him with, and it is an additional chagrin to me, to find 
I muſt from henceforwards be entirely uſeleſa to vo: 
tho! it is true, I was already ſo by the means of Ma- 
dame de Vins, but that was meant in pure jeſt. In 
a word, daughter, all is now at an end, and ſuch is 
the way of the world. Monſ. de Pomponne is better 
qualified than any man upon earth to ſupport this 
misfortune with courage, and a truly chriſtian reſigna- 
tion. Vet thoſe people, who like him, have enjoyed 
rhe ſmiles of fortune, are wont to be pitied in their 
misfortunes. bs 22232 
I muſt, however, yet beg leave to add a word or 
two, in relation to your ſhort letter, it gave me a ſen- 
fible conſolation; you let me know the little boy is 
quite recovered, and at the ſame time give me to under- 
ſtand, I ſhould be full as well ſatisfied in regard to your - 
ſelf were l to ſay you. Ah, my dear, doubt it not, 
what a delightful. proſpect were-it, to think you really 
begin to take care of yeur health, by taking the neceſ- 
fary repoſe to recruit your decayed ſtrength} but it is a 
proſpect you have never yet afforded me. You ſee this 
care has by no means been fruitleſs, you alteady diſconer 
the ſalutaty effects of it; and if I plague myſelf here 
by ſome endeavours to inſpite you with the ſame atten 
tion to your welfare, you plainly ſee, I doit ich a- 
bundance of reaſon... „ be S177 1 5d ett 


* Madeleine-Charlotte le Tellier, daughter to Monſ; de Lou- 
-vois,, married the day after, being 23 November, Francis Duke 

Ef Rochefoucault, and of Rocheguion,, grandſon to Monſ, de la 
Raochefoucault., ot n 
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LETTER coccl xx. 
To the Same. 


r Paris, Friday, 24, November, 1679. 

00D God! what a charming letter have I juſt 
nov received from you! what delightful read- 
| og! and what pleaſure it is, to hear you diſcourſe on 
all the points you treat of! that about phyſic tranſports 

me. I am perſuaded, that with that. underſtanding, 
and quickneſs of apprehenſion with which God has en- 
© dowed you, you might, with a little application, ſoon 

- outltrip the very doctors themſelves : you might indeed 

- ſtand in need of a little experience, and perhaps too 
you might not kill with impunity as they do; but yet I 
_ -- would much ſooner truſt your judgment than theirs, in 
judging of a diſeaſe. The only real concern of life, is 
undoubtedly that of the care of ones health; the world 
ſeems to agree in this; the general queſtion is, how do 
ve do? how do ye do? and yet we are commonly ab- 
 - ſolutely ignorant of every particular relating to this 
maoſt neceſſary ſcience. arn then, learn, daughter, 
continue to finiſh the courſe of your ſtudies ; the ſcar- 
let gown is all the diploma you will ſtand in need of, as 
the play ſays . Pray, what do you mean, by ſending 
us your pretty little doctor? I do aſſure you, they have 
entirely loſt their credit here, except it be three or four 
of our acquaintance, and who preſcribe-the Engliſh- 
man's recipe, all the reſt are in the utmoſt deteſtation. 
This very Engliſhman has, but the other day, recovered 
- \Marſbal Bellefond from death's door. I do not think 
the firſt phyſician has the right ſecret. Can it then be 
true, daughter, you have got the better of your com- 
plaints ? no longer any pains in the ſtomach, no cholic, 
no pain in the legs. How happy a thing it is, you ſee 
the advantage of repoſe, and taking care to recruit 
yourſelf, Can you be angry with me for chiding you, 
when you neglect yourſelf, and inhumanly abandon all 
care of your poor perſon. I could ſpeak ten years a- 
bout this wicked conduct in you, and the good you ſee 
attending a contrary conduct. Why cannot I embrace 


* Moliere's Malagde imaginaire. 
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you, and enjoy your company here on the evenings ? 
I enter this houſe with an heavy heart; from nine till 
twelve at night, I have no more company than I had at 
Livri ; and yet I prefer this repoſe and filence, to all 
the evening parties I am offered in this part of the 
ton: I cannot endure rambling abroad of an evening ; 
I find, when I am not tormented with my fears for your 
welfare, I feel your abſence prodigiouſly. That breaſt 
of yours often cauſes me to forget the loſs of your 
company, but the firſt complaint often returns upon 
me, except when I am curbed by the other. I will 
confeſs to you I never put up with it ſo eaſily, as when 
I am in ſome apprehenſion for your welfare. Madame 
de Vins ſtands in need of ſome equally powerful medi- 
cine, to remove her affliction on occaſion of Monſ. de 
Pomponne's diſgrace, by which ſhe loſes her all: I viſit 
her often, and no misfortune ſhall ever drive me from 
that houſe. Monſ. de Pomponne will eaſily reſolve on 
what is beſt to be done, and will bear this piece of ill 
fortune with dignity ; he is going to diſplay all thoſe 
virtues of a private ftation, we ſo much admired in 
him at Frene. They ſay he was rather - remiſs in his 
office, and made the couriers wait too long for their 
- diſpatches : he juſtifies himſelf as well as could be 
_ wiſhed ; but, good God, do we not plainly ſee where 
the fault lies? Ah, how would Madame du Pleſſis have 
. adored him in the preſent conjuncture? and how would 
this ſimilitude of ſituations have cemented their union? 
Nothing in the world would have been ſo happy for 
him; I took notice of it too, to Madame de Vins, I 
ſuppoſe you take my meaning. I can anſwer: for the 
juſtneſs of my notion, which is, I dare ſay, your own. 
The whole court pities him, and have been to pay hun 
their compliments of condolence on the occaſion. You 
will ſoon ſee him recommence, if I may be allowed the 
expreſſion, the thread of his perfections. We talked a 
great deal about providence, a doctrine he under ſtands 
perfectly well. Surely: never was there ſo worthy a 
miniſter. Monſ. Colbert, the Ambaſſador , is to 
* Monſ. de Colbert de Croiſſy, brother to the Comptroller Ge- 
neral, was then in Bavaria, in order to conclude a marriage between 
Monſeigneur and Maria Anna Victoria of Bavaria. , 


ſucceed 
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ſucceed in this fine office; he is a great friend of the 
*Chevalier's. Write the latter all your thoughts, per- 
haps fortune, capricious as ſhe is, intends you ſhould 
reap more fatisfattion by his means than by our inti- 
mate acquaintance. You will readily enough fſtiike 
into the right road, by what I tell you. How is it 
| ome for us to know, what providence has in ſtore. 
or us. I 48 
I continue my care of Mademoiſelle de Meri; the 
*tmpreſſion the misfortune of her little domeſtic makes 
on her, is really very extraordinary. She tells me, ſhe 
fancies when any one ſpeaks to her, they are ſhooting 
at her as if they had a mind to kill her; this really 
does her as much harm as her ilineſs; it is a mere 
-circle ; het anger increaſes her diſorder, and her diſ- 
-order augments her anger. The ſum of it is that it is 
a very ſtrange affair, and I employ all my attention to 
adminiſter to her relief. : | 
Corbinelli gives. up the Chevalier de Mere, with his 
#lly ſtyle, and the ridiculous critique he makes on a wit 
ſo gharmingly free and humorous, as is that of Voi- 
ture; thoſe are to be pitied who. do not underſtand 
him . I would not have yon depend on the definition 
you aſked-of him fo: ſoon, for he has read nothing theſe 
thtee months but the Code and:Cujes. He is charmed 
with you, for ceſolving to ſtudy phyſic; you are an 
eternal -prodigy with him. What is truly a -prodigy, 
is the calm ingraticude of Monſ. and Madame de R., 
you ſpoke of it in a manner diverting enough. Monf. 
le Grand, and others, ſaid in good earneſt the other 
day at Saint Germain's that Monſ. R. had made an 
_ admirable ſiege; it was believed he had been reading 
ſome beok about the great Rs in the civil wars. 
Quite the contrary, it was a ſiege of tapeſtry, that 
Bangs in his wife's apartment. Madame de Coulanges: 
has been at court this fortnight ; Madame de Mainte- 
Von has got a cold, and would not part with her, 1 
muſt tell you a quarrel ſhe had with the Counteſs de 


* The French editors obTerve juſtly enough, that as much nap 
Se aid in regard to thoſe, who cannot find ont the value of theſe 
| iGGram-- 
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Grammont* : this latter had ſcorched her fine com- 
plexion by making chocolate; Madame de Coulan 
would have bindered her from taking that trouble: the 
Counteſs bid her let her alone, for it was all the plea- 
ſure ſhe had left. Madame Coulanges anſwered, Ah, 
ingrate'! This expreſſion, which at any other time 
would have made her burſt withilaughing, embarraſſed 
and diſconcerted her to-fuch a degree, that the could 
never get the better of it, and they have never taken 
notice of one another fince. The Abbe Tetu ſaid in a 
very rude manner, to our neighbour, ** But, Madame, 
% had ſhe anſwered you, the pot calls the kettle black 
a , what would you have ſaid?” Sir, ſaid ſhe, tho? 
Jam no kettle, yet ſhe is a pot. So here is another 
outfall. Quanto and the ſick lady are both very ill.; 
this latter is perfectly in favour wich the fountain of all 
good things, Whieh occaſions a world of iH blood. 1 
could tell you a thouſand bagatelles, were you here. 
Ah, dear daughter, how-can you tell me I have no- 
thing to do, but laugh at my eaſe, whilft .I have your 
abſence to ſupport ; I could almoſt find in my heart to 
ſay, Ah, ingrate ! Do not you remember what this ab- 


ſence of yours has made me ſuffer? are not you the 


moſt ſenſible and real oceupation of my heart? Vou 
well knew, and you deſerve to feel, what a terrible ad- 
dition the fear of hearing you are indifpoſed, and chi- 
led by that ſubtle air of Grignan, makes to this appre- 
henſion. Vou muſt do me a real and great inj uſtice, 
were you in the leaſt at a loſs to gueſs my ſentiments; 
ſo very natural, and ſo full of the moſt tender regard 
for ou]. 2 nn ot eee en 

Langlade has been to viſit me this morning. and im- 
parted to mein a very obliging manner, the honour: he 
is to have next Sunday, of being pteſented and repre> 
ſented to the King by Monſ. de Louvois: this is (tia 
ſecret; here are wety pleaſing advances, and which 
our good &Hacqueville knew nothing of; he left you 


to be informed of it at your leiſufe by the Gazette; 


Tanglade begged me to let you know ſo much from 
Bim, and that he wiſhes for happineſs anly, that he may 


Elizabeth Hamilton, Lady of the bed- chamber to Queen Marie 
Thereſe of Auſtria, | 
: Bare 
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have it in his power to ſerve you and Monf. de Grig- 
nan ; joking apart, it would give him infinite pleaſure, 
could he ſee any proſpect, or contribute by any poſlible 
means to do you a pleaſure. He was the perſon who 
made the marriage, which was celebrated yeſterday with 
ſo much magnificence at Monſ. de Louvois's . He had 
brought mow. 1 the ſpring, nothing was to be ' ſeen but 


orange-trees in full bloſſom, and all forts of flowers. 


Yet for all this, the ſcale that inclined ſo much the o- 
ther way, mingled in every thing a kind of melanchol 


ſadneſs, that in fome degree damped that joy which had 


otherwiſe been too exceſſive. Do not you admire this 
Jumble of all things in this world of ours? How far 
every enjoyment is from being pure and unmixed, and 
how ſhort a while they remain in the ſame ſituation. I 
imagine you have no difficulty in comprehending my 
meaning; it would require a long winter's night, to 


talk over one half the preſent revolutions. Adieu, my 


dear pretty one. I could rather wiſh Madame de Cau- 
viſſon would communicate her good fortune to you, 
than that head of hers. That of my ſon, is at preſent 
in Lower Britany ; I know not whether one part of him 
be with Mademoiſelle de la Cote; but | am as much 
perſuaded as you are, there is little danger of what we 
once apprehended. I expe@ to hear from him 'on his 
arrival at Nantes. The Worthy bas got a bad cold, 
and ſo has all the world beſides myſelf. I. ſhall cauſe 
myſelf to be blooded this Lent, you have ſhewn me 
very well the neceſſity of it. The little gentleman will 
never get the better of his cold, but by drinking aſſes 
milk ; it is common for the meaſles to be attended with 
a weakneſs in the breaſt, and this is the very reafon I 
was ſo terribly apprehenſive on your account. The 
Chevalier is as good as cured. La Garde does not ſet 
out till he has turned his affairs: but then, when he is in 
a condition to depart, no earthly conſideration, he ſays, 
ſhall binder him. I embrace you, my deareſt girl, and 
wiſh for nothing fo much, as the pleaſure of embracing 
you in perſon. r "00 ee . 

| '® See the preceding letter. 
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LETTER CCCCLXXI. 
To the Same. 
Paris, Wedneſday, 29, November, 1679. 


V OU will diſcourſe long enough on the ſubject of 


Monf. Pomponne's misfortune, before we find 
you as you uſed to be: this diſgrace is yet freſh in our 
thoughts. A miniſter of his temper, his eaſineſs and 

ood humour, 1s fo rare to be met with, that we ought 
to be allowed to feel ſuch a loſs for a while longer. 
You are in the right in gueſſing, I go there pretty fre- 
quently ; I could not help being moved to ſee him en- 
ter the other day with that amiable air, not in the leaft 
fad nor dejected. Madame de Coulanges begged I 
would carry her there ; he thanked her 25 having had 
the goodneſs to remember an unfortunate man; he pre- 
ſently changed the diſcourſe to ſome more entertaining 
ſubject of converſation, which he enlivened, and made 
as agreeable as uſual to him, without, however, the 


leaſt affectation of gaiety, and in fo noble and unaffect- 


ed a manner, and ſo blended with whatever was cap- 
able to excite our admiration, that he had no great 
difficulty in ſucceeding. In ſhort, we ſhall ſhortly fee 
Monſ. de Pomponne as much himſelf as ever we knew 


him: this firſt viſit we could not help being moved; he 


had no ſort of buſineſs to employ him, and began to re- 
liſh life, and to be ſenſible of the real length of the 
days; for in the manner he had hitherto been employed, 
his life ran away like a torrent, which he had no power 
to ſtop. We told him fo, the laſt time we faw him at 
Pomponne a miniſter of ſtate: you know it was that 
very evening he was diſgraced and removed from his 
office. I had a long diſcourſe with Madame de Vins 
yeſterday ; ſhe will be much longer in forgetting this 
diſafter, than Monſ. de Pomponne will; 1 am to na- 
turally concerned for them, that I am obliged to put 
ſome reſtraint upon myſelf, leſt what is real ſhould 
have an air of affectation and feigned geneiofity ; I 
am greatly in favour with them. In ſhort, Monſ. de 
Pomponne is now no more than the worthieſt man w_ : 

* 0 
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do you remember the paſſage in Voiture, where, ſpeak- 
ing of Monſieur the Prince, he ſays, 


Not in ſo high a rank he ſtood, 
He was no more than Prince o' th? blood &. 


This is exaQtly his caſe. There are, however, ſome 
ſtrokes pleaſant enough in this diſgrace. I happened to 
fay, this put me in mind of Soyecour, pray who ſpeaks 
te you Lou underſtand all I ſay, and all I do nor ſay. 
In thort, there is no help for it, we muſt have recourſe 
to providence, whoſe adorer and diſciple Monſ. de 
Pomponne is: andpray what would life be worth with- 
out this divine doctrine? one mult hang one-ſelf 
twenty times a day; and even with all this, one has 
enough to do to keep oneſelf from this fatal expedient, 
Whilſt I wait the receipt of your letters, my deareſt, I 
could not help entering into a little chat with you, on a 
ſubject which Iam well aſſuted much affects you. Ma- 
dame da Deſdiguieres has written to mother Angelique 
of Portroyal +, this miniſter's ſiſter: ſhe ſhewed me the 
anſwer lhe received from her; I found it fo pretty, I 
could not help copying it, which I ſend you. It is the 
firſt time JI ever . a nun, ſpeak and think like a 
nun. I have ſeen numbers of them in a great flutter 
about the marriage of relations, mad that their nieces 
were not yet married, vindictive back-biters, intereſted, 
full of prejudices; ſuch as theſe are eaſily met with; 
yet never ſaw I one tiuly and fincerely dead to this 
world. I with you therefore, daughter, to enjoy fo 
4 a rarity to the full as I have. She was the be- 
oved daughter of Monſ. d' Andilli, of whom he'told 
me, 1 de aſſure you, all my brothers and ſiſters, all my 
children and myſelf into the bargain, are mere dunces ts 
Angelica. There never came any thing good out of that 
country, which had not firſt been correQed by her, and 
received her approbation: ſhe is miſtreſs of all the lan- 


*The original lines are, 
II n'avoit, pas un fi haut rang, | 
Il r'etoit que prince du ſang. 
+ Mother Angleque de Saint Jean Arnaud, Abbeſs of Notre 
Dame de Portroyal des Champs, died 29 January, 1684, aged 59 


years. 


guages, 
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guages, and every ſcience : in ſhort, ſhe is a miracle, 
and the more fo, as ſhe embraced the ſtate of celibacy 
at fx years of age. I refuled Brancas a copy of her 
letter : he is unworthy of it, and I told him fo ; only 
own to me, that this is not ſo badly written neither for 
a heretic. I have ſeen many others beſides of her hand, 
and even much finer and juſter than this : this is no 
more than a biller written in a curſory manner. My 
own is written rather on the gallop. 

was at this wedding of dine de Louvois ; how 
ſhall T deſcribe it to you? Magnificence, illuminations, 
over all France, gold and filver tiſſues, brocades, dia- 
monds, ſtoves, flower-pots, crowds of coaches, huzzas 
in the ſtreets, lighted flambeaux, kicking of horſes, 
and people trod to death; in ſhort, a whiclwind, con- 
fuſion, queſtions aſked without any anſwer, compli- 
pliments without knowing what one faid, or to whom, 
and legs entangled in ladies trains: and, amidſt all this 
 hurly-burly, enquiries about your health; to which, 

as I made no haſte to anſwer, the enquirers were fatif- 
fied to remain in the ſame ignorance and indifference. 
Vanity of wanities! The young and handſome de 
Mouchi has got the ſmall-pox? one might here too re- 
peat vanity, Ee. . 5 
I received your letter of the 18th, it was on a Sa- 
turday, and the very day the diſgrace of that poor 
gentleman happened; every word you have been telling 
me of him, pierces me to the heart; when I think of 
this downfall, and how far you were from ſuſpecting 
any thing of the matter, I am in pain for the conſe- 
quence of the ſurprize. As there is now room to 
uſe any precaution with Madame de Vins, I ſhall let her 
know how ſenſible you ſtill are of Pomponne's obliging 
behaviour. Alas, you mention the marriage of the 
Dauphin, foreign affairs, miniſters; I fancy the laſt 
one, muſt think of paſſing the winter at Pomponne.; 
for tho? he ſays not, I am afraid he will be importuned 
to do it. He is full of piety; and if this be the way 
to ſalvation, he will loſe no time in hiding himſelf in 
ſolitude, What a misfortune for Madame de Vins! 
and in how ſenſible a manner does ſhe feel it! We wer- 


leſt - 


ſeized yeſterday with an apprehenſion, Brancas and I, 
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left living at Pomponne, he was wont to be ſo immea- 
ſurably Sed of, and which has given riſe to all the ve- 
nial fins he has ever committed, ſhould become inſup- 
a to him by a common enough kind of caprice. 

his exceſs of time and leiſure he will have there, may 
give him a diſguſt to it, and may poſſibly lead him to re- 
member that this very Pomponne has contributed to his 
misfortune. Why may we not ſuppoſe it to be, as was 
the caſe of the Abbe d'Effiat, who, to ſhew his diſlike to 
Veret, ſaid he had married his miftreſs. By no means, 
this is downright folly, and Monf. de Pomponne is a 
perſon of prudence. You mention your de la Trappe; 
why, he was your rector at Saint Andiol. You muſt 
have had a deal of diſcourſe with him : nothing can 
be more curious than to know from the firſt hand, what 
paſſes in this family. The dinner you defcribe to me 
is horrible ; I cannot comprehend this piece of morti- 
fication, 'tis a mere piece of Judaiſm, and the moſt 
unwholſome thing in the univerſe. The Capuchins I 
ſaw at Pomponne, enjoin it every where: I do not 
know whether the poor creatures know the conſequence 
of what they are doing, but it is in their opinion the 
moſt wholſome thing in nature ; they tell you, a ſmall 
quantity of the ſpirit of ſalt in every thing one takes, 
will entirely remove all nephritic complaints. I fancy 


Villebrune “ muft have experienced the virtue of this 


opp; of heaven. In ſhort, I am far from being edi- 
ed by this filthy kind of penance. You take care al- 
ways to ſpeak in fo favourable a way of the extraor- 
dinary care you take of your health, that I am utterly 
at a loſs how to talk to you. May God grant you to 
continue in that care, of which you have already be- 
gan to feel the good effects; and had you but made uſe 
of a little of it when you were here, you would con- 
ſiderably have abridged our diſcourſe on this ſubjeQ. 
What you tell me of Madame de Coulanges, and her 
being angry with la Fare, to whom ſhe made as if ſhe 
would have told him he had impoſed upon her, would 
be an admirable thing to ſhew her, at the ſame time we 


An Ex-Capuchia that dabbled in phyſic. See letter 15 De- 
cember, 1675. 
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ſignify to her your great deſire to hear from her, had 
you not too freely opened your ſentiments to her, in 
relation to Madame de Villars's regard for her. This 
circumſtance obliges me to conceal the other affair from 
her, which would have rejoiced her exceedingly. I 
beg you would once more reſume your. diſcourſe about 
her, for ſhe is for ever preſſing me to make her compli- 
ments to you in the moſt earneſt manner. She will 
needs ſee the paſſages where you ſpeak of your health, 
ſhe intereſts herſelf in it, as well as in what concerns 
her little friend ; all this kindneſs muſt be repaid. I do 
not know how you will like to hear that la Trouſſe is 
not yet come back; I am either greatly deceived in 
him, or elſe he muſt have been guilty of ſome moſt 
abominable treſpaſs againſt the received notions of love 
and friendſhip. Good God, what follies do not we ſee 
in this world of ours! 3 bs 
I do not think TI wept on ſeeing that courier charged 
with diſpatches to Monſ. de Pomponne. I met the 
other day ſome waggons loaden with- his furniture, 
which they were bringing from Saint Germain's ; this 
created a new emotion within me: in ſhort, my dear, 
you may eaſily gueſs the difficulty I met with, in re- 
conciling myſelf to this revolution. I am not in loye 
with loſing my letters; yours are dear to me beyond 
every thing. You ſhould not be ſo anxiousabout mine, 
for I can afſure you, I never enjoyed better health in 
my whole life: I ſhall take phyſic ſhortly, by way of 
preparative for the taking of the water you know of, 
out of mere obedience and regard to yow. You make 
Corbinelli a very juſt compliment, it is impoſſible to 
return him his own better than to his own words. He 
will have work enough to comment upon that ſmall taſk 
you have made ; and if chance fo order it, as that this 
ever come upon the carpet again, he is perſuaded you 
will entirely eraze it. Be it as it will, we are now 
pretty ſure of the time to come, both in regard to the 
loſs we have ſuſtained, and to that link of your union 
which is fo agreeable to you both; and who know 
better than any body the juſtice you do him, in reſtor- 
ing him to that place in your friend{bip he formerly en- 
1 joyed. 
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joyed. It would be of no ſmall profit to you, that you: 
knew all the good we ſay of you together. 


Farewel, deareſt and lovelieſt creature, may the Al- 
mighty have you continually in his protection; what a 
miracle it is, you have not had thoſe abominable 


meaſles! it is a dreadful diſeaſe for the breaſt; your 
ſon muſt take milk. Madame de Memes is arrived. I 
run thither yeſterday ; ſhe tells me wonders of you, 
your huſband, your children, your caſtle, your good 
cheer, your muſic, your fine air, and in ſome fort of 
your welfare ; but it was all becauſe ſhe knew it would 
leaſe me. Take care you do not ſend me anſwers as 
ong as my letters: conſider, my dear, that I hold no 
earthly correſpondence but with yourſelf alone. My 
fon is in Lower Britany at Tonquedec's, and is com- 
ing home. I embrace all my good friends about 
vou; and Paulina, Madame de Memes tells me, 
is extremely pretty, Monſ. de Memes is not yet 
arrived. | 


LETTER CCCCLEXXIL 
To the ſame. 


f Paris, Friday, 1 December, 1679. 

ES, my dear, I do make you a preſent of that 
V pretty writing-deſk ; it has always been my in- 
tention. I only waited for your approbation, to let you 
know I gave it you. The Abbe ſwears, he was always 
of the ſame opinion, ſo that if he has put it down by 
miſtake, in the little bill of diſburſements he ſent you, 
he begs you would entirely blot it out. It will hence- 


forth be mamma's deſk, and is a pretty thing enough 


to give me the ambition of its being ſo called; and 


the more ſo, as you tell me you will never make a dag- 


ger of it. . 

I do not like you ſhould be angry with yourfelf, for 
having acquaiſted me with your ſon's illneſs; pray, 
for heaven's ſake, how was it poſſible to conceal a thin 
of this kind ? TI ſhould hate this exceſſive diſſimulation, 
nay, the very pen would drop from my hand; and 
then, I befeech you, what ſhould one talk of, if not in 


relation to what we are moſt anxious about, and anxious 


to 
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to ſuch a degree as this? For my own part, I 
know myſelf incapable of it, and I honour freedom. 
in communicating one's ſentiments to ſuch a de- 
ree, that it would never enter into my head, to 
be tender in giving ſuch a piece of inquietude to a 
perſon I loved, .at the expence of the conſolation I 
ſhould reap at imparting what gave me pain. This is 


my way of thinking, this is my mamma's humour, and 
| Tentreat you, to let it be my daughter's humour like- 


wiſe, and that you would never give yourſelf the ſmal- 
leſt trouble about the pain you have cauſed me, ſince 
you have equally made me 368 in what gave you plea- 
ſure: is not this the proper effect of friendſhip ? Ah, 
ſo indeed it is, and I know of no other fruit of this 
amiable commerce. | _ 

Monſ. and Madame de Pomponne, and Madame de 
Vins, are gone to Pomponne; my God ! how I fear the 
ſight of that place will affect them; there will they all 


at once behold ſix boys, and that houſe, where they 


will henceforth have but too much leiſure to paſs their 


time: I cannot help thinking the fight of all this muſt 


occaſion them very melancholy reflections. I have ſent 
away your letters, and you did extremely well to write 
them. The little woman is at the hotel de Rochefou- 
cault, as gay and as pert as ever. If ſhe is not poliſhed 
a little by the company of ſo many excellent poliſhers 
of both ſexes, I ſhail conclude education to be no more 
than one of la Fontaine's fables. 

What fay you to the opportunity of an handſome a- 
partment in this ſtreet, which Mademoiſelle de Meri is 
likely to let flip through her * from mere want of 
reſolution ? Monſ. de fa Troufle, who is juft arrived, 
and the Chevalier, have both ſeen it, and are perfeal 
taken with it. She wants a wardrobe, which 8 
ſhe ſhall have; another room for a ſervant, which I 
alſo undertake ſhall not be wanting; tho' I think ſhe 
ought to begin by taking poſſeſſion: ſhe wanted to be 


In this part of the town, here isa fair opportunity ; 


ſhe was deſirous to ſtand at a lower rent than where the 
formerly was, this is the very thing the wanted; to be 
near a Church, here's one at the door ; good air and a 
good opening, nothing is wanting; except this * 2 

ucky 
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ſome; he is never without true or falſe. 
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lucky circumſtance, that it ſuits too well, and has not 
half the difficulties and inconveniencies we ought to 
have. For my part, I agree with her, there is a cer- 
tain pleaſure in making complaints, nay, even that it is 
a greater pleaſure than one commonly thinks for. 
Brancas came to take me with him to ſup at Madame 
de Coulanges's ; her ſupper is little, and company 
good, ſeeing here are only four : I ſuffer myſelf ſome- 
times to make a little debauch with Brancas, without 
any good reaſon for ſo doing, like Madame Guitaut's 
woman. I am now taking the water; I have taken 
ſome pills on account of the cold. Be ſure you omit 
no opportunity to inform me of the ſtate of your 
health, for my whole thoughts are occupied with that; 
and all I wiſh for, is to ſee you leſs thin and leſs waſted, 
than when I left you. When I reflect how our lives, 
and eſpecially my own, are paſſed away in this abſence 
and inquietude, I pity all who are of the ſame tender- 
neſs of ſentiment with myſelf. Madame de la Fayette 
is fully perſuaded, ſhe would have fulfilled all our 


friendſhip and demands, had ſhe given you back to me, 
by an attachment ſuitable enough to Monſ. de Grig- 


nan : ſhe is touched with this pleaſure, and finding her- 
ſelf in the eye of favour, all ſhe wiſhes for is a ht oc- 


caſion; ſhe is waiting in hopes of its offering, and one 
has a right to expect ſome ſuch good fortune, from the 


natural inconſtancy of all human things. Langlade 
meets her half way in this; he has paid bis humble 


reſpects to the King, this is literally true, for the K ing 


ſaid not a word to him, but only caſt a pleaſing glance 


at him. 1 am going to dine with the Maichioneſs 


d'Huxelles, ſhe informs me, this Monſ. de Piles in- 
treats my compliance; Monſ. de la Rochefoucault and 
Treville are to be there ; this is called the ſelect com- 
pany. Madame de Lavardin is exceeding ill of a 
cold, and keeps her bed, with Madame de Meri at her 
pillow ; the Marchioneſs and I are on either hand, but 
then about ten degrees lower. Adieu, my dear, pre- 
ſerve to me the deareſt perſon to me in this world ; you 
may eaſily gueſs, I ſpeak no other than the truth. I 
know not a jot of news ; the Chevalier will tell you 


LE T- 


* 
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LETTER CCCCLXXIIL 
To the Same. 


- Paris, Wedneſday, 6 December, 1679. 
OUR meflenger, my dear, arrrived on Saturday ' 
V at three: we are always on a flurry on the re- 
ceipt of news. All thoſe packets addreſſed to Monſ. 
de Pomponne, Miniſter and Secretary of State, are ' 
very moving to me. He is now at Pomponne, in an 
abſolute ſolitude, and is as much at his leifure as we 
are at Lĩivri. Meſſ. de Grignan and I, thought it would 
be civil to ſend him the . 2 addrefled, that he might 
take out his own letters, and ſend back the others, 
which was done; at the ſame time the courier, (Who 
was Rencontre, ) crofſed ditectly over to Saint Ger- 
main's, and delivered to Parere what Monf. de Pom- 
ponne ſent back. In the mean time, the real courier, - 
with the remaining letters, was conducted by the Abbe 
de Grignan to all the places he ought to call at: he 
will * you in what manner he has been received. 
For my own part, I offer my ſervice in ſoliciting the 
direction, which is all the ſervice I can do your courier, 
whom we ſhall ſend back as quickly as poſſible: Monſ. de 
Pomponne, and Madame de Vins, wrote to me in a 
very kind manner, on the ſubject of my having wrote 
them my ſentiments; they tell me they muſt have re- 
courſe to the repoſe of the countty in this troubleſome 
accident, and that it will ſuit their preſent ſituation 
much better than Paris: I can eafily ſee the teaſon of 
this notion of theirs, when I am under any uneaſineſs 
of mind, nothing will do but Livri. In fact, Flhall © 
hardly ever be able to reconcile myſelf to this miniſter's 
. downfall, as I thought his ſituation much more to be 
depended on, than that of the other minitters, as being 
no favourite. They ſay it is upwards of two years 
ſince he began to loſe ground in the King's affections, 
that he was headſtrong in the council, that he went 
often to Pomponne, that this rendered him leſs punctual 
and exact in his department, and that in the laſt, this 
Bavarian courier, who arrived on Thurſday in the 
evening, and of which he did not give any account 
. P 1 till 
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till Saturday at five in the afternoon, compleated his 
diſgrace. He excuſes bimſelf for this fault, by ſaying 
it took up all this time to decypher the diſpatches ; and 
that had the courier only not ſhewn himſelf, his Ma- 
jeſty would have been under no uneaſineſs about the 
matter; but he had been with Monſ. Colbert, and had 
delivered his letters; ſo the news took air before the 
King _ 17 1 : all this was e by the over- 
rulin ns, providence ; Monf. de Pomponne 
Bo it only in this light, and it is the only con- 
ſideration that can poſlibly alleviate, what he ſuffers in 
bis preſent ſituation. Nothing happens amiſs to the 
happy. Every thing has contributed to make Made- 
moiſelle de Vauvineux, Princeſs de Guimene : primo 
amer del cor mio *, is the only reaſon her huſband gives 
every body. This whole affair has been carried on 
with ſo much ſecrecy, that no foul dreamt of it till the 
Sunday morning, They had been married at midnight 
at St. Paul's. The King was chief confidant in this af- 

fair, he ſigned the contract, and having no longer the 
ſame reaſons he had theſe two years paſt, had changed 
his mind, and approved the match. There were twen- 
ty-nine perſons. obliged of neceſſity to be privy to the 
affair, and who it ſeems eould hold their tongues. The 
new married couple were not to be ſeen next day, and on 
Tueſday, which was yeſtetday, the mother and daugh- 
ter ſet out for Rochefort to viſit the grand mother, who 


had ſent every thing neceſſary on her part, and who 


gave them a wonderful reception, Here was no pudder 
about fine clothes, not any thing of that ſort. It was 
only a good Princeſs. de Guimenë, that is, paſt contra- 


diction, the firſt lady in France, and will lead. a very 


agreeable life with her inan, to whom the thinks, and 
juitly enough, the is under very great obligations. It is a 
ſtrange kind of man really, and a man who has not learned 
like you to overcome the enemy of la Trape; one Who 
has eat ſalt all his life, and who cannot live without it: 
three months of widowhood ſeemed to him three ages; 
thoughtfulneſs occaſions no diflipation of ſpitits in 
him, all is ſacrificed to economy, and his affection is 


founded on this immoveable baſis. The whole family 


* j e. my heart's firſt love. 2 


of 
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of the Luines are in a fury; What, but three 
« months after our daughter's death! he who was 
« every day bathed in tears (you ſee what he wept 
«« for) what! and not mention. one word to us, what 
« a ſcandal !” I maintained Monſ. deGuemene had done 
very well, as well as the ladies; the one in having fol- 
lowed a very honourable and ſenſible inclination ; and 
the latter, in making no pother about it; and ſince the 
King himſelf was their confidant, pray what would it 
have fignifhed ? I was really greatly pleaſed with the 
whole affair; I could eafily gueſs Madame de Vauvi- 
naux's joy, not only for the match, which is great be- 
yond imagination; but moreover on account of the 
manner in which it has been conducted, which has 
prevented a world of tea-table diſcourſe; abundance 
of diſguſt, and the expence of a hundred thoufand 
livres into the bargain, that is, in my humble con- 
ception, a great deal. Am'I not right then, daugh- 
ter, in ſaying all turns out well to the fortunate 3 it 
is a maxim of the goſpel, which you know there is no 

In reality, I was in much pain for your Provence af- 
fairs. The handſome Abbé was obliged to introduce 
your meſſenger, whoſe diſpatches were received in a 
very agreeable manner. The Abbé very reaſonably 
took notice, how deſirous the ſtates of Provence was to 
give the coadjutor a place in their 'afſembly ; but that 
they refuſed to hear of it, till they were ſute of his 
Majeſty's.-approbation,; and of his being ſatisßed 
could do him ſowe eſſential ſervice in that province. 
Monſ. Colbert heard the propoſal in a vety obliging 
manner, ſaid he would take occaſion to mention it to 
the King, and that he doubted not, c. In ſhort, the 
handſome Abbe' gave every thing an admirable turn 
Paxero has promiſed to procure the - courier the al- 
lowance, that is, five hundred crowns as laſt year. 
The Abbe has a great deal more influence in all this 
than I; ſo you ſee plainly to what a paſs all the affaits 
you was pleaſed to employ me in have come to, and 
the fine uſe I have made of all my- boaſted eagerneſs 
to ſerve you. I am ep pe! exaQly in the cale \ os 
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the fly *; that is, perch myſelf on the coachman's 
noſe, puſh at the wheel, buz, and play five hundred 
antic tricks, and then ſay, What a duff I raiſe ! I am 
going to ſee Meſſ. de Grignan, I have heard what they 
tell me, 1 approve of it, and adviſe what has been re- 
ſolved on: in ſhort, my dear child, if you love me only 
on account of your intereſt, I am undone; I have a no- 
tion my ſon is undone as well as I; your letter waits 
for him here ; he is no longer wandering in the woods 
at the Rocks, he is now in Lower Britany ; Mon. 
d'Harouts expects him at Nantz, and that with no ſmall 
impatience, for he has affairs her eee. 
Me read a thouſand different accounts of the Queen 
of Spain. She is entirely delivered up to her new con- 
ſort, and has kept no more than the four French ladies, 
who are of the bed- chamber. The King furpriſed her 
as ſhe was putting on her head-dreſs, he opened the 
door: with his owe hands: ſhe would have fallen down 
on her knees and kiſſed his hand; he prevented her, 
and k iſſed hers, ſo that both were on theit knees. They 
were married without any ceremony, and then retired 
to diſcourſe together. The Queen underſtands Spaniſh, 
ſhe was dreſſed in the Spaniſh mode. They artived in 
Burgos, lay till eight in the morning, and next morn- 
ing till ten. "The Queen writes to Monſieur & from 
thence, and lets him know ſhe is happy and ſatisfied; 
that ſhe found the King a much more amiable perſon 
than he had been reprefented to her. Phe King is auch 
taken with her ; the Queen has been excellentiy well 
adviſed, and has behaved to admiration in the whole af- 
fair ; gueſs by whom ſhe was adviſed; by Madame de 
Grancei, no doubt on't. For as to the Mahal de 
Clerambault's lady, ſhe was motionleſs, having added 
a large doſe of the 8 gravity to her Stoic philo- 
ſophy. Madame de Grancei is ſhe who has made her- 
ſelf the mofl uſeful perſonage; and accordingly has re- 


ceived exceſſive ptaiſes, and very valuable preſents. 


The King giants her a penſion of ſix thouſand livres, 
which the will receive from the city of Bruſſels; ſhe 


4 * See Ia Fontaine's fable of the fly and the coach. h 
7 None of the remaining part of this letter has ever been in any 
of the former editions, FM 


has 
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has had a preſent of ten thouſand crowns for a piece of 
intelligence which Los Balbarez gave her, and jewels to 
the amount of ten thouſand crowns. She writes, that 
the ſoul of Madame de Fiennes has tranſmigrated into 
her ; that ſhe is for ever receiving from all quarters, 
and that ſhe will grow ſo much accuſtomed to this, that 
ſhe will be apt to be out of conceit with France, if 
ſhe is not treated in the ſame manner as the has been in 
Spain. All the ladies are returning from thence, they 
have ſaved the Marſhal's lady the trouble of one part 
of the journey, by requiring her abſolutely to ſtop at 
Poictiers, from whence ſhe was called. Here's as mor- 
tifying a circumſtance as could poſſibly have happened 
to her; and ſhe ſtands in great need of her contempt of 
mankind, to be able to ſupport this diſgrace. Ma- 
dame d'Effiat * is ſhe who has been declared governeſs, 
ſhe is ſent back with her huſband, Write then, my 
dear Count, ſhe is your friend, you are undet a fort of 
obligation to compliment her on this occaſion. The 
little la Mouchi has never yet had the ſmall pox, it was 
the purples Sanguin cured her of. I am afraid the 
civilities you will be obliged to pay at Aix, will fatigue 
you. Go and take alittle repoſe in your cloſet, ſoli- 
tude is now and then very neceffary for you: the Meſ- 
demoiſelles de Grignan will do the honours for you. 
Paulina has writ me a Charming letter. I am much 
taken with her ſtyle : it had ſ:ch an effect as to cauſe 
Madame de la Fayette to forget a fit of the vapours, 
which had almoſt ſuffocated her. Pray, how do yow 
manage Roqueſante, with all your ladies who are my 
acquaintances? | am perfetiy happy with your a- 
ſolutely beſeeching me to give you that writing-delk ;- 
do not know theſe two wordgawere ever put together 
before ; really, daughter, you bave given me infinite 
ſatis faction to alk it in ſo peremptory a manner; 1 ſhall 
not tell you now, whether it is my intention to give it 
you or no. But ſhould I deſie not to part with it, I 
muſt even exceed your terms to effect it. I had there- 
foie better do it at once with a good grace. 

* Marie-Anne Olivier de Leuville, Marchioneſs d' Effiat, was de- 
dclared governeſs to the children of Monſieur, on the diſmiſſion of 
the Lady of Marſhal Clerambault. a 
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LETTER 'CCCCLAXIV. 
| To the ſame. a 


| Paris, Friday, 8 December, 1679. 
T is really ſomething ſo ſeyere to be a great way off 
thoſe we love, that it is impoſlible, let us form what 
reſolution we will, not to be alarmed in ſome meaſure, 
at the ny of the poſts. I had no letter from 
edneſday ; as for the Sunday, I was under 
no ſort of uneaſineſs, as I had the courier. I ſent to 
Meſſieurs de Grignan, who had received no letters any 
more than I had. I went there next day, which was 
yeſterday ; at laſt there came a letter from the Archbi- 
ſhop, which convinced me you was not more indifpoſed 
than is uſual with you. I went to the poſt-office, to 
learn what news I could from Aix, as theſe gentlemen's 
correſpondence is rather more extenſive than ours ; 
but it was of Madame Rouillé I learned that her huſ- 
band “, in his letter of the 29th, made no mention of 
you ; but a great deal about Monſ. de Pomponne's 
diſgrace, which Monf. de Grignan had acquainted him 
with. I expect therefore your letters of Sunday; I 
fancy I ſhall receive two, I never doubted your writ- 
ing to me, unleſs you happened to be ill: this thought 
alone, tho' without any kind of grounds, is the cauſe 
of a deal of uneaſineſs, as it is a conſequence of your 
weak ſtate of health; for when you was well, I could 
not bear, without theſe horrors, the extravagant irre- 
nn of the poſt: in ſhort, what folly is it, to 
ring my Lady [ntendant's packet from Aix, and leave 
mine behind: T wrote you on Wedneſday a long letter, 
ſhould they loſe it for you, you will not underſtand a 
word of this. For inſtance, when I ſay the young 
Princefe de Guemene will be in great ſtate at the hotel 
de Guemene, you will not be able to tell what this 
means ; but ſuppoſing you knew of Mademoiſelle de 
Vauvineux's marriage, I would tell you, that in order 
nothing ſhall be wanting to compleat her triumph, ſhe 
will receive vifits there for four days thay I thall 


go to-morrow with Madame de Coulanges, for I make 


Intendant of Provence. 1 
ati, 
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all, what I call viſits, either with her or her fiſter. We 
were yeſterday, Count, with your friends de Leuville, 
and d' Effiat; they are to receive. the compliments on the 
reconciliation and the governorſhip ® This d'Efhat 
was ill of a cold, could not be ſeen, but it was all one, 
for young Leuville did the honours, T made your 
compliments to them by anticipation, and yours top, 
my dear daughter. One has good reafon to be ſur- 
priſed to fee Madame d'Effiat made governeſs to any 
thing; all is exceeding well, the Lady of Marſhal de 
Clerambault will receive her packet at Poictiets, that 
is to ſay, on the fame ſpot where ſhe received orders to 
come to the Palais Royal; this is the way of the world. 
Pray did not I acquaint you with Madame de Grancer's 
good fortune, and of her being returned loaded with 
_ preſents? She would ſer all Spain on fire, had ſhe ſtaid 
the winter, as they faid the was todo. She has wrote, 
that the getting ſpirit of Madame de Fiennes, bad hap- 
pily tranimigrated into her body, and that ſhe was re- 
ceiving favours at all hands. They expect with impa- 
tience at court the Bavarian courier, and are counting 
the moments, This brings to my memory the other 
courier, who has compleated the meafure of ill offices 
done our poor friend ; had it not beeh for this laſt ad- 
venture, he had been once mote reftored to his office : 
but the divine providence has otherwiſe ordered it. 1 
acquainted you, I had ſent all the large packets to Pom- 
ponne, with that of Madame de Vins : what was for 
Saint Germain's has been ſent there. I have a great 
defire to know how the poor little Adhemar does. Tam 
going to try to pluck up courage enough to write to 
him ; if once I begin to poſtpone, there is no end of 
procraſtination. hat can I fay more to you? I do 
not find there are any news ; it will be known who the 
officers of the Dauphineſs are to be on the return of the 
courier. I dread the effect of that tempeſt at Ai for 
your health, it is really tercible, I can well remember 
it. All theſe goings and comings, that were 3 
to you formerly, are now become the moſt tireſome af 
fairs. The Chevalier de Buous is here. He is always tel- 
ling me you are in perfect health, that you are hand- 

| See the letter 6 December, p. 337. - 
P 4 ſomer 


$ | 


1 
n 


34% LETTERS OF THE 


ſomer than ever, and then ſo gay! This is too much 
Chevalier ; a little leſs exaggeration, with a greater 
ſhare of probability; a few more particulars, more at- 
tention, would have given ——_ more ſatisfaction; 
there are {ome eyes that let nothing eſcape them ; and 
as for thoſe who ſee nothing, I am quite out of patience 
with them. I have often ſaid, one is always in perfect 
health with thoſe who are abſolutely indifferent whe- 
. ther it is ſo or not. Saint Laurent tells me too, you 
ate in perfect health; good God ! one line from Mont- 
gobert, who both ſees and underſtands, would give me 
an hundred times more ſatisfaction than all theſe per- 
ect health folks. Madame de Coulanges talked with 
Fagon above an hour the other day at Madame de Main- 


tenon's, they mentioned you; Fagon fays, your greateſt 


attention muſt be with regard to your diet; that a 
proper regimen was your Cure; that this was his only 
dependence; that it ſweetens the blood, repaired what 
was loſt by diſſipation, refreſked the breaſt, and reſtor- 


ed one's loſt ſttength; and that it was a gteat miltake, 


to fancy the cauſe of uneaſineſs ſix or eight houts after 
meals to be an indigeſtion ; that it was in fact nothing 
more than a flatulency which commonly ſucceeds, and 
that were we to take a little pottage, or any thing hot 
above what we call our dinner, we ſhould not feel the 
Jealt inconvenience, but on the contrary much good 
from it; that one of your greateit miſtakes conſiſted 
in this particular of your diet. Madame de Coulanges 
liſtened to, and remembered this long lecture, and 
would needs have it writ to you; I took this employ on 
myſelf, that I might at the ſame time beſeech you, in 
the moſt earneſt manner to conſider well of it, and to 
make the experiment whether the obſervation be true, 
and ſo hold the preſervation of your health, as the only 
buſineſs worthy your care, before all human conſidera- 
tions. Had not poor Madame de la Fayette taken this 
courſe, ſhe had been in her grave long fince ; in ſhort, 
it is entirely owing to this thought, which providence 
put into her head, ſhe has been able to prolong her 


_ weatiſome life; for, to tell you truth, ſhe labours un- 


der a complication of diforders. 
I this 


wk 
By 
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this moment received your packet of the 29th, by 
A round- a- bout conveyance, fo 4 all the beginning of 
my letters is both ridiculous, and of no manner of ſig- 
nification. This then is that dear dear packet; you did 
extremely well in diſguiſing the affair, and to let your 
wor: ſubſide a little. A do not the leaſt wonder at your 
urpriſe, any more than at your grief on the occaſion. 

What I felt at firſt, I feel daily. You will fay a great 
deal to me, before I find you too full of this piece of 
news; it will not be ſo ſoon forgot by a great many 
folks whom we both know ; for as to the torrent, 1t 
hurries down headlong, like that Durance of yours, 
when the devil poſſeſſes him; but then it does not like 
him, ſweep all away with bim. Your reflections are ſo 
tender, juf, wiſe and good, that they deſerve the ef- 
teem of ſomebody, whoſe favourable opinion is of more 
value than mine. You are in the right of it, the laſt 
fault has by no means been the ſole occaſion of the diſ- 
aſter, tho? it has, I believe, occaſioned their taking the 
reſolution they had no thoughts of till then. A certain 
_ perſon had, for a year palt, made ſtrong efforts in hopes 
of making all up: but ſome folks beat the buſh, whilſt 

others catch the birds; ſo that it has been no ſmall af- 
fliction, and has intirely diſturbed the internal joy of 
the feaſt ®, do you take my meaning? This is then no 
more than a checkmate given, when one thought one 
had the beſt game imaginable, and was about to gather 
all the pieces. It is therefore true that this is the laſt 
drop of water the glaſs had to ſpill; what makes us 
turn away our porter, when he negleCts to give us 
ſome billet we expect with impatience, has made ſome 
ſome folks tumble headlong from the pinnacle of their 
greatneſs; a good uſe has been made of the occaſion. 
Nobody thinks any ſoul called Arnaud, has had the 
ſmalleſt ſhare in it. He too, perhaps, may have come 
in for his ſhare. A certain gentleman told me the 
other day, that his ſubſcribing his name to any thing, 
is looked upon as a ciime; I anſwered in the afftirma- 
tive: and that it was become a crime in them, both to 
ſubſcribe and to omit doing it. I have not heard a word 
of that inſolent paper you mention. I tancy they do 
See letters 24 and 29 November, p. 324, 329. 
© , 
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not commonly diftruſt the diſcretion of thoſe, with 
whom they intcuſt their ſecrets; nothing can go beyond 
their prudence, virtue, courage, or refignation. I 
have a notion Monſ. de Pomponne, before he quits 
that retirement; where he will remain ſome days lon- 
r, will communicate all his perfections to his whole 
amily. 1 have taken care to have your packet deliver- 
ed to his fiſter-in-law *, by ſending them all, as I al- 
ready acquainted you. I am going to ſend theſe I have 
juſt now received after them. Adieu, my deareſt crea- 
ture. You are too good to take any notice of the pain 
I ſuffer, in finding myſelf ſo little able to be of ſervice 
to you; every attempt I make of this ſort, but gives 
me new matter of mortification ; yet for all this, you 
will not ceaſe to love me, you aſſure me you will not, 
and I can eaſily believe you. I ſhould think exactly as 
you do, were I in your place; this is the ſureſt way of 


judging of any. 
LETTER CCCCLXXV. 
To the Same. 


Lok he Paris, Wedneſday, 13 December, 1679. 
AY what you will, my deareſt, you muſt have 

} ſeen by the whole tenor of my letters, how natu- 
rally I ſpeak of this ſubjeQ, and how difficult a thing 
it would be in me to keep ſilence, as I often think of 
it; and that if I am one degree lower in the warmth of 
my friendſhip for the ſiſter-in-law than you, I am as 
much higher with regard to the brother. The old 
dates on our letter, or long correſpondence, our con- 
nections, diſcover to me on the preſent occaſion, that I 
have a greater attachment than I believed I had. They 
are ſtill in the country; I fend you incloſed the two 
billets they ſent me, when they returned the packets. 
You ſee their preſent ſituation: can any thing exceed 
the tenderneſs or the juſtneſs of their ſentiments? My 
eſteem and friendſhip for them have become great, in 
proportion to their misfortunes; I am perſuaded our 
misfortune has had its ſhare in accompliſhing their diſ- 
grace, Caſt your eyes around all our friends, and you 


Madame de Vins. 


will 
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will ſee your teflections juſtified. A great deal more 
might be ſaid on the ſubject. I think I had already 
convinced you, that trifles begun to be made uſe of a 

reat while ſince. This had formed a diſpoſition which 
Fad been continually fomented, with a view to make 
advantage of it on a proper occaſion; and the laſt fault 
provoked beyond all patience, and gave the finiſhing 
blow to the whole. Others immediately made uſe of 
the occaſion to promote their own intereſt, and the 
whole was reſolved on in a moment. This is the fact, 
the courier who had been expected with impatience, ar - 
rived on the Thurſday in the evening; Monf, de Pom- 
ponne gave the whole diſpatches to be detzphered, 
which was an affair of twenty-four hours. He charg- 
ed the courier by no means to appear; bat the couner 
belonging to thoſe who had diſpatched him, went and 
delivered his letters for the family, that is, the brother 
told his Majeſty what had been written him from Bava- 
ria; immediately the impatience to know what they 
were decyphering began to work; they accordingly 
waited for it the Thurſday evening, the Friday all day, 
and the Saturday till ve in the evening. It is true, 
when Monf. de Pomponne arrived, the whole was 
done; even in the morning following, the affair was 
not deſperate; he was at his country-houſe,”per- 
| ſuaded they would never ſuſpect any thing of the mat- 
ter: he there received the difpatches, which had been 
decyphered on the Friday ——_ he ſet out on the 
Saturday morning at ten, but afrived too late. This 
then is the reaſon, the pretext, and what you pleaſe to 

call it: for there is no manner of daubt, but, either on 

this, or any other account, they were determined to de- 

ſtroy this good fortune, which, to tell truth, held but 

by a hair, But what is really fubje& of laughter in 
this affair, is, that the perfon who had plotted 
all this has reaped no ſort of advantage Jrom it, 

but has been vexed at it beyond imagination. Our 
friend aſked, whether he might not be permitted to fee 

his Majeſty, and to juſtify his conduct to his maſter; 
he was told for anfwer, it was not proper at that time ; 
that his fidelity was abundantly well known, that it 
was in no fort attacked, and that ſome time hence, he 
1 might 
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might poſſibly have that ſatis faction. He writ, teſtify- 


ing his ſurpriſe and mortification, at having had the 


misfortune to difoblige ; mentioned his eight children, 
without the ſmalleft proviſion for them, and here the 
affair reſted ; one might ſay a great deal on the head; 


but this is enough, and perhaps too much, eſpecially 


at ſuch a diſtance. 

So you have conſidered a little the countries of theſe 

two Burgundy counſellors, it is my mamma's country : 
have a notion Monſ. de Berbiſi's acquaintance has ra- 

ther the better of it. But Monſ. de Condom, who loves 

Jou, and whom I honour extremely, comes preſently 


into my head, fo that in good ſooth, I know not what 


to ſay to you, do ven as you like, This is what I have 
told my ſon every time he came to take leave of me, 
before his viſits in Lower Britany ; I merely tolerated 
what I could not poſſibly prevent. He has been this 
month at Tonquedec's. I know not where to write to 
him, he wants none of my letters, would you have 
acted fo by me? He makes Monſ. d'Harouis perfectly 
mad with him, for he waits for him at Nantz, in order 
to return with him to Paris: I admire both of them, the 


pe for his exceſſive goodneſs and patience, and the o- 


for his barbarous uſage. I know not whether the 


dear or indifferent object be with him; it will be all 


unravelled, I fancy, before the end of the year. Here's 


one of his letters come, he is now at Nantz, and after 
having made Monſ. d'Harouis wait for him lon 
enough, he lets him fet out without being able to follow 
him, on account of ſome buſineſs he has to do at Bu- 
Ton; I have great doubts about this fine conduct of his. 
He ſays a great deal about his dear pigeon, and ſays he 
loves her greatly beyond all the miſtreſſes he ever had. 
1 ſhall not take upon me to pronounce, whether you 
ought to be ſatisfied with this: be ſatisfied at leaſt with 
Madame de la Fayette, who has been juſt now making 
mention of you, in the moit affectionate manner. We 
Mall ſoon know who have been named by the Dauphi- 
neſs; they will be declared on the arrival of the couri- 
er who is expected. There are ſome folks who ſay, 
Madame de Maintenon will be placed in fuch a ſituati- 
on, as will ſurpriſe all the, world; this will not be on 


$ . © Quanto's 


_ 
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Quanto's account, for it is the moſt pleaſant occaſion 
that has fallen out in our days; ſhe really ſtands in need 
of nobody, but her own good ſenſe only. 


You make me really pity you, to talk of receiving 
oranges from our quarter of the globe; and it is a 
ſtrange ſort of change, to ſee them nipt by the froſt in 
Provence; the ſun, however, I hope, ſtill remains un- 
touched by them: you mention the ſoftneſs of the 
month of May, which gives me ſome confolation for 
your diſaſter, I have ſee Mademoiſelle de Meri, the has 
made an effort to come to ſee this pretty apartment; ſhe 
does not like it; what a pity. it is! She ſtill continues 
in a very languiſhing condition; her uneaſineſs about 
her little houſhold affairs, is really without end; I 
could never have thought ſo great a trifle could have 
taken up all her thoughts to ſuch a degree. Monſ. and 
Madame de Menes are going from hence; they have 

began to ſpeak of you and Grignan a- new, and with 
great earneitneſs ; your good houſe and your fine title; 
your Paulina's and her charms, your muſic, your ter- 
Tas, your politeneſs; all this ended with repeated and 
earneſt entreaties, I would affure you both of their moſt 
humble ſervice, reſpe&, friendſhip, and gratitude; in 

ſhort, I never in my life ſaw any body ſo hearty in their 
good wiſhes to you; 1 undertook to perform all this, 
an office of which I now acquit myſelf, I have been this 
moment told that Monf. de Richelieu is to be Chevalier 
d' honneur ; Madame, his wife, Lady of honour to the 
Dauphineſs; Madame de Crequi Lady of honour to the 
Queen; I am apt to believe this true in every particu- 
lar; they will actually be declared in a few days. 
I wiſh J could deſcribe to you the ſcreen, which 
Monſ. the Cardinal d'Etrees, has made a preſent of to 
Madame de Savoy “ in nature of a Sapate t, and of 


* Marie-Jeanne-Baptiſte de Savoyte Nemoure, mother to Victor- 
Amadeus-Francis, Duke of Savoy, atterwards King of Sicily, in 
1713, and King of Sardinia, in 2720. _ | 

FT This is the name of a fort of feſtival invented by the Spani- 
arde, who celebrated it yearly on the - oth of December. It was 
aiterwards introduced into Savoy, where Catherine of Spain, wife 
of Charles mmanuelh, Duke of Savoy, introduced the Sapate, and 
which has been kept up there ever ſince. "This conſiſts in making 
preſents, but ſo as 49 conceal the hand from whence they oe. 
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which Madame de la Fayette has had the whole care, it 
being eaticely of her invention. You know Madame 
for nothing ſo much as the accompliſh- 
ment of her ſon's marriage with the Infanta of Portugal, 


*tis the goſpel of the day. This ſcreen is of the mid- 


dle ſiae; on one fide, which is a piece of painting, is 


the Princeſs Royal in miniature, very like, and about 
as big as one's hand, accompanied by the virtues, diſ- 
_ tinguiſhed by their proper ſymbols; which makes a 


roupe exquiſitely beautiful, and extremely well under- 
ood. Oppoſite the Princeſs is the young Prince, 
beauteous as an angel, alſo after nature, ſurrounded 
by the loves and infantine ſports ; this little company is 
very pleaſing to the fight. The Princeſs, with her right 


hand, ſhews her ſon the ocean, with the city of Liſbon. 


Glory and Fame are in. the clouds over him, with 
crowns. Under the Prince are theſe words from Vir- 


1 Matre des monſtrante viam. 
Nothing was ever better imagined. The other ſide of 
the ſcreen, is a moſt rich and beautiful piece of em- 
broidery of gold and ſilver. The ſtand is of vermilion 
gilt, very tich and exceedingly well wrought. The 
nails which faſten the galoon are diamonds, as is the 
pivot which ſupports it. On the top of the ſtand is the 
crown of Savoy, conſiſting entirely of diamonds. In 
ſhort, this preſent is ſo rich and the ſubject ſo plea- 
ſing, as to eclipſe all the Sapates that ever were ſeen. 
This pretty ſcreen is to be diſcovered ſtanding before 


the fire, ſo as that the Princeſs Royal, ſeeing it imme- 


diately on her coming out of her cloſet, may have all 
the pleaſure of a ſurpriſe. Ah, daughter, this is a 
preſent I could be glad I had it in my power to make : I 


do not know whether my deſcription has done it juſtice. 


EET TER COCOULXSVI. 
To the Same. 


Paris, Monday, 25 December, 1679. 
HE plague of ſeparation, attended with all that 
 &ccompanies ours, is terrible. I often ſpare you 


the trouble of reading the inquietudes J ſuffer on your 
| account, 
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account, but then it js ſometimes abſolutely impoſlible 


for me to difſemble them: I muſt needs buz them in 


your ears like the fly - I wiſh to God, it may not prove 
to no purpoſe, and. that your regard for me, may pro- 
duce ſuch an effeQ, as to rouſe your attention with re- 
ſpect to the care of your welfare, which you ought cer- 
tainly to prefer all earthly conſiderations; without this, 
I ſhall no longer trouble myſelf in the preſervation of 
that perſon who loyes you beyond every thing ; you 
muſt begin by the care of her who is deareſt to me; 
why cannot I ſend you ſome of my extraordinary good 
health? I ſay not a word of it, fince it ſhews ile ſuf- 
ficiently without it. I have ſpoke of your affairs to 
the Grignans ; it is there I certainly act the part of the 
fly they are entirely againſt the Toulon affair. Mon, 
de la Garde, and the Chevalier, are both of opinion, 

that it is a ridiculous fancy to think of it, except you 
had a mind to fall out with Monf. de Vendome. 'The 
Chevalier is gone to Saint Germain's; he is the perfon 
who is to * upon him the care of your courier's 
buſineſs ; the handſome Abbe had. before charged him- 
ſelf with it; there are in fact, other affairs beſides. 
There are ſome biſbopricks going to be given away : we 


muſt purſue this bagatelle a little longer, ere we can 


hope to ſucceed in it; this became the affair of Mon. 
Colbert, and of courſe came to nothing. It 18 true, I 
buzzed a little about it, aud perched myſelf ſo nicely 
on the Chevalier's noſe, that I perſuade myſelf he will 
bring it me from Saint Germain's ; I will do the reſt: the 
excuſe of his rheumatiſm hindered him from ſetting a- 
bout it ſooner. I admire, in all your affairs, however 

reat or trifling, how unfortunate you are. Monſ. de 

t. Geran is yet more ſo than you are, he is undone to 
all intents and purpoſes; he is like one dropped from 
the clouds, has not a word to ſay, whilſt every body is 
pleaſed with his diſappointment. He has had ſeveral ſevere 


_.  ffrokes given him with his Majeſty; the firſt was from 


the Count de Grammont, you know his way. Sire, 
« ſays be, it is ſome time ſince I aſked your Majeſty 


« for the place of firſt equerty to Madame the Dau- 
© phineſs ; poſlibly your majeity r me unwor- 


thy this employ ; but when 1 ſee the huge Saint Ge- 


«© ran 


N rr 
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ran pretend to afk it, I hope Site, it will be no pre- 
„ ſumption to name to your Majeſty, the poor Count 
«« de 8 This has given riſe to new thoughts 
and new reflections. There have been ſome yet more 
ſevere. The ſame Count found Saint Geran on both 
knees the other day at chapel, were be ſeemed not to 
take the leaſt notice of the court which was there at the 
ſame time. Friend, ſaid he, clapping him on the 
i 4+ ſhoulder, you muſt look for your comfort from the 
Lord Jefus Chriſt.“ The King could hardly keep 
from burſting out into a laugh. Yeſterday he faid to 
the Dauphin in preſence of the King, © Monſeigneur, I 
% beſeech you to tell Madame the Dauphineſs, that it 
« is not my fault, I am not of her houſhold ; I call his 
« Majeſty to witneſs.” They are to ſet out towards 
the end of January to-eſpouſe that Princeſs. Are 
not you perfectly ſatisfied with the perſons who have 
been named to it? Monſ. de Richelieu and Marſhal de 
Bellefond, will certainly very worthily acquit them- 
ſelves of their employs, without even making any new 
laces amongſt the blue ribbons, when vacancies ſhall 
13 which there would otherwiſe certainly have 
been. They have allowed Madame de Smwn— the 
. ſame appointments and the ſame honours as to a lady 
of honour, without the title of one, that is to ſay, ſo 
much money in pocket: this, with the two thouſand 
crowns which ſhe is to retain, makes a yearly income 
of one and twenty thouſand livres. On ſome peoples 
offering to compliment Monſ. de S—— on the occa- 
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''S fion, Alas, this comes entirely by my wife, I ought not 

5 to receive any compliments on the account. And Ma- 

FR dame de R- , You ſee what it is to be ſtrongly at- 
1  rached to the Queen. The world 18 ſtill very charitable, 
+; | as it always has been. The Dutcheſs de Sully is re- 
1 turning from Picardy, ſhe is going to paſs the winter at 
_ Sully, till ſuch time as Madame de Vernueil returns. 
Ft Madame de Leſdiguieres, richly deſerves to be remem- 
= bered by you, the always aſks after you in the kindeſt 
1 manner, and begs me to tell you a hundred things from 
= 7] her. I have been at the midnight maſs at the Blues, 
— where it was intolerably hot z the afternoon's ſermon 


* * 
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was exceſſively cold; it was an odd fort of a Jeſuit, as 
am an odd woman when [ dine with the little ſociety. 


LETTER CCCCLAXVI. 
To the Same. 


Paris, Wedneſday, 25 December, 1679. 
| HE whole family of the Pomponne's are come 

here to paſs the holidays. Madame de Vins was 
the firſt that came, I had ſeen her twice. I ſaw 
Monf. de Pomponne, I mean Monſ. de Pomponne who 
lives at Frene; or if you will, honeſt worthy Monf. de 
Pomponne, and not a jot more: as his being miniſter 
made no Change in him, I can affure you his tall has 
made no kind of alteration more than that. He is ex- 
cellent company; he mentioned you to me with abun- 
dance of kindneſs, and appeared much concerned at 
your laſt letter; this affair is not ſo ſoon diſcuſſed ; I, 
on my fide, told him in what manner you had writ to 
me in regard to his misfortune. Madame de Vins melt- 
ed into tears when ſhe ſpoke of the goodneſs of your 
heart. There was not a dry eye among us. They 
returned to Pomponne next day, having as yet been 
come to no ſettled reſolution: they have not yet had 
their diſmiſſion, and of courſe have had no mo- 


ney. He aſked, whether he might not have per- 


miſhon to ſee the King, but has had no anſwer. TI can- 
not ſee how he can be better than at Pomponne, inſpi- 


ring his children with true and ſolid virtue, and in dif- 


courſing with the ſolitary folks who are there with him. 
Madame de Vins has done nothing but pay viſits the 
whole day; ſhe wants both you and Madame de Vil- 
lars ; ſhe reckons me ſomebody, and I am happy 1n be- 
ing at leiſure to do her theſe trifling obligations. We 
have been to ſee the Ladies de Richlieu, de Chaulnes, 
de Crequi, de Rochefort; and afterwards Monf. de 
Pomponne, who appears every day more amiable than 
another ; and is poſſeſſed of the ſoundeſt underſtanding, 
of any man this day living on the face of the earth. Ma- 
dame de Vins is going to make a jaunt to Saint Ger- 
main's: what a grief, to behold that country once her 

h Re. 2 r Þ own, 
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own, but where ſhe is now an utter ſtranger! how ] 
dread this journey for her! She will afterwards return 
=, thoſe unhappy folks, whoſe ſole joy and conſolation 
SS 
The court is overjoyed at the marriage of the 
Prince de Conti with Mademoiſelle de Blois. They are 
real lovers of romance: the King was highly entertain- 
ed with the ardogr of their paſſion; - ſpoke to bis 
daughter in a very tender and affeQtionate manner, aſ- 
ſured her, he loved her ſo much, that he could not 
think of parting with her; the little creature was ſo 
moved and overjoyed at it that ſhe wept. The King 
told her, he ſaw very well it was fiom her averhon to 
the huſband he had made choice of for her; ſhe burſt 
into tears a ſecond time, her little heart was unable to 
contain her exceſſire joy. The King told this pretty 
little ſcene, and every body was charmed with it. As 
for the Prince de Conti, he was tranſported with the 
thoughts of it; he knew neither what he did nor ſaid ; 
he joſtled againſt all he met in his way, as he was 
irg to viftc Mademoiſelle de Blois. Madame Colbert 
was againft his ſeeing her tiil the evening; be buiſt 
cpen the doors, threw himſelf at her feet, and kified 
her hand; ſhe, without the leaſt ceremony embraced 
kim, and then burſt into tears as uſual. The good-na- 
tured little Princeſs is fo tender and fo pretty, that one 
could almoſt ſmother her with kindneſs. The Count 
de Grammont, amongſt others, paid his compliments to 
the Prince de Conti; Monſieur, ſaid he, I am hear- 
„ tily glad of your marriage; take my advice, keep 
«« well with your father-in-law, do not diſoblige him, 
« nor fall out with him on every trifling matter; keep 
<< well with this family, and you will have no cauſe to 
„ repent the match I promite you.” The King was 
tickled on hearing this, and marries his daughter, and 
at the ſame time like the reft, compliments the Prince, 
the Duke, and the Ducheſs, whoſe friendſhip he begs 
for Mademoiſelle de Blois; adding, that ſhe will be but 
too happy, to be often in her company, and to have 
an opportunity of copying after ſo exceljent an exam- 
ple. He diverts himſelf with vexing the Prince de 
Conti, who is given to underſtand the marriage articles 
are 
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are not without their difficulties, and the affair muſt 
abſolutely be put off till the enſuing winter; on heat ing 
this the amorous Prince ſeems to ſwoon away; the 
Princeſs at the ſame time vowing, ſhe will never have 
any other huſband. The cataſtrophe is ſomewhat alli- 
ed to Don Quixote, and, in reality, there never was a 
figer piece of romance in this world. | 

You will eaſily imagine what pleaſure this match, as 
well as the manner in which it has been concluded, 
creates in a certain place. The portrait of the Dau- 
phineſs is arrived, and ſhe appears to be but iadiffe- 
rently handſome; they commend her wit, and ſenſe, 
her teeth, her ſtature, that is, ſo many particulars in 
which de Troye's * art had nothing to do. I have 
thanked Monſ. R. F. in your behalf. He has a very 
obliging regard both for you and Monſ. de Grignan. 
Madame de la Fayette has her kindeſt compliments to 
you: Meſſieurs the Cardinals de Bouillon and d Etiées, 
and the widos on all fides. I ſee nothing but people 
beſeeching me to remember them to ou. 

Madame d'Effiat has neither ſpoiled any thing, nor is 
ſhe ſpoiled herſelf. The Lady Marſhal Clerambault is 
here; ſhe ſupports diſgrace like a true Steic, and has 
no thoughts of opening a vein on the account; but ſhe 
loſt a thoufand louis d'ors to the lictle &Harouis, the 
evening the arrived, this is ſuſficient to us a light 
into the cauſe of what happened to her at the Palais 
Royal +. Th 


LETTER CCCCLXXVII. 
To the Same. 


Paris, Friday, 29 December,. 1679. 
113 to yourſelf, my dear good girl, that I 

am on my knees before you, and that with abun- 
dant tears, I conjure you, by all the regard you ever 
had for me, never again to write me any particulars 
of your health, except exactly as you writ me the laſt 
time. I do requeſt this ſo truly from the bottom of my 
heart, that it is impoſſible this truth ſhould fail to con- 
vince yours. What! that I ſhould have to reproach my- 


A famous portrait painter. f See p. 341, &c. 
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ſelf with being the cauſe of your being wholly weaken- 
ed and exhautted! Alas, my dear girl, this thought a- 
lone does me hurt ſufficient, without adding that of 
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having killed you with my own hand. The affair is 
this, let me, let me, I befeech you, no longer be num- 
bered amongſt thoſe, you call your devoirs: I have 
long ſince been hurt by the whole volumes you Write 
me, and am frightened to death with the fears of what 
may have happened to you. In ſhort, it is now too ap- 


patent, and-I ſhall love Montgobert all my life after, 


for having obliged you to lay down your pen: this is, 
in my opinion, a piece of real friendſhip, and for which, 
1 am going to write her my thanks; this is what] call 
ſeeing with ones eyes. I care not a ſtraw for all the 
reſt, they have eyes and ſee not; we both fee alike, 
ſhe and I, and for this reaſon I liſten to no one 
but her only: ſhe durſt not ſay one word to me this 
time; her lincerity, and the tear of giving me matter 


of affliction, has hindered her from riting to me. 


Mademoiſelle de Meri governs herſelf in a much ſupe- 


_ rior manner; the writes not a ſyllable to any one. Cor- 


binelli can kill himſelf at pleaſure, it is no more than 


ae. pen to paper, and he is a dead wan: let him 


cep out of fight of his efcrutoire but one week, and he 
is in a manner riſen from the dead. Quit yours a little 
my dear, handſome tho' it be; did not I ſay right, in 
calling it putting a dagger into your hand againſt your- 


ſelf? 1 ſaw du Chene the other day; he ſpoke of your 


health, and told me, that good for nothing writing was 
as bad as hanging. You have been at Lambeſc and 
Salon; theſe jaunts with your breaſt, could not miſs 
being prejudicial to your health, a thing you abandon 
entirely, and ſeem not to give yourſelf any trouble a- 
bout the matter. It would give you a deal of uneaſi- 
neſs to have nothing the matter with you; the coinpa- 
ny of the Bohemians muſt be complete, it ſeems, as if 


your health were as robuſt and vigorous as theirs. 


What you want, is to keep your bed, and at leaſt your 
chamber, an undiiturbed repoſe, and a moſt exact re- 
gimen: inſtead of theſe, 'tis a perpetual hurrying up 
and down, vilitiozg, irregularity, and fatigue. We 
can bave no hopes of you, daughter, whilit you 1 2 

er 
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fer every thing in the world to the care of your health. 
I have ordered this firſt of all human conſiderations, in 
a very different manner, and ſo as to hold every thin 

in nature foreign to me, in compariſon of that 42 
attention I have toward what concerns you ; but I will 
_ conclude this chapter for the preſent. I acquainted: 
you yeſterday, by a kind of label, of a billet tagged to 
the end of a monſtrous huge letter, that Madame de 
8 - was ſent into 9 all this proves falſe. It 
ſeems ſne has ſpoke, or perhaps grumbled a little, at 
her not having been a Lady of honour “, as the Queen 
would have had her; perhaps too ſhe might have ſpoke 
as if ſhe deſpiſed her penſion, compared to that fine 
place; and upon that, the Queen has adviſed her to 
come and wear away her vexation at Paris. Here the : 
is, and they ſay, is even ill of the meaſles; the is not 
to be ſeen, bur the world are of opinion ſhe will return, 
as if nothing at all had ever happened. A great buſtle. 
has been made about nothing, the charitable: ſpirit. of 
wiſhing all the world wounds and hunch-backs, is ſpread. 
abroad in a wonderful manner; on the contrary, there 
are certain things, on account of which people find 
themſelves diſpoſed. to pray for happineſs, as in the 
times of the fairies. The marriage of Mademoiſelle de 
Blois, is one of theſe which gives a ſenſible pleaſute, 


The King bade her write her mother word F what he 
had been doing for her. All the world have been to 
pay their compliments to that Carmelite ; I-fancy Many 
dame de Coulanges will carry me there to- mottow, the, 
Prince and Duke have been there in great haſte; they 
ſay ſhe has ſuited her ſtyle to her black veil in a won- 
derful manner, and that ſhe has ſeaſoned ber pure; 
tenderneſs with that of the ſpouſe of Jeſus Chriſt. The 
King marries his daughter, as if he were marrying the 
Queen's to the King of Spain; he gives her five hun- 
dred thouſand- crowns of gold, as is commonly done 
with theſe potentates, excepting only this difference, 
that theſe will be actually paid; whereas with the oz. 
thers, they are only meant to do honour to the alliance. 


* See letter of the 25 December, p. 352. " ihe $8 
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This pretty wedding is to be celebrated about the mid- 
dle of January. Gautier has no longer any cauſe to 
complain, as he muſt touch this year, by reaſon of the 
marriage upwards of a willion: they are to give imme- 
diately a hundred thouſand livres to the Lady of Mar- 
ſhal de Rochefort, in order to begin making the dreſs of 
the Dauphineſs. The EleQor had written to the mer- 
chants of Paris to clothe his filter, the King has writ to 
him to give himſelf no manner of trouble about any 
thing, as the Princefs will receive every thing ſhe can 


have occaſion for, from thoſe of the houſhold that are 


to be ſent her. This marrnge will be celebrated with 
abundance of ſplendor; they do not ſet out till the 
month of February. I expect Gordes with the utmoſt 
impatience, and will moſt affuredly leave the ſhimming 
of my fot to whomloever it ſhall pleaſe, that I may 
ave the pleaſure to aſk him, how daughter does, and 
what the is doing? Should he anſwer me like the Che- 
valier de Buous +, I ſhall quit him wich ſighs; for it is 
by no means, without a ſenſible uneaſineſs, I am able 
to put up witt the wonders: I ami told of your health. 
The Intendant is very happy in being fo gallant, ' with- 
out the dread of rendering his wife jealous. I wiſh he 
could place his cheſs-men, ſo as that every time he 
cried mat, ſhould be ſo many proofs: of his paſſion. My 
paſſion for this game ſtill continues; I pique myſelf in 
cauſing M. de la Trouſſe to make lies, and am ſome- 
times apprehenfive I ſhall} not ſucceed. I am always 
well received when I come to pay your compliments, 
your remembring them is always an honour. Madame 
de Coulanges wilt needs write to you, in order to thank 
herſe}f, but it will be next year firſt. I fancy you 
will think I tell a fib, when J mention Fagon's and du 
Chenes being acquainted together; this was, my dear- 
eſt, on occaſion of Monſ. de Louvois's wound, when 
they were forty days together, and have contracted a 
very hearty regard for each other. Ves; do not laugh 
at it, you muſt conſult your watch, to know when you 
are hungry; and when it tells you it is eight or nine 
* That is, I will leave, to any body that pleaſes, the trouble 


of doing the honours of my houſe to my company. 
"+ See letter 8 December, page 342. 


hours 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 3% 


houts fince you have eaten any thing, you are to take 


2 good meſs of pottage, which will deſtroy the thing 
called an indigeſtion. 


We may then. hope to ſee the coadjutor, and to 
reckon a Princeſs amongſt the number of his chickens. 
Alas! who can pretend to know, whether the little 
Princeſs be content? Ah, what a pretty ftory I have 
got to tell you of the Archbiſhop! but 1 will leave this 
to ſome other opportunity. Monf. de Pomponne is re- 
turned to the banks of his Marne; he had there, the 
other day in the evening, a greater number of perſons 
of ciftinQtion, than he had ever had before his diſgrace. 
This is the fruits of his having been ſtill the fe” man 
to his friends, and you will ſee they will ſtill be the 
ſame to him. Madame de Vins is ſtill ſo much moved 
at it, as to melt into tears, which I have often ſeen 
guſn from her fine eyes. She will make no viſit with-" 
out me, ſince ſhe has loft you and Madame de Villars. 
She has my leave to diſpoſe of my perſon, ſo long as 
ſhe ſees proper; I have too many reaſons to be happy 
that it- proves agreeable to her; ſhe has ſome affairs 
which detain her here, in ſpite of herſelf, tho in ber 
heart ſhe wiſhes to be at Pomponne; this attachment 
merits honour, and alleviates our common misfortunes.” 
Adieu, my dear pretty creature, fee you make me write” 
after J have begun, for I muſt have a few lines of your 
writing: Mademoiſelle de Grignan, Montgobert, Gau- 
tier, all of you take pity upon me. In ſhort, daughter, 
take repoſe, be mindful ot your health, and be ſure 
you ſhut that deſk. of yours: it is the true temple of 
Janus; and know you cannot poſſibly give thoſe who 
love you, either a more ſolid or ſenfible pleafure, than 
by preſerving yourſelf for them, ſince it 1s certain dou” 

for you to 1 pen to paper. 


LETTER clxx. . 
To the Same. - 555 nt a 


| Pat, We — 1680 


M the Alwhi guty grant you a happy year, my 
deareſt girl, Tait me that perfect felicity to fee 


you once more in better health, than you are at = 
ent. 
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ſeat, I do aſſure you | am under an extreme concern 
on your account ; poflibly it freezes at Aix, as it does 
here, and your breaſt may be ill of courſe. I conjure 
you, in the tendereſt manner, not to write ſo much to 
me, and not to anſwer me to every particular of the 
trifles I write you; hark you, perſuade yourſelf it is 
ſome news-paper, for 1 8 you, I think no more 
of any thing I write after it is once gone from me: theſe 
preciſe anſwers are much too long for our correſpon- 
dence. Tell me in three or four lines how you do, 
and your preſent ſituation; you may add, if neceſſary, 
but a word or two, and no more of buſineſs, except 
ou can find ſome charitable perſon to write for you. 
he Chevalier is ſitting by his own fire fide, diſabled in 
one haunch ; this rheumatiſm of his, is a rare excuſe. 
Madame de S** * is ſtill ſhut up at her own houſe “, 
where ſhe gives out ſhe has got the meaſles; it is 
thought this illneſs will laſt a conſiderable time. She 
1 h to claim the ſame entrances with a Lady of 
nour ; their Majeſties were of a different opinion. 
She ſays her penſion was by no means enough for her; 
ſhe muſt have faid a great deal more than this. In 
ſhort, ſhe is now at Paris, that is paſt all doubt; as for 
the other ſtories, it is all a mere chaos, where every 
one ſays what he thinks proper. The Dauphineſs has 
written ſome letters, which are thought ſo reaſonable, 
juſt, and upright, as to give the world a very favoura- 
ble opinion of her good ſenſe and prudence... Her por- 
trait is not that of a handſome perſon. You have heard 
how. the prophecy of a ſecond Lady of the bed-cham- 
ber has bong happily fulfilled, Gordes is not yet ar- 
rived, I am extremely defirous to ſee one who bas ſeen 
you. You will then ſend me etrennes, I am very ap- 
prehenſive they will be too fine: my own are fo light, 
that the ſmalleſt puff of an eaſterly wind will carry them 
off. I have heard nothing of thoſe of Saint Germain's. 
The Princeſs Royal was in raptures at fight of her 
ſcreen, the young Prince and the eourtiers ſaid nothing; 
this ſettlement vexes them, as much as it pleaſes the 
mother. However, all is ſigned and ſettled in Portu- 
gal; I know, not how providence will develope all. 
e See Letter 29 December, 169. 
| | Monf. 
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Monſ. de Pomponne has had his diſmiſſion, but not any 
money; he isreturned to Pomponne. © Madame de Vins 
is here, ſhe was thinking of going to Saint Germain's, 
but would firſt aſk Madame de Richelieu's advice, who 
is here at Paris. We had enough to do to procure ac- 
ceſs to her: the Abbe Tetu got us admittance, which 
Madame de Coulanges could not effect; Madame de 
Vins therefore waited for Madame de Richelieu's an- 
ſwer, before ſhe undertook the journey; I paid your 
compliments, at the ſame time with my own, to that 

Ducheſs; I told her, her great merit obliged us to an 
extraordinary kind of compliment, which was to con- 
gratulate with her, that ſhe was no longer Lady of ho- 
nour tothe Queen *; that ſhe was the only perſon ca 
pable to inform us, whether there was any thing beſides 
to compliment her on; all this was commented upon, 
ſo as not to wound her ſelf love. I will take care to 
preſent your compliments to Madame d' Effiat , Ma- 
dame de Rochefort ; and if I poſſibly can, to Madame 
de Vibraye 5, who by reaſon of the ſituation of her 

affairs, has accepted of the place of Lady of honour 

to the Princeſs de Conti: it is ſaid the King will have a 
ride in the Queen's coach, as well as Madame de Mont- 
chevreuil; this is a cure for all ills. Madame de 
Langeron will recover her loſt precedency at the ſame 
time; for ſhe had had the ſame honour when ſhe was 
W Here's poor Vibraye ſwimming in plea- 
ſures, ſhe has great occaſion to mortify the fleſh; like 
our friend Tartuffe. Tbis place had been offered Mas 
dame de Frontenac, which was convenient enough for 
the Lady of a governor of Quebec; but ſne anſwered 
the valued her repoſe and divine l, much above a life 
of ſo much buſtle and parade: tis all mighty well, for 
Madame de Vibraye has reaſon to take in good part, 
their making choice of her for ſuch a place at her age. 
Madame de Richelieu was Lady of konoyr to the Queen, _ 
when ſhe was choſen to be Lady of honour to the Dauphineſs. 

F Governeſs to the Prince's children. ©: 6 276 
T Firſt Lady of the bed-chamber to the Dauphineſs. 


11d Profixenale Coigneuz, wife to, Henry: Herault, Marquis de 
Tur: | Ee 

[| Mademoiſelle d'Outrelaife, an intimate friend of Madame de 
Frontenac. enn n 


Vol. VI. 5 Q | Mont. 


36a LETTERS OF THE 
nh and Madame de Chaulnes ſend you . 
you know their ſtyle, and Madame de 
Coulange . ; he would not coaſent 
| ſhould. buy the houſe '*, which pleaſes me 
mightily. - I have pros the cheſs-board:in my noddle, 
tho I fancy I ſhall never attain to play well whiltt I 
live. Hecbert has given Corbinelli e k mate ſix times 
running, ſo be is as mad as a March hare ; this is all 
he bas got at the hotel de Condé. I muſt bid you fare- 
wel, daughter, for what gives me the moſt bocrible ap- 
prebeatons, is to think of your * the letters. 
hu we change as cicumſtances do, but never, ex- 
2 onl 3 on your account, and from my tender af- 
you, which is incapable of ch and is 


now ere Lam not ſure whe- 
ther the 1 may be tolerated, but then I am 
ured, 


Eee that to live and os you are to me 
one and the fame thing Fe 311; 70 
ka LETTER, 5 Sr 
y a F 8 8 To che Same. . 


Haris, . n 1680. 

H. ek 4 Woes; how much am 7 obliged to Ma- 
dame du Janet, for takivg the pen out of your 
— * If by means of the bad air of Salon, and your 
eternal fatigues, you are telapſing every moment. how 
much reaſon have I, in conjuring you a thouſand times, 
t lay aſide all thoughts of writing? You talk of your 
diſeaſe with a kill that aſtoniſhes me, but the inteteſt 1 
take in your welfare, enables me o under ſtand all you 
tell me of it. How much I wiſh that accurſed eaſterly 
wind, and that wicked ſouth, would let you alone. 


n Then what a cruel misfortune it is, to be expoſed to 


the blaſt of two winds that are ſo often abroad, We el- 
Fes y in Provence! I aſk you, daughter, whether I 
| ought not to de .cxcooding. nen en 
dion ? #9. 
] was yeſterday at the Great 8 with Kas- 
Mo1zLLE, who luckily bid Madame de Leſdiguieres 
bring me along with her. We accordingly entered that 


* The hotel de Carnavalette. 


VJ!!! ͤ v Ss cs, ED 
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ſacred abode ; I was charmed with the good ſenſe. of 


mother Agnes, ſhe mentioned you, as knowing you: 
means of her fiſter 1. I ſaw Madame Stuart, | who.18 


both happy and contented. Ifaw Mademoiſelle d'Eper- 


non, who found me not much altered ; we bad not ſeen 
each other for upwards of theſe thirty. years; ſhe ſeem- 


ed to me moſt horribly changed indeed. Little Ju-ja- 


net never left me, ſhe has taken the white veil but 
within theſe three days; ſhe is the prodigy of faryour 
and of devotion: I am going to relate this to hes mor 
ther. But what an angel + appeated o me at laſt! 


For it ſeems the Prince of Conti, had kept her all the 


while in the parlour. She was in my eyes, an afſem- 
blage of all the charms I had ever beheld; I found her 
neither overgrown nor yellow; the is not quite ſo thin 
as formerly, but abundantly more contented; the ſame 
eyes, and the ſame looks; neither auſterities, had gu- 
riſhment, nor want of ſleep, have been ahle to hollew 
or dim them; the habit, ſtrange as it is, has had no ef- 
feQ on the gracefulneſs and comelineſs of her mein and 
perſon ; as for her modeſty, it is juſt what it was, 


when ſhe was delivered of the Princeſs of Conti; but 


then ſhe is modeſt enough for a Carmelite. She ſaid 
world of civil things to me, and thea mentioned yau fo 
juſtly and ſo a- propos: every thing ſhe uttered was ſo 
becoming her character, that it is impoflible for apy 
thing to exceed it. Monſ. de Conti loves ber, and 
bears her a moſt unlimited reſpect; ſhe is his direQor.; 


we 
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deed I received it myſelf. As for the perſon, that is 
not to be ſeen “, and whom no ſoul mentions, the is 
as well as heart could with ; ſhe ſometimes ſhews herſelf 
like ſome deity, but holds no earthly correſpondence ; 
ſhe has — moſt magnificent new yeais gifts to her 
predece or and all her children, to make up for thoſe 
of times paſt, which were rr ae your louis d'ors 
were but ſcarce tben. 
Madame de 8 — is ſtill at Paris, where ſhe refuſes | 
to ſee any one; tis believed ſhe will remain there lon- 
er than ſhe thinks for, ſhe bas ſaid ſeveral things which 
5h given offence. The Prince has preyed Beauvais 
to leave the Palais-Royal, be found her in the Princeſ- 
ſes chamber, in converſation with the Count de Soiſ- 
ſons +.” She is at Madame de Vibraye's. Here is the 
true ſecret, to get Beauvais matried to that Prince, 
who would make it a point of honour not to abandon 
her, as what ſhe ſuffers is on his account. Tis ſaid 
Madame de Vibraye will be appointed a Lady of ho- 
nour to the Princeſs of Conti, but with all the pr: vile- 
ges of a Lady of the palace. 7 
1 have this morving received a bees FRY letter 
From Madame de Villars; I would have taken care to 
ſend it you, if it contained any thing but three articles 
you very well know befote; that is, the elleem, admi- 
ration tenderneſs you know: ſhe entertains for you ; 
much affection and aftoniihment at Monſ. de Pompon- 
ne's misfortune, which you are but beginning to get the 
better of; the news from Spain. and tie praiſes of Ma- 
dame de Grancei, which you know likewiſe. It more- 
over appeats, ſhe confines herſelf a good deal at home, 
as ſhe wants to ſhun all appearance of uneaſinefs, and to 
give the lie to the prophecies. Ihe Queen is to ſee her 
#ricog; but ſhe obliges them to uſe abundance of intreaty 
bas, in order to give her merit a new luſtre, The 
een is perfectly adored, ſhe made her appearance the 
Jt time at the Queet's, her mother-in-hw's, dreſſed 
in the French faſhion. She teaches the bay. F , 5 


* Mademoiſelle de Fontanges. 7 9 
+ Louis Thomas de Savoy, Count de ber married | in pe- . 
camber; — Urania la fre ee | * 


end 
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and the King teaches her Spaniſh: all goes well hither- 


to 


Madame de Coulanges is at Saint Germain's, where 
ſhe is prodigiouſly buſy about the affair of new years 
gifts; and the poor la Trouſſe has by chance got the 
whole fatigue of it. He is always very buſy ; and ſhe 
again, hard- fiſted, contemptuous, and fatyrical ; it is 
impoſſible to form any idea of their method of going on. 
The Marchioneſs (de la Trouſſe) is for ever in a fury, 
and her daughter always out of all patience. I keep 
every correſpondence you deſire I ſhould, Madame de 

Leſdiguieres has given me a thouſand compliments for 
you, and in a very acceptable. manner. I make your 

compliments to Madame de Rochefort, and as for her 
companion “*, Madame de Coulanges will take the of- 

fice on herſelf. Madame de Vins is {ill here, the other 
ladies ate at Pomponne, their hotel at Paris had like to 
have been burnt; one room, with all that was in it, 
was entirely conſumed ; but what is worthy of admira- 
tion is, that the powder in it did not take fire, elſe it 
had blown the houſe entirely up; this would haye- 
compleated their ruin, but it has pleaſed God to pre- 
ſerve them, Farewel, my deareſt lovely creature, x N 
ſon, who is ſtill at Nantz, would be well pleaſed to 
put off his return till the Dauphineſs becomes big: I 
laught at his notion, and have writ to. him, either, to. 
come away or to fell his office. 5 


1. EK T TE k - Cot 
To the Same 2M 


| Paris, Wedneſday, io January, 1680. 
IAD I a heart of cryltal, in which you might 
| view the perfect giief with which I am. pene- 
trated, at your wiſhing wy life may exceed yours in 
number of years, you would then plainly | perceiye. 
with how much truth. I pray providence would. 
make no change in the ordinary courle of nature; , 
that providence, who has called me into the world be- 


\ 


= Madame de Maintenon. BE 
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fore you, that I might be your mother; reafon, and 
the eſtabliſhed order of things require me to depart the 
firſt; and God himſelf knows with what ardour I be 
of him, that this order may be preferved in my caſe. 1 
cannot believe but the juſtneſs of this ſentiment muſt 
move you, as much 5 am moved by it: after this re- 
fleQion, you will have no difficulty in conceiving the 
interett Take in your preſervation. I conjure you, by all 
the power of the regard you entertain for mie, never to 
wrire tne above a ſheet at the moſt; bid ſomebody 
Write to me, and even give over dictating, as it is re- 
ally fatiguing. In ſhort, T cannot find the leaſt plea- 
ſurè, in What gave the _ fatisfaction heretofore, 
Ken you Were abfent ; and the length of your letters 
ically does me more harm, than they do to you. I do 
beſeech you, deliver me from this torment, I will ſtill 
have left me But too much. Madame de Schomberg 
ati u ĩſes, fince you muſt needs drink coffee at all events, 
to ſweeten it with Narbonne honey inſtead of ſugar, 
this wilk 'fofren your breaſt ; it is allowed Moo. de 
Schotnberg, only When qualified in this manner. 
has been extremely ill theſe fix or ſeven months laſt paſt; 
I rold you whit an excellent effect my phyſic had on me, 
ahd the cherry-water too. As for my hands, I look 
2 them as perſectly cured, and never trouble myſelf 
about them. Ah, my dear child, think of nothing but 
your health, negle& nothing you think capable of af- 
fording you any relief; you ate too well acquainted 
with the nature of friendſhip, to make any doubt of 
what I ſuffer, when I think of your preſent condition, 
a thought which never quits me. I am entirely of your 
opinion in every particular, regarding the houſhold of 
the Dauphineſs. Marſhal d'Humieres has writ Bouvil- 
le, that he is the ſervant of the devout, ever fince he 
ſaw the Marſhal de Bellefond was made equerry, Ma- 
dame d Tfhat governeſs, and Madame de Vibraye Lady 
of hofiour, Frey ſay, this laft has been rejected, as 
having thade a great pudder, and multitude of requeſts. 
It is pretended, that any place a perſon is choſen for, be 
it what it will, in the Lord's houſe, is an additional ho- 
nour to the perſon ſo choſen. Formerly the moon's 
* ies 
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Ladies of honour were Marchioneſſes, and all the great 
offices in the King's houſhold were filled with Lords 
only ; at this day, all the world are Dukes and Mar- 
ſhals of France, ſo that every thing is become grea- 
ter. | 2 
Monf. de Pomponne is come here to ſettle his af- 
fairs, and is going to receive his money. 1 ſee Ma- 
dame de Vins pretty frequently, who as ſhe has nothing 
particular to ſay, writes you no letter, to avoid put» 
ting you to the fatigue of writing unneceſſarily. Monl. 
de Buſſi and his daughter * dined here twice; they have 
in reality abundance of wit; they earneſtly beg I would 
make their compliments to you. Little Coulanges is 
here, juſt the perſon you have always ſeen her. The 
Lady of Marſhal de Rochefort brought her with her 
into the preſence of the Davphineſs:' I adviſed her to 
make that journey, as ſhe had no better employment on 
her hands; and perhaps it may do her ſome good, to 
fend us ſome pretty entertaining accounts 'of things. 
Farewel, my deareft, I know no manner of news: I 
am even of opinion, that by making wy letters not 
quite ſo EO, long, I may occaſion you fewer 
reflections, and poſſibly diminiſh your keenneſs to write; 
This is what I fincerely defire, as I can form no with, 
but what has your good for its object. 
My ſon is returned into Bretagne, to ſpend his twelfth 
tide ; he aſſures me he will be here the zoth, which 
pray God grant he may. Madame de S*** js ſtill da- 
viſible + ; ſhe will be at Paris longer than the thinks 
for; ſhe has been extremely well ſerved in this coun- 
__tiy. Madeinoifelle de Fontange is an extraerdin 
beauty, ſhe appears in the gallery like fome goddeſs; 
and Madame de Momeſpan'on the other fide, like ano- 
ther gaddeſs. The extraordinary has 2 new years 
gifts to the amount of fix thouſand piſtoles f. Madame 
de Coulanges has been greatly admired for the patt ſhe 
has had the management ß. Hs 
Louiſa- Frances de Rabutin, Marchioneſs de Coligni. 1 

ee letter 5 January, e | | See page 3864. 
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LETTER CCOCEXRXIEF - 
To the lame. =” 
Paris, Friday, 12, January, 1680. 
CON] UR E you, daughter, never to make peace 
with that enemy of yours, the eſcrutoire, Which is 
alone ſufficient to exhauſt you; and this, not only in 
compliance with the pieſent neceſſity, but from a fitm 
reſolution of ſhunning every thing in the leaſt pernici- 
ous to you. It is the preſervation of my life to be 
careſul of your own. I yeſterday acquainted you with 
Madame Schomberg's advice, to ſweeten your coffee 
with Narbonne honey, inſtead of ſugar: I have fince 
met du Chene by pure accident, who is abſolutely a- 
gaipſt coffee in any ſhape / Whatever. You may make 
the experiment however. Should Monſ. de Grignan be 
offended with me, and if you think my approving the 
billet he writ Madame de Coulanges, may contribute 
to ſoften him, I flatter myſelf you will not let flip that 
occaſion of making up matters betwixt us. I never in 
my life met with any thing ſo well imagined as the cloſe 
of that billet, nor of ſo gallant a turn. Madame de 
Coulanges is ftill more taken with it than I, and Monſ. 
de la Houſſe, who happened to be at her houſe, bas 
overcome his uſual coldneſs, in his admiration of it; 
be it was who made me ſend it away yeſterday in the 
evening. Your letter to Madame de Coulanges is very 
fine, but that of Monſ. de Gtignan eclipſes all; Try 
what you are able to make of this, in order to repair 
the injuſtice done me; you muſt add too my real ſenti- 
ments, which might juſtly plead my excuſe for any 
treſpaſs I could poſſibly commit; fot if all this were. 
well tranſlated, it amounts to this, my friendſhip, my 
regard and veneration for a name and houſe, which he 
Ms to honour ſtill more than I; it is the misfortune 
ariing from a number of concurring circumſtances, 
which lights on a perſon I love ſo entirely, and who te- 
turns all my affection; but then, ſince this perſon. is but 
his other ſelf, and he will needs be fo ſevere to himſelf, 
it is by no means ſufficient, it will never fatisfy, and we 
could with it were in our power to beftow upon him a 
| | greater 


} 
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greater ſhare. of ſenſibility, both with regard to that 
perſon and to himſelf : this your addreſs can eaſily ef- 


fe, with ſo large a ſtock of excellent matter; for, 


in reality, I couid not help. being vexed, to think 
J bad fallen out with a man who writes ſo charm- 
iogly, I could be glad to know whence he draws 


ſuch en and thoſe noble and gallant turns, which 


are capable to render a downright. ſatire the moſt o- 
bliging thing in the world. Whilſt I am got on the 
ſubject of letters, I muſt ſay a word or two of that of 
Paulina to the coadjutor; I tell you, I am apprehen- 
five ſhe will one day ſhame her relations: I neyer in my 
life ſaw a young perſon ſo properly chriſtened ;, mean 
time, till ſhe puts us all to the bluſh, I embrace her in 
the moſt affectionate manner, and I rejoice with you at 
her natural and pleaſant wit. I begin to fear the Marquis 
has fallen out of conceit with me, pray aſk him 
whether I am miſtaken. 3 25 | 


The King is immenſely, liberal in his largeſſesz in 
good troth, I ſee yet no reaſon to deſpair ; if a body 
may not be fortunate enough to be groom of his beds 


chamber, one may hope, by making one's court, one 


may be in the way of ſomewhat at leaſt: this much is 
certain, that all our ſervices go for nothing, whillt we 


keep at a diſtance ; it has been otherwiſe formerly. I 
ſpent the whole evening of yeſterday with Monſ. and 


Madame de Pomponne; Madame de Vins and I had been 
to viſit the Counteſs de Roye, in oider to pay her our - 


compliments of condolence, on the death of old Rouei. 


You are, in reality, greatly beloved and. eſteemed in 
this family; I told them you omit no opportunity of 


enquiring after them; their gratitude is at leaſt equal 
to the intereſt you take in their fortunes. Monſ. de 


Pomponne will have occaſion for all his philoſophy, to 
enable him to forget this country entirely, and to ac- 
cuſtom. himſelf. to live at Paris. Do you know that 


there is a kind of fatality in this vortex, which 
prevents our being able at firſt to diſcover the 
charms of tranquillity and repoſe? As he is of this 
opinion, we ought ta believe him poſſeſſed of ſolid good 
ſenſe. He is now employed in receiving his money, 
and in diſcharging his 1 this piece of buſineſs 
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both renews bis affliction, and determines his future 
condition of life. I am well aſſured Madame de Vins's 
deſtiny being enveloped in his, creates him real ſorrow ; 
this is a way of thinking extremely natural, and at the 


ſame time what ſhe is exceeding worthy of, on account 
of thoſe ſhe entertains on her part. I think T never 


ſaw fo many fine things in one place, as there are in 
this houſe. We talked much of Madame de Richelieu, 
who is beginning to find her legs, and who at preſent 
having no time either to eat or ſleep, onght at length 


to dread the fate of one WhO had a much greater ſhare 
of ſebfe than ſhe, and was much better uſed to noiſe; 
for before Madame de Montauſier * came to the Louvre, 
ſd the hotel de Rambouittet was the Louvre, fo that 


ſhe has only changed the ſcene of her hurry. We are 
every moment expectiag to hear the Princefs de 'Conti's 
Lady of honout named, it is high time ſhe were ap- 


pointed, ſhe is to be married on Tueſday. 


Tour brother is by no means worried with eagerneſs 


to make his court, he is carouſing at his eafe at Ton- 
| 1 J conceal all under che maſk of buſineſs 1 


avefor him at Nautz, tho' Monſ. de la Trouffe chides 
me feverely for employing him in any fuch matters. Tt 
ight have been concluded long ſince, had he thought 
t; it is true, be will not make his appearance yet for 
this fortnight ; and to pay him a compliment which is 
but his due, when he is here, he performs bis part ex- 


tremely well; he pleaſes, and is thought exceeding good 


company. A-pro-pos, poor Pomenars was cut yeſter- 


day, and underwert the operation with moſt heroic 


courage indeed. Madame de Chaulnes ſhewed me'the 
example to viſit him; his ftone is as large as a ſmall hen's 
gg; he cackles like a woman newly brought to bed, 
and has more joy than ever he had pain; and to fulfill 
Monf. de Maille's prophecy, who one day told Pome- 
nars he would never die unconfeſſed, he went to con- 
feſs the day before the operation to the great Bourdaloue. 
Ah, what a charming confeſſion was here! he was with 
bim four hours; I aſked him whether he had told all; 
he ſwore he had, and that he had not à grain of mortal 

® Julai-Lucia &Angeanes, D atcheſs de Montauſier, was go- 


vernefs to the Prince, and after wards firſt Lady of honour to the 


Queer. 


fn 
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in about him * , for he had told. all, and you know 
there is nothing to be ſaid after that: he did/not lan- 
guiſb at all after the abſolution, and the thing went off 
well enough: the beſt of it was, he had not confeſſed 
theſe eight or ten years paſt ; he mentioned you to me, 
and is ſo gay, that his tongue never lies ſtill, I mall 
make your compliments to the other gentleman, who is 
always'fo happy and contented 1; and with whom it 
may with great juftice be ſaid, that he has reſources of 
hope, which ſmell ſtrong of theſe cells you know of; 

except in this only particular, he does not want for oy 
fenſe : his daughter 5 would delight you. I am chat» 
tering, my deareft, without telling you any news, be- 
cauſe I know of none. The Duke of Hanover is dead 
at Venice, and bis wife is ſettled here with very little 
fubſtance, and three little "th Monſ. d'Ofnabruck is 


the perſon who ſucceeds him. Madame de Meckel- 


bourg lodges in the rue Tarane, where la Marans did: 
it is far from being like the hotel de Longueville. 1 
have told you of all che beauties, and all the new years 

ifts: Fontanges has given to the amount of twenty 


thouſand crowns, without ever dreaming of — " {2408 
ar'a 


preſent to Madame de Coylanges, who has been 
world of pains in preparing thoſe ſhe gave away to 0+ 


thers! her ſtar is really very droll on all occations ; for 


? 


the things the moſt eaſy to comprehend, ate be- 


come abſolutely inconceivable. My dear girl, make 
me no anſwer to all theſe trifling matters, they hardly 
merit the trouble of reading; be careful of yourſelf, 
write little; but yet I would have you ſay a word or 


ſo about that cholic that conftantly attends you. *Gue- 
mens, the mother, had er to return from the 

daughter-in-law to Saint 
Germain's; ſhe makes her languiſh, perhaps out of 


country; to conduct he! 


mere malice. Here is, however, a ſine ſeaſon for her, 


ſhe will find none of the Soubiſes nor tlie Luines in 


Fg | 1 £48&J | * 
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It wa, no ſecret that the Marquis de Pomenars had ſeveral 
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ONT eee 
Paris, Wedneſday, 17 January, 168. 

HE time is no more, my poor girl, when it was 

my chief conſolation to receive a long letter 
from you; at preſent it is real pain to me: and when 
Ichink of that which writing occaſions you, and of the 
teal hurt it does you, I maintain, your letters can never 
be ſufficiently ſhort ;- and that, had you any concern 
about yourſelf, or were you at all concerned for me, 
you muſt undoubtedly, whether from neceſſity or pre- 
caution, purſue this conduct. When you find yourſelf 
at all uneaſy, repoſe yourſelf; if you do not, yet pre- 
ſerve yourſelf ;- and ſince that health which is ſo pre- 


WY 


cCious, but of whoſe value were we never ſo well con- 


vinced, as after it is no more, obliges you take care of 
ourſelf, think it your only buſineſs, and that for which 
I ſhall hold myſelf chiefly indebted to you. Vou ſeem 
to me to be under the greateſt affliction, on account of 
the great charge you have been at in Aix; it is reall 
2 whereas you thought to have recovered — 4 
fairs a little in Provence, to find them in a worſe con- 
dition than before; you wiſh to be at Grignan, it is the 
only place you tell me, where you can live within 
bounds; I am ſatisfied, ſome ſmall ſtay at your caſtle, 
might be of ſervice to you on this account; but 
your preſent ſituation will not allow. you to place 
this conſideration before all others, this belongs ſolely 
to the cate of your health: this is what ought to te- 
gulate all your proceedings; or pray what human con- 
Aideration, can poſſibly induce thoſe who love you, to 
leave you in an air, which deſtroys. you in a very ſen- 
ſible manner? Lou, who are ſo ſenſible of the ill effects 
of the eaſterly winds at Aix and Salon, ought to be 
much more apprehenſive of thoſe of Gtignan *. Thus, 
be caſtle of Grignan ſtands very high, and of courſe is 
more expoſed to all winds than either Aix or Salon. The bize is a 
wind which blows from the Norch-eaſt, and is dangerous for thoſe 
who have any weakneſs in their breaſt, eſpecially in the provinces 
adjoining to the Alps and the Mediterranean, where the bie is 
alfo very unfavourable to navigation. This ſeems to be 2 ſort of 
Levant wind, common in all the countries on the Mediterranean. 
6 daughter, 
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daughter, you muſt of neceſſity come to ſome prudent _ 
reſolution: when you come here, you muſt lay aſide 
your common. way, of never reſting in one place ; there 
is no good to be got by this perpetual hurrying from 
place to place; you muſt change your ſtyle as. your 
health and conſtitution change; you. ſay poſitively, I 
will travel no longer, I will abſolutely take my reſt; 
but in place of fincerely informing Monſ.. de Grignan 
who loves you, who would be loth to loſe you, and 
who ſees, as well as I do, how neceſſary repoſe and 

air are for you, of your fituation, it appears, 
that, on the contrary, you want to deceive him and 
yourſelf, by telling him you are in perfect health, 
when at the ſame time you are as ill as you. poflibly 
can be. The buſineſs then is to corre this wrong 
procedure, which have hitherto ſerved no other 99 
but the ruin of your health. We ſhall talk about it 
ſome other opportunity, but I could not help telling 
you ſo much, and leave you to make the proper 
refleQions. | | py og bo eats ca ey 4 
I fancy you will find the court pretty ſtormy, You 
have reaſon to be aſtoniſhed at Madame de S**®, no 
ſoul is acquainted with the genuine cauſe of this diſ- 
grace, it does not appear ſhe will be à victim; 
be wanted a place the King had no intention ſhe ſhould 
bave; a great many epigtams might be ſaid on the 
occaſion. As ſoon as ſhe found all the diſtinction ſue 
was to enjoy, reduced to an augmentation of her 
ſalary, ſhe ſpoke of it, complained of it, came up to 
town. I am come, and here I am fiill, c. It would 
be no very difficult matter, to give the reſt of theſe 
verſes a proper turn. Not a ſoul is allowed to fee. 
her, brother, ſiſter, aunt, nor couſin ; ſhe. has no com- 
pany on earth but Madame de R. It is impoſſible 
to make her utter what ſhe never ſaid, as ſhe is quite a 
recluſe ; but, on the other hand, ſhe has been well 
ſerved at court, and is in hopes to return ſoon, , There 
are ſome who are of opinion, ſhe may-poſlibly find her- 
ſelf miſtaken ; if this ever happens, ſhe muſt lead a 
new life; a longer return would hardly be ſupportable; 
Madame de R is not to be ſeen neither. ban, 


= OO TERED TRE 
a kne Lady the fewer, at the entertainments to be made 
on occaſion of the grand wedding. Madamoffelle de 
Blois is now in reality Princeſs of Conti; the was be- 
trothed on Monday in great ſtate, and married yeſter- 
day in the face of the ſun, in the chapel of St. Ger- 
mains; a grand banquet on the eve of it, after dinner 
a play, and in the evening the ing to bed, the 
Wirt and ſhift being given by the King and Queen. If 
1 happen to ſee any perſon from court, before I cloſe 
this letter, Iwill add a poſtſcript. But confider, I be- 
Teech you, the fine conſequences of ſcrambling after 
places ; it is certain the Ladies, who were named to 
de Ladies of honour to that Princeſs, had made all poſ- 
Able diſpatch. Chance will have it, that Madame de 
Buri* who is fifty leagus off, muſt needs come into 
Madame Colbert's head; ſhe has ſeen her formerly, and 
mentions her to Monf. de Lavardin her nephew; men- 
tions her to the King too; ſhe is found juſt the perſon 
they could have wiſhed for; they write to her; ſhe ts 
to have a penſion of fix thouſand livres, with the pri- 
vilege of riding in the Queen's coach. They have writ- 
ten to Father Fourdalone: who is her confeffor, for ſhe 
is no Janſeniſt, like Madame de Vibraye ; this is the 
word which has ſupprefſed this latter, tho“ the is under 
the direction of Saint Sulpicius, who is, in matters of 
doctrine, of a piece with the Jeſuits. In ſhort, the cou- 
Tier is ſet out, and is expected back to-morrow. Ma- 
dame de Lavardin makes Madame de Buri a preſent of a 
black robe, a petticoat, a point handkerchief, with a 
pair of ruffles, all ready to put on. La Sen—in vain 
turns about Bourdaloue, there are no news. You 
wonder there ſhould be ſo much ſcrambling, +p are 
not by yourſelf ; but the preſent phrenzy is to be there 
in ogni modo. So then here is a friend of the Coadju- 
tor's in place ſtill; ſhe is a very mill-clack for a talker, 
as you know; ſhe talks Buri, that is, a particular lan- 
page by itſelf ; but it has had no ſhare in procuring 
her the place. That of the Lady Marſhal de Clerem- 
bault is very extraordinary; ſhe is protected by the 
Princeſs, Who would feign have made her Lady of ho- 
Anne-Marie d'Eurie d'Arguebonne, widow of Francis de 


Roſtaing, Count of Buri. 
nour 
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nour to the Queen. She is going to court as if no- 
thing had happened ; ſhe ſeems to have loft all me- 
mory of her having been what ſhe is no more, that is, 
Governeſs®. | | 4 v{ hag 

I now begin to think you as jealous a wife, as Monſ. 
de Grignan is a fond huſband. Montgobert mentions a 
ball, where I think Tee the pretty fittle Marquis dance 

charmingly. Pray is Paulina as fond of dancing ag her 
ſiſter d Adhemar ? this ſingle accompliſhment is all that 
is wanting, to make her the moſt charming creature on 
earth. Ah, daughter, be happy in diverting yourfelf 
with that pretty child, and tio not ſend her where ſhe will 
probably be fpoiled ; I have a vaſt defire to fee het. I 
am going to tell you ſomething very droll, and Corbi- 
nelli is witnefs to it; T told him on Monday morning, 
T had been dreaming all that night of one Madame 
Rus; that I could not for my heart, account how fach 
a thought ſhould get into my head, and that I would 
conſult you, to be informed who this witch could be. 
Upon this, I received your letter, in which you men- 
tion the very perſon, as if you knew what I wan- 
ted; this accident 1 thought mighty pleaſant, ſo 
that I have now got the information I Wanted; it 
is indeed vaſtly ſtrange, to ſee a man in love with 
this creature to fuch à degree as io ruin himfelf for 
her. But ſhe always captivates in this manner; I have 
nothing near ſo marvellous to acquaint you of. I have 
not yet forgot the Count de Soze; Monſ. de Saint O- 
mer, his brother, has been at the point of death, and 
has received all the laſt ſacraments; he refuſed to be 
blooded, tho' in a high fever, attended with an mflam- 
mation. The Engliſh phyſician cauſed him to be blood 
ed by force, gueſs whether he ſtood in need of it, and 
afterwards with his medicine he raiſed him to life, and 
in a few days he will play at chuck farthing again. 
Alas, the poor Lieutenant's Lady, that was ſo fond of 
Monſ. de Vins, and was fo apprehenſive he ſhould not 
know it, is dead, and then ſo very young ; pray let 
me know what fhe died of; I am always alarmed at the 
death of young folks. You have great reaſon to com- 
plain of my bringing you up badly; had you learned to 

dee letter, ag December, page 350. | 


take 
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take the time as it flies, it would have contributed 
greatly to your amuſement. 3 75 
Pray did not you remark the Dutch Gazette? It 
enumerates thoſe who are to have places about 
the Dauphineſs; Monf. de Richelieu, Gentleman of 
honour ; the Marſhal de Bellefond, firſt equerry ; Mon. 
de Saint Gerom nothing at all *. You muſt allow all this 
Is very pleaſant. In ſhort, this whim has reached Hol- 
land. My ſon is ſtill the darling of Kimper; tho' I 
fancy he is now at Nantz, and that he will be here by 
the end of the month. You ſee I brought him in a 
much better manner than I did you. I hope in a fort- 
night's time he will not be ſeen there, but will be ready 
to ſet out with the reſt. Be ſure you do not write, 
and, for heavens ſake, do not ſo much as think of an- 
ſwering me to every article 1 write you; I ſhall forget 
the greateſt part of them myſelf in three weeks time. 
If Mootgobert's health will permit her to write for 
you, ſhe will be a prodigious relief to. you, and will 
even fave you the fatigue of diQating ; ſhe writes juſt 
i , ome mw EK 

l am much taken with your reſolution to eat ſuppers; 
this is a vaſt deal better than your twelve ſpoonfulls of 
milk. Alas, daughter, I change hourly, nor would I 
ſo much as know what I would be at: what I wiſh a- 
bove all things, you could recover your health; you 
-muſt pardon me, if 1 run after whatever I think belt ; 
and if I change my reſolutions, it is alway under the 
name and ptoſpect of, ſome good. As for you, my 
deareſt, never ſuffer yourſelf to change in that good 
opinion you ought to have of yourſelt, let fortune 
ſhew her ſelf ever ſo croſs and ſpiteful. Indeed did 
ſhe but think fit to grant it, Monſ. and Madame de 
Grignan might well enjoy the rank at court which 
is their right: but you know where all theſe mat- 
ters are reſolved upon, and the fruitleſſneſs of that 
vexation which it is impoſſible not to have on that 
rer 19 ho en 
I know not even a little as yet of what has paſſed at 


the wedding. I do not ſo much as know whether it 
was by ſunſhine or by moon-light. I mall 80 to 
yy ER. Madame 
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Madame de Vins's to make up my packet, and will ac- 
quaint you with what I can len. However, I will 
tell you a very great piece of news, Which is, that 
the Prince ſhaved himſelf yeſterday; he was actually 
ſhaved, I do aſſure you it is no riddle, nor a thing ſaĩd 
at random, it is a real matter of fact; the whole court 
was witneſs to it, and Madame de Langeron, taking 
hold of the occaſion when he had his paws laid acroſs, 
as the lion does, cauſed them to put on him a coat with 
diamond buttons; a valet de chambre too, by an abuſe 
of his patience, frizzled and powdered his hair, and at 
laſt brought him to the figure of a courtier of the firſt 
faſhion, and gave his hair a grace, that confounded the 
fineſt peruke of them all; this is the miracle of the 
marriage. The Prince of Conti's dreſs was ineftimably 
rich; it conſiſted of an embroidered ſuit, adorned with 
diamonds of a very large ſize, ſo as to' tally with dark= 
raiſed figures of a ſtuff wrought-velvet-faſhion, on a 
ſtraw-coloured ground. It is Raid the ground had but 
an indifferent effect, and that Madam de Langeron, who. 
is the ſoul of all that is done at the hotel de Conde, 
has fallen ſick on the account. In fact it is a thing 
which admits of no ſort of conſolation. The Duke, 
the Ducheſs, and Mademoiſelle de Bourbon, wore 
three different ſuits, enriched with jewels, which 
were changed every day. But I forget what is belt 
of all, that is, the Prince's ſword was enriched with 
diamonds, | 1 


| La famoſa ſpada, 
| AP cui valori ogni victoria e certta . 
Tbe lining of the Prince of Conti's cloke was a black 
ſattin, ſtudded with diamonds. The Princeſs was ro- 
mantickly fine, happy and contented. . 
Qu'il eſt doux de trouver dans un amant qu'on aime +. 
3 Un epoux que l'on doit aimer 1. : 
And this is all I know, of the, matter, I will let you 
know what I can learn in the evening. I adviſe you. 
* an . which is always certain of victory. oY 


+ How charming to find in the ſhepherd we love, _ 
T The huſband whom duty commands us t' approve 


to 
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to get ſome perſon to read the Gazettes to you, they 
extremely well written. 

Monſ: Courtin is returned from Saint Germain' 8, he 
faw all; it was the ſun that enlightened the marriage 
at noon ; the moon was a witneſs to what paſſed at- 
tet wards. The King embraced tbe Princeſs in the ten- 
dereſt manner after ſhe was put to bed, and beſought her 
to have no conteſt with the Prince of Conti, but to be 
gentle and obedieat ; I dare fay fo ſhe was. 


EFTTER CCOCLAXATY.. 
To the ſame. 


Paris, M. edneſday, I 9 January, 1680. 

TD ID not aſk you to write me a ſheet, ] wanted but 

a page, or rather one ſingle line from your hand; 
in ſhort, nothing but what you might have done with- 
out putting yourſelf to the ſmalleſt inconvenience. If 
you are ill, my dear girl, you cannot poſlibly write; if 
otherwiſe, keep yourſelf quiet, and beware of a re- 
laple. When the weather is temperate here, 1 conclude: 
it muſt be ſtill more ſo at Aix; but then the temperate 
air of that place is extremely piercing, and proves ſome- 
times as troubleſome to you as your hie. Pray, when 
you walk abroad on one of thoſe fine days, which I. 
well remember, do you feel the ſame heavineſs and 
lowneſs of ſpirits ? are you always in the ſame manner 
more or leſs affected with it? I admire how one can be 
for ever muſing in one train of thought, and how di- 
ſtant every thing elſe appears: tis exactly the ſelf ſame 
glaſs which brings obſects near, or fends Them to a 
greater Ciftance from us. 44 
I muſt thank you for your pretty new-year's gifts; 
they are very uſeful to me, I am charmed I have got 
3 and the time is coming, when I ſhall offer you 
my daily, but mental thanks for them. Should 
> ey happen to change colour, I ſhall rake care to make 
no inference from that circumſtance, with regard to 
your friendſhip for me: the caſe is vaſtly different with 
reſpect to my pitiful new' year's gifts ; the moment 1 
ceaſe to love you, they will grow as green as a leek ; 
A north-eaſt wind coming off the mountains. 
| | | obſerve 
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obſerve them cloſe, daughter, I refer you entirely to 


this vifible mark, ſo that without my taking the ſmalleſt 


trouble, or ſo much as ſaying a word about the matter, 
you will be in a condition to form a judgment of the 
true ſtate of my mind. Therefore I thank you tor 
your pretty preſent, and I receive as à mark of your 
fo the value you fet upon mine, tho? intrinfically 
0 


little or no worth to you. This is the only chagrin. 


my narrow circumſtances give me, but then that cha- 
grin is by no means ſo ſmall as this; I am entirely pe- 
netrated with it, and look upon the plenty of Madame 
de Vernevil “, as a pleaſure much ſurpaſſing her prince- 
dom. I forget to tell you, what I did not recolle& til 
this very moment, that I had juſt wrote to her. I have 
not yet ſeen Monf. de Gardes, but will go to find him 
out. You have not hit the mark in regard to your pro- 

hecies, you will ſtill find Meſdames de Crequi and de 

ichelieu Ladies of honour + The choice is too ex- 
cellent to admit of their having any companions in 
office, the King nevet had the ſmalleſt thoughts of al- 
lowing the honours and privileges of that piace to Ma- 
dame S——, and it is becauſe the both expected, and 
gave it out ſhe was to have theſe, ſhe is now at Paris: 
as ſhe found on its being explained to be no more than an 
augmentation of her falary to ten thouſand livres, the 
complained and ſpoke of it ; this is all T know of the 
affair, The good offices of that part of the country, 
have been very generoufly done her in her abfence. She 
keeps berſelf retired, that ſhe may no longer be under 
a neceſſity to ſpeak f. Yet for all theſe fancied meaſſes, 


and this perfect retirement, we ſpectators are far from 


being fatisfied. It is, however, believed all will be 


made up again in time; but then, here is a fine wed= 


ding ſhe has loft the ſight of; this is far from being a 
matter of indifference to a perſon, who thinks there 1s 
no living out of a court. Monſ. de Marſillac is ſo en- 
tirely taken up with hunting and attendance at court, 


* Charlotte Seguier, widow of Maximilian de Bethune, Duke 


of Sully, and married a ſecond time 29 October; 1668, to Henty de 

Bourbon, Duke of Verneuil. | 11 
7 See letter 13 December, page 346, „ 6 
J See letter 17 January, page 372, 1 

: | that 
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that he is like an imbenecido. He neither anſwers Monf. 
la Rochefoucault's nor Langlade's letters, tho' they 
wholly regaid his own affairs. Not but that were Monſ. 
de Gtignan to come to take a dinner with him, or to 
put it in his power to ſerve him, he would ſtill find 
him the ſame hearty friend as ever; this his father is 
every day aſſuring me of, and at the ſame time preſents 
you his moſt hearty compliments, and always aſks after 
your health in a moſt obliging manner. Madame de 
la Fayette ſnhews greater kindneſs till, both to your 
old and newly acquired friend, That of Madame de 
Vins appears to be moſt unteigned ; ſhe conjures you 
not to write to her; a perſon. muſt certainly have no 
lort of regard for you, to require of you what could 
not fail to prove hurtful to you, which writing wolt 
aſſuredly muſt. When I viſit Monſ. de Pomponne, I 
no longer conſider him as a miniſter, but only as the 
worthieft man breathing. He has not yet been paid his 
whole falary. | believe Madame de Vins will ſoon go 
to Saint Germain's, Madame de Richelieu begged ſhe 
would: now I pity her, in being obliged to make ſo 
ſad a journey as this muſt be to her: I cannot yet re- 
concile myſelf to this mortifying diſgrace. My ſon has 
never yet writ to me, he has not yet returned to Nantz : 
had till now taken the whole upon myſelf, by giving 
out he was gone about my affairs-® ; but now I begin 
to link under Monſ. de la Trouſfle's bitter reproaches, 
who tells me, I ought fiſt to have cauſed him to ſell 
his place, that he might have rathing elſe to do but to 
be my intendant. I perſuade myſelt, my ſon will re- 
turn when J leaſt think of it, and that in eight days 
time he will entirely diſappear. The Ladies belonging 
to the Dauphineſs, are to ſet out on the 25th for Sele- 
flat. The Chevalier was at the wedding, it will be 
bis own fault if you have not a fine account of it 
from him. The handſome Fontanges never appeared 
at it, they ſay ſhe is inconſolable for the death of a little 
body. Adieu, my deareſt, lovelieſt girl, embrace 
your. Childien, and mine, and thoſe of Monſ. de 
Grignan. ; 

F See letter 12 January p. 368. | 
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Paris, Wedneſday, 6 January, 1680. 
TIERE is a ft of illneſs which laſts a great while, 
and which I gueſs muſt be a very troubleſome 

one. There is nobody who has not been mote or leſs 
affected with a pain in the ſtomach ; but'thatwhich you 
complain of lies in ſo intimate and ſo inward a part, and 


you ſuffer to ſuch a degree; my dear child, that T have : 


always, and ſtill do admire your meekneſs and patience; 
I ſee very well it is not from any want of repoſe;; you 
have been extremely well managed; your walks have 
light on the moſt charming days Which have ever been 


ſeen; ſo that all your ails come from that breaſt; that 


blood, and thoſe lungs of yours: | 15 
I am exceeding happy the council I gave you, from 
Monſ. de Fagon, to eat more heattily, has ſucceeded 
ſo well *. - This kind of regimen, for perſons of tender 
and delicate complexions, is now much uſed! It de- 
pends on you; to come to What reſolution you think 


proper as to the uſe of milk. Monſ. de Grignan has 
done me the greateſt pleaſure imaginable, in making 
mention of my little Marquis; I have a vaſt friendſhip 


for him: as for Paulina, one eannot help being ena- 
moured of her, ſhe appears to me the moſt charmi 

creature in the univerſe. Monf. de Menies ſpoke of 
her to me the other day exactly in this ſtile; I fancy he 
was then juſt come from ſeeing her: both Huſband; and 
wife, are ſtill full of the hearty welcome and polite te- 
ception you gave them. Mademoiſelle de la Baſiniere 


is become a recluſe too, exactly ſuch another as Made 


moiſelle de la Fayette; certain family intereſts,” and a 
very ill temper, have been the cauſe of this retirement, 
which proved extremely irkſome to her. My ſon is not 
yet arrived at Nantz; as I have already fſaid-but too 
much on this head, I will fay no more of it now. He 


had Heen here two months ſince, had he retrenched from 


bis journey, the days he has beſfowed on the enchanting 
'* See letter, 8 December, page 344. 
| pleaſures 
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pleaſures he found in Lower Britany. He is gone to 
paſs his holidays fifty lea es from Nantz. e went 
through Saint-Brien, the Biſhop of which is appointed 
to the Biſhoprick of PoiQtiers. I am always attentive 
to your news about biſhopricks on our handſome Ab- 
bes account. The houſhold of the Dauphineſs ſets out 
to- motrow to meet that Princeſs, whoſe phyſiognomy 
did not promiſe too great happineſs. Sbe “ who loyes 
you ſo much, muſt needs, in my humble opinion, be 
an amiable Princeſs to retain ſo good a taſte, at ſo great 
2 diftance, and ſo long after. ame de Solre is not 
at Paris, if ſhe had been there, I fancy ſhe would have 
ſent me word, or I ſhould have ſome way or other have 
heard of her. The Princeſs de Conti is {till a charming 
creature. She is in good health, and they tell wonders 
of the Prince of Conti's goodneſs of heart and generoſi- 
ty ; he throws about bis money like a hero, has all the 
—_— of Henry IV. the 77 htneſs of the Che- 
valier Bayard, and the juſtice of a Sylla: in ſhort they 
reckon you up five or fix wonderful qualities. Madame 
de Buri was received by the King, in a manner much 
exceeding ber moſt ſanguine expectation. He recom- 
mended his daughter to her care, for fo he always calls 
her, and loves her moſt tenderly. He has ;iven a ſala- 
ry of two thouſand crowns to this ſame Bu. i, who that 
very day took her ſeat in the Queen's coach; with this 
fauce, tis one of the beſt places about court: what ſhe 
may expect io come from the Conde family, will conſiſt 
of preſents; but the is immediately dependant on the 
King. Now is Madame de Langeron's time, to tr 
whether ſhe-can obtain the honour of the Queens 
coach, which ſhe loſt through the family of Conde's 
means. It is a difficult matter to form a proper judg- 
ment of a perſon's conduct; Madame de Buri, full fi 24 
leagues from court, is carried away to fill a proce whic 
has been made adyantageous. Madame de 
8. G. has only licked the outſide of the pitcher, and 
got nothing. Monf. de Saint Brieu in his dioceſe, is 
tranſlated to PoiQiers, according to his wiſhes ; whilſt 
others, who attended at the King's maſs in ranks, like ſo 


Anne Elizabeth de Lorraio, Princeſs de Vaudmont. 


many- 
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many ſtrings of onions, have had only their labour for 
their pains: what conſequence can we draw from this? 
but that every thing goes as God would have it.. Pay- 
lina and I are ſtill che dupes of this erroneous opinion, 
ſhe anſwered” your letter in this ſtrain. Monſ, de Saint 
Omer is cured by the Engliſhman. The Ducheſs de 
Saint Aignan + lies dead through him; it is true, his 
medicine was not adminMered till ſhe was in the laſf a- 
gonies. Her huſband is returned poſt from Havre, on 
the old wings of his old paſhon. He arrived as ſhe was 
juſt expiring, kiſſed her hands, ſhrieked, and groaned ; 


he is going to pive us a touch of a Sierra Morena in his 


retirement and mourning. Here is Madame de Livri t 
in great affliction, ſhe has loft her all. I have ſeen 
Madame' de Coulanges, fie embraces you, and ſeems 
much pleaſed with your way of correſponding. She 
has been at Saint Germain's, where ſhe was continual- 
17 carreffed, not to ſay ſpoiled. She was in ſome dif- 
8 with the Counteſs de Grammont ; the Abbé Te- 
tu, though he had given over viſiting her, has yet uſed 
his beſt endeavours to make up the affair, and he has 
ſucceeded. © The Dauphin aſked Monſ. de Montauſieur, 
-when he thought the Daupbineſs would be with child? 
They are to be Married to-morrow at Munich; hes of 
opinion, as I take it, that ceremony may be performed 
on their arrival at Selerhadt : the Prince, her brother, 
is to eſpouſe her. They have ſent from hence the mag- 
-nificent drefſes which the eleQor had ordered for _him- 
ſelf and his ſiſter ; but in much ſmaller quantity than he 
wanted, as nothing can equal the magnificence that 
Princeſs had been led to go into, by means of the Lady 


of 


Farc 
Were bf the preſence, the young women, the gentlemen, 
in thort, the whole houfnold ſets out to-morrow. Ma- 
dame de N is at preſent in the whitl of prepa- 
ration for their departure, they are all at Patis. 
Ry . Triſtran de la Baume Suze, afterwards Archbiſhop of 
F Antoinette-Servien, wife of Francis de Beauville, Duke of 


t Marie-Antoinette de Beapvillie, wife of Louis Sensi, 


Marquis of Livri. y 
tu les * 


cha] de Rochefort. The Lady of honour, the La- 
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this night ſet out for Liege, o. 
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L am now. to let you know a very tra ical ſtory. 
This poor B, for the puniſhment of her 
ſins, is become paſſionately fond of the inſenſible 
2 He ſaw her take fire, without the ſmalleſt ef- 
fort to defend herſelf from the contagion: he loſt not a 
moment, but came at once to the point, cauſed her to 
re her We to enable him to hold out a little lon- 
r at b He was ſeen to come to Madame de Saint 
uintin- 5, ap a thouſand loui's, which he chinked all 
the way; his en ratitude compelled him to tell 
where he had them. bis way of proceeding has ſo 
ſenſibly affected la 1 „that ſhe has. become, as 
formerly, ſtupid with ſurprias ; ſo. that her blood and 
ſpirits, being , perfeRly. ſtagnated, ſhe is now actually 
bloated and gangreen d, and I may fay at death's door. 
The little —— — and I, went there yeſterday ; they 
look every moment for her giving up the ghoſt, where 
the will be but poorly lamented; the 2 and ber huſ- 
band both ſincerely wiſh ber in her warm grave. , Here 


| Lib. Mad differing opinions, about the fine cauſe of her 


Madame de Frontenac ſeems 2 aſhamed 
for i Th as well as the reſt; of 3245 Xs, FIG vs en in 
ph ice to themſelves, to tear. the apo limb 

om limb, like another Orpheus I aſſure you, he 
ſhall never be my hero; Lam in as great a paſſion with 
him, as Madame de Coulanges is with la Fare; ſhe ne- 
ver now. takes any notice of him, and tells the world, 
in plain terms, he has cheated her; he. is the only one 
aliye. who i is ſorry for, ir. La Sabliere has acted like a 
pretty, y ſenfible_body.. My, hatred 10 ., is far from 
pringing from the ſame ſource, as you may very pinde's 
* perceive; for I cannot ever ſay de has cheated zjudg- 
aria Medneſday, fx in the evening. 
_ My long' letter is ſehr AWAY 5. but in caſe of extraor- 
dinary newsz we muſt need lite them, though you 
ollibly receive informatior- of them from others. 
* T wut tell you then, that the Counteſs de Soiſſons 1 
for ſome other 
not belonging to the dominions — France. Her * 2 
bout obſerved ber very nicely, I. imagine his Majeſty 
bas given her time to retice, Monſ. de Luxembe'g has 
voluntar ily 


=_ 
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voluntarily committed himſelf priſoner to the Baſtile, 
and thinks himſelf ſure enough of his on innocence to 
act in this manner. They begin to talk of Madame de 
Tingois, and ſeveral others beſides ; but it is all a cha- 
os of uncertainty, tho? what I ſend you, is real matter 
of fact; on Friday you may expect the remainder.. 

The Counteſs has been ſummoned to appear bin 
three ort days, that is to ſay, ſhe is to take her trial 
for contumacy. The King ſaid to Madame de Carig- 
nan; Madame, I could ha ve been glad the Counteſs 
« could have cleared herſelf ;>poflibly I may one day 


« be able to ſatisfy God and my people of the fincerity 
„ of my intentions.” And with regard to "the apart= 
ment Madame de Carignan requeſted for her, the King 
made anſwer, he had already taken order about it. 


JJV 
| & 5 Paris, Friday, 26 January, 1680. 
IT BEGIN my letter with the favourite article, the 
I Þ ftate of your health, the only thing in this world 
that gives me any manner of concern All I fee and 
hear in relation to the affairs of this Hfe, are incapable 
of extirpating this ſo natural a thought; I conſider as 

being ſo much the nearer to, or the farther reinoved : 
from me, as they are more or leſs connected with you: 
even what little attention I beftow on news, is wholly 
owing unto you. I find you are well cloathed,' and 
well theltered from the cold, my dear child; you are 
out of this whirlwind, ſo that I am perfectly eaſy iu re- 
gard to your repoſe; but then I am by no means ſo, 
in regard to that heavineſs, and thoſe heats you ate 
troubled with; and then again that pain you undergo, - 
- with north eaſterly winds, or any extraordinary fa- 
tigue. I could be glad to have a little farther informa- 
tion in regard to this particular, which is to me of ſo 

much importance: ſuch a deal of cate and concern as 
every body has about you; cannot be wholly owing to 
- pure precaution, nor altogether groundleſs. I. with 
you may be ſincere in your reſolution, no longer to be 
Wei EEE WM = "the 
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the death of yourſelf, with that eſcrutoire of yours; 
confirm me, I beſeech you, in this good opinion I have 
of you, and be ſure you never any more write me ſuch 
long letters, as Montgobert has ſo good a hand at it; 
and, as I have already told you, may alſo fave you the 
trouble of diftating. I could wiſh too, ſhe would now 


and then flip in a word or two of her own, in relation 
to the ſtate of your health. es er 
L have at laſt received a letter from my ſon, who is 
at Nantz. He was but twenty days on the road, be 
did but travel ninety leagues off Britany in the month of 
January, to paſs the holidays, and with not one grain 
of love in his noddle. I have writ to him to take care 
how he tells this ſtory to others, and that to fave his 
reputation, he ought to alledge ſome flame, real or 
falſe ; otherwiſe he will appear more a Breton than the 
Bretons themſelves. I have alſo entreated him not to 
make any ſtay at Nantz, on account of any affairs of 
mine ; they are without any appearance of probability, 
and I ſhould be ſorry to paſs for fo filly or fo covetous a 
creature, as to prefer affairs, which are of no ſort of 
conſequence, to the neceſlity of his paying hisattendance 
on court, on ſuch an occaſion as the preſent. He ſeems 
to me to be under ſome embarraſſment; but will, in a 
word, return ſoon enough to ſet out with Monſ. de 
Chaulneſs: mark my goodneſs, I have ſecured him a 
lace in his coach. In good troth, I had really forgot 
Fade de Genor, I leave the care of ſuch antediluvians 
to ſuch folks as you and your worthy brother. Had 
it not been for the ſake of Mademoiſelle, I ſhould have 
_ . Tenounced Mademoiſelle d'Eperon ; I ſaid that day, as 
indeed I do every day of my life, thoſe fooliſh things 
you are pleaſed to call pretty thoughts, which is ſaying 
as much as one well can to quality them ; you would 
have to be diſtiogaiſhed from this claſs, what I ſaid the 
other day to Madame de Richlieu “, to which I give 
you my conſent with all my beart, as it has ſo great a 
reſemblance of what Monſ. de Grignan would have 
. faid, and I thought as much at the time. This is ex- 
actly one of thoſe things which drop from him, when- 
| Ses letter g January, 
| ever 


. 
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ever he ſpeaks or writes; and it is owing to this cauſe, 
his letters are for months the ornament of every packet. 
Madame de Coulanges had her's the other day, and then 
the watch; is not this a merry thing enough? Beſides, 


my dear, never trouble your head ſo much with what 


you are or ought to be, ſo much as to forget it is your 


duty to be here ſometimes. It is not only your native 


country, but Monf. de Grignan's likewiſe : and I ſhould 
paſs my time exceeding heavily, did I not hope to have 
the pleaſure to ſee you both here this year. Monſ. de 
Rennes * reſerves your apartment for you, tho? for all 


that he will allow us full time enough to ſet it to 


rights. You have no ſort of obligation to me, for this 
acquaintance ; let me ſay he merits a better title, tis 


the moſt eſtimable perſon living; he is as light as a fea- 


ther, and fo are every. one about him; his converſation 
is eaſy, he is ſeldom to be ſeen, is for ever trotting up 
and down, and has no averſion at being alone in his 
ſtudy ; his company is much ſought after, and he has 
not the leaſt reſemblance to the late Monf. de Mans . 
Ia ſhort, his value is ſuch, that were one to with for 
any other companion in the world beſides yourſelf, it 
muſt be juſt ſuch an one as he. He has often begged 
me to offer his compliments to you, and to tell you that 
however ſatisfied he is with his preſent ſituation, he 
has too great a regard for me, not to wiſh he might be 
obliged to yield it up to you. | 5 

There is no more talk about Madame de S——, ſhe 
even ſeems forgotten already. In fact, there is a world of 
other buſineſs to employ ones time at preſent; and I fancy l 
am filly enough to ventute on ſome othet topic. Theſe 
have been two days, in which there has been bulineſs 
enough on hand; tis an everlaſting buſtle, ſending to en- 
quire the news, making of viſits, on purpoſe to learn what 
is paſſing, for ever curious to know more of it; and what 


+ Jean Baptiſte de Beaumanoir, Biſhop of Rennes, who at this 
time lodged in Madame de Grignan's apartment, in the hotel de 
Carnavalette, Et | | 4 

f Philibert Emanuel de Beaumanoir, Biſhop of Mane, died Ju- 
ly, 1671. He was couſin germain.to Monſ. de Rennes, 
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is the fruit of all this? Why I am going to tell you, 


till ſuch time as ſomewhat newer comes to b 


and. 


Monſ. de Luxembourg was at Saint Germain's on Wed- 
.neſday, the King frowning as much as ever: he was 
told, there was a wartant iſſued to apprehend him: he 
| aſked, to be permitted to ſpeak to the King; you may 

form a gueſs what people ſaid on the occaſion, The 
King told him, that if he were innocent, he had nothing 
Further to do, than to throw himſelf voluntary into pri- 
ſon, and that he had appointed ſuch upright judges, to 
make enquiry into affairs of this kind, that he left eve- 
1 thing to their diſpoſai. Monſ. de Luxembourg imme- 
diately took coach, and went to father la Chaiſe; Meſ- 
dames de Lavardin and de Mouri met him, as they 
were coming here, in a very melancholy mood, in the 
rue Saint Honoré: after paſſing an hour at the convent 
of the. Jeſuits, he repaired to the Baſtile, and delivered 
to Barſemaux , the order he brought from Saint Ger- 
main's. He was at firſt ſhewn into a tolerably handſome 
chamber. Madame de  Meckelbourg + came there to 
. viſit him, and almoſt melted with weeping ; about an 
hour after ſhe left him, there came an order to confine 
- him in one of thoſe horrible places, in one of the tow- 
ers, with the windows cloſed with iron bars, and to ſuf- 
fer no one to ſee him. Here, daughter, is copious 

matter of reflection: do but think within yourſelf of 
the ſplendid fortune of a perſon of his rank and merit, 
the honour of commanding in chief the King's armies, 
and then figure to yourſelf what thoughts, on hearing 
. thoſe grating bolts ſhut upon him, and, if it were really 
- poſlible for him to ſleep, gueſs what his thoughts muſt 
be when he awoke. Nobody thinks there was any 
thing of poiſon in his affair. It is, I do aſſure you, a 
. moſt ſingular unhappineſs, and ſuch as may obliterate a 
Madame de Tingres is 
under a ſubpene to give evidence in the trial. As for 
the Counteſs de Soiſſons, ſhe could not endure the 
thoughts of a priſon, they were willing to allow her 
time to make her eſcape, if ſhe really were guilty. She 


number of other misfortunes. 


Governor of the Baſtile. 
+ Siſter to Monſ. de Luxembourg. 


Was 
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was playing at baſſet on the Wedneſday, when MonC. 
de Bouillon came in; he begged her to ftep with him 
into her cloſet, where he told her, ſhe muſt either leave 


France, or go to the Baſtile ; ſhe was not long in de- 


termining what to do. She immediately called the 
Marchioneſs d'Allure from the card-table, and they 
have never appeared ſince. When the hour of ſupper 
came, they were told the Counteſs ſupped in town; the 
whole company broke up, in an opinion ſomething ex- 
traordinary had happened. In the mean time, a num- 
ber of parcels ate packed up, with money, jewels, &. 
the lacquies and coachmen are ordered to wear gray 
liveries, to put eight horſes to the coach. She made 
the Marchioneſs d'Allure, who they fay refuſed to go, 
fit behind, on the ſame fide wich her, and two cham- 
| bermaids before. She told her people not to be uneaſy 
on her account, that ſhe was innocent, but that the 
vile women “, had taken a pleaſure in giving in her 
name ; ſhe wept, went to Madame de Carignan's, and 
left Paris at three in the morning. Tis ſaid ſhe is gone 
to Namur, you may aſſure pour nobody wants to go 
after her. She will, notwithſtanding, be tried in her 
abſence, were it only to clear her reputation to the 
world; there is a large fund of detraction in what La 
Voiline ſays. It is believed the Duke de Villeroy 1 is 


much troubled at it; he keeps his room, and ſees not 


a ſoul. Perhaps I may be able to tell you ſomething 
farther about it, before I cloſe this letter,” © 
Madame de Vibraye has fallen to the old trade of de- 


votion : God, as you very well rematked; would not 
ſuffer her to paſs her whole life in the company of her 


enemies. Madame de Buri has turned the clack of her 
talking- mill with abundance of addreſs. If the Princeſs 
is to be ſeen at Paris, Madame de Vins deſires I would 
keep her company when ſhe goes there. Pomenars has 
been cut 5, did I tell you? I have ſeen him, it is really 
*La Voiſine and her affociates in the witchcrafts, &c. 
+ Francis Neufville, afterwards Marſhal of France. 


See letter 12 January, page 368. 
See the letter of 12 1 page 368. 


3 pleaſant 
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pleaſant to hear him talk of all thoſe various poiſons ; 
one is almoſt tempted to tell him, is it poſſible this one 
crime alone ſhould be wholly unknown to you? Volon- 
ne gives his opinion, without any heſitation, and ad- 
wires how any body could keep up a correſpondence 
with theſe vile women. The Queen of Spain is in ſome 
meaſure as much confined as Monſ. de Luxembourg. 
Madame de Villars wrote Madame de Coulanges the o- 
ther day, that were it not for her great love to Monſ. 


dee Villars, ſhe would not have conſented to paſs the 


winter at Madrid. She gives Madame de Coulanges 
many pleaſant and 8 accounts of things, as 
ſhe is perſuaded ſhe will go no further. I am overjoyed 
to have the pleaſure of peruſing them, without the trou- 
ble of anſwering them. Madame de Vins thinks as I do. 
' Manf. de Pomponne is gone for a breathing to Pomponne, 
where he is to remain three days; he received all, and 
given up all, ſo that affair is finiſhed. He really gives me 
pain to hear him always aſking what news? He is as much 
a ſtranger to what is paſſing, as one living on the banks of 
the Marne: he is in the right to quiet his mind, as 
much as lies in his power. My own, as well as the Ab- 
be's, was much moved to find you wiite with your own 
band; you did not apprehend it, my dear child, but 1 
will aſſure you, it was a thing impoſſible to read it with 
dry eyes. Good God! you pronounce that perſon, 
who thinks of nothing but you, as good far nothing, 
and wholly an incumbrance to the earth ; do but think 
of the conſequences your talking at this rate may pro- 
duce. I do beſeech you never henceforth to ſay any ill 
of your humour. Your heart and mind are too perfect, 
to ſuffer any ſuch ſlight ſhadows to be taken notice of : 
do but be a little more tender of truth and juſtice, as 
well as of the ſole object of my vows and prayers. I 
ſball think myſelf really dead, till I have the ſatisfacti- 
on to ſee you. 


LE T- 
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LETTER CCCCLXXXVI. 
To the Same. 


3 Paris, Wedneſday, 31 January, 1680. 
T is a thing impoſſible for me to behold your o- n 
hand writing, without a moſt ſenſible emotion. 1 
well know the harm this muſt do you, and netwith- 
ſtanding you write me the tendereſt and moſt amiable 


thing in nature, I regret exceedingly the purchaſe of. 


that ſatisfaction, at the expence of your breaſt ; I know- 
perfectly well, it is ſtill far from well. You tell me 
the weather is extremely mild, that you take no manner 
of fatigue, and that you write leſs than your ordinary; 
whence then proceeds this obſtinacy ? You are dumb on 
that head, and Montgobert has the cruelty, tho? ſhe has 
the pen in her hand, not to ſay one word about it. 
Good God! of what fignification is all beſide, and what 
pleaſure can I taſte, from hearing of all the rejoicing 
at your city of Aix, when I find you are obliged to {go 
to bed at eight in the evening ? But you may tell me, 
fo then you would have me fit up late and fatigue my- 
ſelf; no, my deareſt, God forbid I ſhould be capable 
of forming ſo depraved a wiſh; but when you were 
here, you was not utterly incapable of reliſhing and en- 
joying the ſweets of ſociety. I have at laſt ſeen Monl. 
de Gardes; he told me, with abundance of fincerity, 
you was in a very low languithing ſtate in the boat, and 


that you were much better at Aix: but then, with the 


fame naivette, he aſſures me, that the air of Provence is 
too ſubtile, too piercing, and too drying, in your pre- 


ſent condition. When one is in health, we put up with 
any thing, and nothing then comes amiſs; but when 


one's breaſt is attacked, and when one is thin and deli- 
cate, as you are, one runs the riſque of putting it out 
of one's power to recover ever after. Do not tell me 
any more, that the tenderneſs of that breaſt of your's, 
is in proportion to our advance years. Ah! God for- 
bid the order, which has been eftabliſhed by providence, 
and which is ſo agteeable to nature and reaſon, and 
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which is at the ſame time ſo dear to me, ſhould under- 
go any change in regard to us. 8. 

I muſt reſume the article of news, which I always 
ſuffer to ſleep awhile, when I get upon the chapter of 
your” welfare. Monf. de Luxembourg has been two 
days without eating; he. aſked- for ſeveral Jeſuits, but 
has been refuſed every one of them: he aſked to have the 
hves-of the ſaints, and it bas been given him; you ſee 
he as at a loſs: t9avbich of the ſaints he ſhall devote him- 
Jeff. He was interrogated for four hours on the Friday 
or Saturday, I cannot now recollect which; after that, 
he a ppeated ſome what much eafier in his mind, and eat 
ſome ſupper. Ibis believed he had done better to have 
made his innocence take the field, and to have left word 
he: would return, when his natural judges ſhould * 
think ſit to ſummon him. He has done a ſenſible preju- 
_ dice:tothe order of dukedom in acknowledging this 
court; but he was willing to yield a blind obedience 
to the commands of his Majeſty. Monſ. de Ceſſac has 
ſollowed the example of the 3 Meſdames de 
Bouilion and de Tingris were interrogated on Monday 
at the chamber of the arſenal. Their noble families 
attended them to the gate: there is not as yet any ap- 

rance of any blackneſs in the follies which have 
been laid to their charge, not even ſo much as a dark 
grey. Should nothing farther be diſcovered, here is a 
world. of ſcandal, which might very well have been ſpa- 
red, eſpeeially againſt families of their high quality. 
Mar ſhal de Villeroi + ſays, theſe Gentlemen and Ladies 
do not believe in God, though they believe in the De- 
vil. Ia reality, there is a deal of ridiculous; nonſenſe, 
related in regard to the private tranſactions of theſe a- 
bominable women. The Lady Marſhal de L. F. who is 
ſo properly named, went out of complaiſance (to la 
Voiſin 's) with the Counteſs, but did not go up itairs; 
Monſ. de Langres accompanied the Lady Marthal, this 
is very black: this affair has given her a pleaſure not 
very common with her, which is, to hear ſhe is inno- 


*. The parliament of Paris. 2 
+ Nicholas de Neufville, Marſhal Duke de Villeroy, father to 
the laſt Marſhal of that name a | 
cent, 
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cent. The Ducheſs de Bouillon went to aſk la Voiſin 
for a ſmall doſe of the poiſon, to kill an old tireſome 
huſband ſhe had, with a noſtrum, to marry a youn 
man ſhe was fond of. This young man was Monſ. de 
Vendome, who led her by one hand, and Monf. de 
Bouillon, her ſpouſe, by the other. When a Mancine 
is only guilty of a piece of folly like this, informatio 
is given of it; and theſe witches explain all this accord- 
ing to the ſeverity of the letter, and terrify all Europe: 
with a mere bagatelle. The Counteſs de Soiſſons alk- 
ed, whether ſhe might not be enabled to recover a lover 
who had left her: this lover was a great Prince; and 
it is afferted, that unleſs he returned to her, ſhe would 
make him repent his ingratitude: this is underftood'to- 
be the King, and every thing is of conſequence that has 


any relation to this ſubje& ; but let us examine the 


eonſequence; if ſhe has committed any greater crime, 
ſhe has not mentioned it to theſe baggages. One of 
our friends ſays, there is an elder branch of the poiſon- 
ers, to which they never re-aſcend, as this is not a na- 
tive of France. What we have here are only your ſmall 
cadets, without ſhoes to their feet: La T. gives us to 
underſtand, there is ſomewhat of greater conſequence: 
behind, as ſhe was {-hoo!-miflrefſes to the novices. - 
She ſays ſhe admires the world: they really believe ſhe- 


has had children by. Monſ. de L. alas God knows whe-- 


ther ſhe has; in ſhort, the preſent prevailing opinion is, 
the innocence of the perſons. named, and an univerſal 
| horror of the defamation; to-morrow it may be quite 
the reverſe. You know well enough the nature of 
theſe general opinions, I ſhall give you a faithful ac- 
count” of them; it is the only ſubject of converſation 
here. In ſhort, there is no example of ſuch a ſcandal: 
in any court of Chriſtendom. It is faid la Voiſin put all 
the infants, whoſe abortion ſhe had procured, into an 
oven; and Madame de Coulanges, as you may well 
imagine, when ſhe ſpeaks: of la 12 conſtantly ſays, it 
was for her the oven was heating. | Ee.” 

I had a long chat yeſterday with Monſ. de la Roche- 
foucault, on a chapter on which we have diſcourſed 
already, There * to oblige you to write; 8 ˙4 
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he conjures you to believe, that what could give the 
higheſt ſatisfaction to nature, would be to have it in his 
power to contribute to your changing the place of your 
refidence, ſhould a fit occaſion offer. I never in my life 
ſaw ſo obliging, or ſo amiable a man. 
This I have from a good hand. Madame de Bouil- 
Jon entered this chamber like ſome petty Queen, fat 
down on a Chair placed there on purpoſe for her, and 
inſtead of anſwering to the firſt queſtion that was aſked 
her, ſhe demanded, that what ſhe ſhould ſay, might be 
taken down in writing; that. Her ſole reaſon for 
coming there, was from the reſpe& ſhe bore the 
« King's order, and by no means in obedience to the 
« court, which ſhe in no ſhape acknowledged, as ſhe 
«© would by no means derogate from the privileges of 
% the Dukedom.” She uttered not a word but what 
was taken down, when taking off her glove, ſhe diſco- 
vered a very delicate and fine hand ; her anſwers were 
very ſincere, even the article of her age not excepted. 
Know you la Vigoureux? No, Know you la Voiſin? 
Tes. What teaſon had you to deſire the death of your 
huſband? I defire! I deſire the death of my huſtand! you 
need only aſe him whether he believes one ſyllable of it. 
He led me by the band to the very gate. But what was 
your reaſon for ſo often viſiting la Voiſin? Becauſe I 
avanted to ſee thoſe Sibyls ſhe promiſed me I ſhould ſee ; a 
company which certainly well deſerved all this noiſe and 
ſcrutiny. Did you not ſhow that woman a bag of mo- 
ney ? She anſwered, I did not, and for more realons than 
one; and all with a ſmiling, and at the ſame time a 
diſdainful countenance. Well, gentlemen, have you 
done with me? Yes, Madame. dne roſe up, and as 
ſhe was going out, ſaid loud enough to be heard, I re- 
ally never could have believed, they could have 
taken the trouble to aſk ſo many frivolous 
ueſtions.. She' was received by the whole of her 
. relations of either ſex, with adoration, for her 
handſome, eaſy natural, bold, ſenſible, and unconcern- 
ed appearance. As for la T. ſhe was by no means 
near fo gay. Monſ. de L. is perfectly diſconcerted : he 
is neither man nor dwarf, not even a woman; but if I 
may be permitted the expreſſion, I would chriſten him a 


womanikia. 
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womanikin. Shut this window, light a fire, give me 
ſome chocolate, hand me that book, I. have: abandoned 
God, and God has abandoned me. This is the behaviour 
he ſhewed before Baiſemeaux and his commiſſaries, with 
his countenance covered with a mortal paleneſs. When 
one has nothing better than this to carry to the Baſtile, 
one had better gain ſome more time, as the King, with 
infinite —— had put it into his power to do, till 
the very moment he committed himſelf: but there is a 
neceſſity to have recourſe to providence, in ſpite of all 
our efforts to the contrary; it was by no means natural 
to behave as he has done, being a creature of ſuch 
weakneſs as he appears to be“. | was this day informed, 
Madame de Meckelbourg did not ſee him: and la T. 
who came with him from St. Germain's, never intended 
any more than himſelf, to give Madame de Meckel- 
bourg the leaſt notice of it, though he had time enough 
to have done it, if he were inclined ; but la T. kept 
every body from ſeeing him, and kept ſo cloſe, that not 
a ſoul came to him except herſelf. I have been to ſee 
this Meckelbourg at the nunnery of the holy Sacrament,, 
where the has retired. She is under great affliction, 
and complains loudly of la T. whom ſhe blames for all 
her brother's misfortunes. I made your compliments 
to her by way of anticipation, and aſſured her, you 
would be exceeding ſorry at her ill-fortune; ſhe ex- 
preſſed a world of regard for you. One might, at this 
time, that no body dreams of any thing, do almoſt 
what one would at Paris. Madame de S——— is en- 
tirely forgetten; and as for the ſufferings of that poor 
ereature B—, I am really altogether at a loſs what has 
become of her. However, I cannot help thinking of 
my poor Adhemar, poor child! how I pity her jea- 
louſyF do you, daughter, pity her with me? I am pro- 
digiouſly moved on her account. #74 


* Madame de Sevigne ſeems to have adopted, at this time, the 
ridiculous reports ſpread abroad, in regard to M. de Luxembourg: 
yet, is it to be believed, that a foul like his, was capable of that 
wretched behaviour laid to his charge? And ſhould they not rather 
have diſcerned in it the common conduct of 'envy-and ill-will, who 
in the life-time of men in the firſt rank, are inceſſantly endeavour- 


L ET. 


ing to tarniſh the luſtre of their reputation. 
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LETTER CCCCLXXXVIT. 
To the Same. 


ht Paris, Friday, 2 February, 1680. 
89 J as eaſily yield to the temptation of 
O hearing you talk in your letters, as you do to the 
love of prating, it would really be diverting: I ſhould 
then amuſe myſelf with the little boys battle, which 
you relate in four lines, in the moſt entertaining man- 
ner imaginable; you are no very eminent hand at nar- 
ration; but I do take it upon me to ſay, there is not a 
better hand at abridging a- relation again in the known 
world. I can eaſily ſee you were diverted with the 
little boy, who thinks he has fought like a hero. The 
ood ſenſe of the little Marquis pleaſes me highly. 
ou repreſent to me exceedingly well, the different 
ſentiments of the Mademoiſelles de Grignan on the oc- 
caſion. What you ſay df Paulina is incomparable, as 
well as the uſe you make of your tenderneſs and deli- 
cate conſtitution, to get rid of the pleaſures of the car- 
nival. I ſhall never forget the haſte you were in to 
divert yourſelf, as ſpeedily as poſſible, before the cat- 
nival, by way of medicine, that you might quickly enjoy 
the repoſe of Lent. Your people, whether fngular or 
plural, give you a deal of relief, and act their parts to 
a miracle. There is no doubt, but to hear you ex- 
plain yourſelf in regard to this weighty affair, would 
be a thing merry enough; but ſtill, daughter, I expect 
this temptation by this conſideration, that nothing can 
be more pernicious to you than writing; I therefore 
conjure you, never henceforth to amuſe yourſelf with 
writing me ſo long a letter as the laſt time, except you 
with to have me reduce my letters to half a page; and 
this with an intention to demonſtrate to you, that you 
will oblige me to break off all manner of correſpondence 
with you. I embrace Monſ. de Grignan, ſince at 
length, with ſo much difficulty and addreſs, you have 
forced him to forgive me: and I do beſeech him, as he 
tenders this our reconciliation, to fee he — hs 
; | 8 
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lines I ſhall henceforth receive from you. It appears 


to me you have deceived him, as well as Mongobert, 
in the voluminouſneſs of thoſe you have writ me; I 
moſt earneſtly intreat you, to beware. of doing ſo for 
the future. Your reaſonings concerning Madame de 
Saint Geran, is exceeding well-timed. Madame de 
Buri bas been ſettled ches three weeks, in the place 
you imagined Madame de Saint Geran had got. The 
a Dauphineſs is to have no Ladies: you know her Ladies 
of honour, and the Ladies of the preſence, and this 
is the whole affair. They have been ſet out theſe eight 
days, with all her houſhold for Seleſtat, and ſo are her 
women ; they are all perſons. of high pedigree, but 
poſſeſſed of no extraordinary charms ; Lon les Bi- 
tons, Tonerre, Rambure, and the honeft Montchey- 
reuil at their heels. The fixth place is left vacant 
for ſome German Lady, if the Dauphineſs ſhould think 
roper to bring one with her. The King treats the 
Poincef of Conti with ſuch a tender affection, as would 
do one's heart good to fee : when ſhe comes, he ſalutes 
and embraces her, talks with her, and gives full ſcope 
to his fondneſs for her; ſhe is in effect his daughter, and 
he never calls her by any other name; you may ima- 
gine to yourſelf the conſequences. She is ftill miſtreſs 
of every grace, and grows very faſt ; ſhe is no longer 
ſuperintendant *, nor has ſhe had a penſion of a hundred 
thouſand crowns; I have theſe two fibs on my con- 
ſcience. You ſhould read the Gazettes, they are very 
good, and are not at all flattering or exaggerated as 
3 but a folly it is to talk of any thing but 
Madame de Voiſin and Monſ. le Sage | 
Monſieur de SEvigne proceeds. a 
It is not Monſ. le Sage who handles the pen, as you 
ſee. Here am I again, my pretty little ſiſter, quite 
fixed at Paris, at my dear Mama's elbow ; I have not 
yet been accuſed of being in the poiſon plot, which I 
do aſſure you, as times go, is no ſmall degreee of me- 
rit. J am ſtill poffeffed of the ſame ſentiments with 
regard to my little ſiſter; for which reaſon, I ardently 
wiſh the return of your health, which obtained, we will 
then form ſome other wiſh at our leiſure, | 


Of the Queen's houſbold. 
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Madame de SEvigne reſumes. 

He's come, that little rogue de Sevigné. I intended 
to have chid him, and to ſay truth, I had all the reaſon 
in the world ſo to do. I have even ſtudied a homily on 

urpoſe, which I had divided into fix heads, like de 
Vaſſe's harangue ; but I don't know in what manner it 
has come to paſs, but all is jumbled, and ſuch a per- 
feQ medley of the ſerious and comical, that we know 
not what to make of it. The public ſtill continues to 
blame the judges for their imprudent conduct, in giving 

ounds for ſo much noiſe, and in bringing Sch 2 
ſcandal on fuch diſtinguiſhed names on ſo trifling a 
foundation. Monfſ. de Bouillon aſked leave of the 
King to print the interrogatories put to his wife, in 
order to ſend into Italy, and other parts of Europe, 
where people might poſſibly give credit to the report of 
his wife's being guilty of porſoning. Madam L. F. o- 
-verjoyed to be found innocent, for once in her whole 
life, abſolutely inſiſted on putting her to the teſt ; and 
though ſhe was wrote to not to come, yet ſhe ſtil] muft 
needs come, and her caſe was ſtill more trifling than 
that of Madame de B. Feuquieres and Madame de 
Ronte's, amounted to no more than the moſt venial 
matters: but here is a circumſtance extremely diſagree- 
able to the priſoners, which is, that the court does no- 
thing for twenty days to come, neither takes any new 
informations, nor in cauſing thoſe reſiding at a diſtance, 
againſt whom informations have been filed, to be 

brought before them; as for inſtance, that P—, who 
has been ſummoned to appear, as well as the Countefs 
de 8 . In ſhort, here are twenty days of repoſe or 
deſpair ; however, the Counteſs de S— gains ground, 
and does exceeding well: there is nothing equal to 
ubliſbiog in the face of the world one's crime, or one's 
innocence. I have been at infinite pains to be informed, 
that the poor Bertillac is dead. 1 | | 


LETTER CCECLXXXIX. 


To the Same. 
| Paris, Wedneſday, 7 February, 1680: 
AN it then be true, daughter, that you learn 0 
play at cheſs? As for my own part, I am quite 
= beſotted 
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beſotted with this game *, and would give the world 
I could learn to play it like my ſon or you. It is the 
fineſt and moſt rational game of any; chance has not 
the leaſt to do in it, one blames or applauds one's ſelf, ' 
and one has one's good luck entirely in one's head. 
Corbinelli would fain make me believe I ſhall acquire 
it ; he ſays, I have ſomelittle ideas and ſchemes of my 
own ; but I declare, I can never ſee what is to happen 
within three or four moyes before it comes, I do af- 
ſure you, 1 ſhall be quite confounded, and much 
humbled, if I do not at leaſt arrive at a certain degree 
of mediocrity. All the world were playing at it at 
Pomponne, when I was there laſt, men, women, and 
children; and while the maſter of the houſe was beat- 
ing Monſ. de Chaulnes, he met with a ſtrange kind of 
mat at Saint Germain'ss Madame de Vins paſſed part 
of the afternoon here yeſterday, when we talked a great 
deal about this diſagreeable adventure. The laft affair 
of the courier is inexcuſable , it was a very unnatural 
kind of lethargy. I aſſure you, theſe kind of com- 
plaints are very eaſily renewed, when one allows one's 
ſelf the liberty to think of them with freedom, and to 
ſpeak of them without any kind of conſtraint. | 

I and all the Ladies, who are of the number of your. 
acquaintances, attended at the ſervice for this poor 

Beitillac 1. It is beyond all doubt, that C. was the 
occaſion of her death; ſhe was, in a certain time, 
when ſhe was ſeized by means of the treatment you 
know of: ſhe was ſtruck dead, as it were with a Fa 
ger: C. is in the country. For my part, I look upon 
it as another 8 's affair, One is accufed of a 
murder, and the other of witchcraft. In ſhort, the 
planet of crimes ſeems to have the aſcendant. They 
will fall to work again in that chamber 5 ſooner than 
was expected. I is faid, there will be many perſons 
confronted: we want ſomething to rouſe us, for we 
were fallen aſleep, and this prodigious rumour” has 
ceaſed till the firſt opportunity. There is no more talk 


* Seeletter, 5th January, page 362. 
See letter, 6- December, page 337. | 
| See letter, 24 January, page 381. . 
I The chamber Ardente, for trying the affair of the an 
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of Monſ. de Luxembourg ; I really admire how things 
turn about : it is indeed a torrent, that hurries every 
thing along with it. We are ſtill promiſed, however, 
ſome curious ſcenes: he was on Monday exceeding me- 
lancholy, and the meaning of which you will be at a 
loſs' to comprehend. Monſ. de Pomponne is at 
length gone to court ; be was greatly afraid of this 
journey; you may form a gueſs what his thoughts were 
on the road, when he beheld the court, when he re- 
ceived the compliments of all the courtiers, with which 
he was perfectly overwhelmed. He was ſtruck with 
it, and when he entered the chamber, where the Kin 
waited his coming, what could he ſay, or how *. 
The King aſſured him he had ever been ſatisfied of his 
fidelity, and his ſervices; that he was perfectly at eaſe 
in his mind as to all the ſecrets he was in the know- 
ledge of ; and that he would give him and his family 
proofs of his goodneſs. Monſ. de Pomponne could 
not help ſhedding ſome tears, when he mentioned the 
misfortune he had to incur his diſpleaſure : he added, 
that with teſpect to his family, he left it entirely to his 
Majeſty's goodneſs ; that his only grief was the being 
removed from the ſervice of a maiter, to whom he 
was attached, as well by inclination as duty ; that 
it was next to impoſſible not to feel in all its ſeverity 
ſo heavy a loſs ; that this pierced him to the quick, 
and obliged him to give thoſe marks of weakneſs, 
which be hoped his Majeſty would forgive. The 
King told him he was ſenſibly moved at them, that 
they proceeded from fo good a bottom, that he ought 
not to be offended at them. The whole diſcourſe- 
turned on this, and Monf. de Pomponne came with 
his eyes ſomewhat red, and with the looks of one who- 
had not merited his misfortune. He told me all this 
yeſterday in the evening ; he would have wiſhed he 
could have put on a firmer countenance, but could not 
et the better of his emotion. This is the only occa- 
= in which he has ever appeared too much ſoftened, 
though one might ſay he had paid his court to good 
urpoſe enough, had he any faither views there, He 
will ſoon recover his philoſophy, and in the mean time, 
here is an affair of ſome importance concluded; theſe 
fo are 
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are ſo many renewals of one's tenderneſs, which one 
cannot help feeling in ſome meaſure with him. Ma- 
dame de Vins has been at Saint Germain's ; good Gad, 
what a difference! She had abundance of compliments 
paid her ; but to refle that there was her home, where 
now ſhe has not a corner to ſhelter her head in: I am 
ſure I felt my ſhare of What ſhe underwent in that 
journey. Adieu, deareſt, lovelieft girl; I every mo- 
ment expect to hear from you with the greateſt impa- 
tience, but then ſee you write but a word or two at 
moſt; renounce writing for ever, and ſpare your poor 
Mama : it is moſt horrible to think, that thoſe who love 
you, and who are beloved by you, ſhould be the ruin 
of your health, | | 


LETTER CCCCKC. 
To the Same. 

| Paris, Friday, 9 February, 1680. 
I SEE you have got into high carnival ; you give 
little private ſuppers to eighteen or twenty Ladies; 
I am well acquainted with your way of living, and the 
extraordinary charge you live at in Aix; but yet, me- 
thinks, amidſt all this buſtle, you contrive to repoſe pret- 
ty well: one is apt to ſay ſometimes, ll een have a little 
pleaſure for my money; but you, I fancy, ſay rather, Ill 
een have alittle reſt for my money: take your repoſe 
then, my dear, and reap at leaſt this one advantage from 
your ſituation. I cannot help being alittle ſurpriſed, the 
fiddle. does not tempt you to a minuet ſometimes ; what! 
not once to move a ſtep or two! quite inſenſiblel it is not 
to be believed, it is againſt nature; Ihave neveryetknown 
you to have fit ſtock ſtill on theſe occaſions, and, were I to 
draw ſuch concluſions from this, as | commonly do, I 
ſhould imagine you much worſe than you ſay you are. 
There was yeſterday in the evening a moſtenchanting 
entertainment at the hotel de Condé. The Princeſs of 
Conti named one of the Duke's daughters, with the Prince 
de la Roche-ſur Yon. Firſt of all was the chriſtening, and 
afterwards the baptiſmal collation ; but then what a col- 
lation! then a play, but then what a play wholly inter- 
ſperſed with fine pieces of muſic, and the belt opera dan- 
| ; | cers. 
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cers. A theatre built by the faries ; ſuch perſpectives, 
orange trees loaden with fruits and flowers, feſtoons, 


pilaſters, ſcenes, and other decorations : In ſhort, the 


whole expence of this ſhort evening, coſt no leſs than two 
thouſand louis d'ors, all for the fake of the handſome 
Princeſs. 2 | 

The opera (Proſerpine) is beyond all others. The 
Chevalier tells me he has ſent you ſeveral of the airs, 
and that he ſpoke with a gentleman “, who ſaid he had 
ſent you the words; I dare ſay you will like it. There 
is a ſcene in it T. where appear Mercury and Ceres, 
which requires no interpreter to be underſtood: it muſt 
have been approved of, ſince every body ſings it, but 


you will judge for yourſelf. 


The poiſoning affair is quite forgot; here is no man- 
ner of news. The report goes, that there will be no 


more blood ſpilt; you will make your own reflections 
as we do. The Abbe Colbert is made Coadjutor of 


| Roan. They talk of a journey into Flanders. No 


body knows what this aſſembling of the forces mean. 
Friar Ange has raiſed Marſhal de Bellefond from the 
dead ; he has cured his breath that was quite gone. 
Madame de Coulanges and I have been to viſit the 
Grand Maſter &, who has been almoft at death's door 
this fortnight paſt ; his gout had aſcended, add to this 
an oppreſhon, ſo as to make one believe he was every 
moment ready to deliver up the ghoſt, cold ſweats, 
Iight-headednefs ; in ſhort, he was as bad as man could 
be. The phyſicians could give him no relief; he ſent 
for Friar Ange, who has cured him, and brought him 
from the very gates of death, by the gentleſt and moſt 
agreeable medicines ; the oppreſſion went off; the gout 
fell back into his knees and feet, and now he is out of 
all manner of danger. | | » 
Farewel, my dear child, I ſtill lead the life you ſaw 
me, either in the ſuburbs, or with my good widow ; 
and ſometimes I am here and ſometimes I pick a bit of 
chicken with Madame de Coulanges; but always pleaſed 


* Quinault. 
 Þ See the ſecond ſcene of the firſt act. 
The Duke de Lude, 1 
to 
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to think I am gliding down the ſtream with old time, 


and ſo haſtening the happy moment when I ſhall ſee you. 
once again. . 


LETTER ( 
To the ſame. 


Paris, Wedneſday 14 February, 1680. 
THINK you extreme fortunate in the company of , 
Madame de Janet, who is come on purpoſe for 
you; here is an acquaintance I am hugely pleaſed with. 
I am fully perſuaded her whole employment will be to 
take care of your health; I beſeech you to make her 
my moſt hearty compliments. You give yourſelf very 
little concern about the vanities of this world ; I think 
] ſee you conſtantly retiring and going to bed, leaving 
the reſt to ſing and dance by W e you take your 
repoſe for your money, as I told you the other day. 
Montgobert has told me, in a very pleaſant manner, 
the manœuvres of the beauteous Iris, and the jealouſy 
of Mon. the Count; I dare fay he will often ſee the 
moon a tet a tetE with this beauty; he has revenged 
himſelf for the nonce, by a very pretty ſong. Montgobert 
made me laugh at her regard for Monſ. de Grignan. 
The gendarmes are quite bewildered. My ſon goes 
to Flanders, and does not go to meet the Dauphineſs. 
The army is aſſembling, they ſay to take Charlemont. 
We know nothing for certain, except that the officers 
are going to the army, and this in a month's time ; 
there will be an army of fifty thouſand men on foot. 
The Chevalier's regiment is none of them, | 
The chamber of the arſenal ate fat again. There 
was one of them, but they do not mention his name, 
| who ſaid to Monſ. de Reinie; But, Sir, as far as 1 
* ſee, we are got to work here only on your ſorceries 
% and witchcraft, and ſuch devilith ſtuff, whereof the 
« parliament of Paris never takes cognizance. Our 
„ commiſſion is to try the crime of poiſoning ; how 
« comes it we enquire after any thing elſe?” Le Reinie, 
in ſurpriſe, ſaid, *+ Sir, we have ſecret orders.” Six, 
replied the other, Do but be fo good as to commu- 
6 nicate thoſe orders to us, and we will obey them 7 
| We 
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well as you; but, as we are without your lights, 1 
hope I ſpeak but what is agreeable to reaſon and 
“ jultice, in ſaying what I now fay.” I have a notion 
you will not blame this man's honeſty, tho' he refuſes 
to be known. There are ſo many perſons of worth 
belonging to this chamber, as you would ſcarcely believe. 

The little Prince of Leon was baptized yeſterday at 
Saint Gervais, by a Biſhop of Britany ; Monſ. de 
Rennes ſtood godfather, as repreſenting the ſtates of 
Britany ; the Ducheſs was godmother. The Governor 
of Britany, Meſſieurs the Lieutenant Generals of Bri- 
tany, the Treaſurer of Britany, Meſſieurs the Deputies 
of Britany, ſeveral Lords of Bricany, with the Prefi- 
dents of Britany, father and fon: in ſhort, had there 
been a dance, I dare fay it would have been no other 
than the Britany pafſe-pied's; nay, they would have 
eaten Burgundy butter had it been a meagre day. I 
do aſſure you, my ſon feels all the power of that ſe- 
cret pleaſure which attrats the Bretons into their 
country, for he is returned perfectly enchanted. with 
it. Tonqueduc has begun, for the firſt time in all his 
life, to be admired, and to appear worthy of imitation : 
it would be like ſtopping the Rhone in his courſe, to 
E to oppoſe this tortent, which would even make 

im almoſt ſell his place: he has begun with telling 
Gourville, and ſeveral others, before he mentioned it 
to me. He gives ſeveral very good reaſons, he ſees and 
fears the approaching diſguſts which may fall out by 
Monſ. dela Trouffe's means; he is ſorry on account of 
thoſe who are appointed to the gendarmie, and has no 


fancy to be ruined : the ſum of the matter is, by thus 


diſcovering the bottom of his heart, he would reduce 
us to the neceſſity of ſaying yes, moſt aſſuredly, he is 
perfectly in the right to ſell his place. I cannot re- 


 Proach myſelf wit N what my duty obliged, 


me to ſay on this ſubje& of ſo odd a reſolution, in 
which I unburdened myſelf with that frailty which 
ſometimes attends me. I deſired him to wait for at leaſt 
ſome pretext, fome ſhadow of diſſatisfaction: in ſhort, 
to ſtay for ſomewhat that may keep his real thoughts 
undiſcovered, but all to no . ; for all Monſ. de 
la Garde and I have been able to do, is no more than 

RR 
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to beg he would never meddle in ſuch an affair. 'We 
are overjoyed at his abſence, as it may be a means of 
preventing his doing a prejudice to his affairs, by diſcre- 
diting his own wares with his own mouth, I told him it 
was really very unlucky, to purchaſe commiſſions only - 
by mere whim and caprice; to pay an exceſſive price to 
be Guidon, becauſe he was beſotted of it; and next 
to nothing for a Sub-lieutenancy, becauſe, forſooth, he 
had conceived ſome diſguſt at the office. Thus it is 
that people buy and ſell, for want of ſenſe and know- 
ledge of buſineſs. Adieu, my deareſt, do not be at all 
uneaſy on this account; let us adore the diſpenſations - 
of providence, whoſe kindneſs ſends us no greater 
ſubject of complaint; I ſhall till poſſeſs my mind in 
liberty, for I ſhall till be as much yours as ever, and 
this ſhall make no change in me, but quite the contrary. 
All thoſe who are to have the honour to attend the 
Dauphineſs, are by this time at Seleſtat ; Madame de 
Maintenon and the Biſhop of Condom are ſeparated 
from the company ; they are gone to meet their Prin- 
ceſs; as far as ground will carry them ; that is, perhaps, 
three or four days journey. This is a very agreeable 
and evident diſtinction; ſhould the Dauphineſs take it 
into her head, to fancy all the reſt of the company are 
to be poſſeſſed of an equal ſhare of good ſenſe with this 
ſample, ſhe will be egregiouſly deceived ; it is, in fact, 
no ſmall advantage to be of the firſt form. There was 
a ſort of firſt form made at Madame de la Fayette's the 
other day ; you were put in it without the ſmalleſt he- 
ſitation. Corbinelli id very obligingly for the reſt, 
that in his opinion, there was no ſuch thing as pretend- 
ing to reaſon with any woman but you. It is a good 
patrimony, my dear child, to have a good and a ſolid 
underſtanding as you have; but a very bad one, as you 
ſay, to have all one's good ſenſe locked up in the Ba- 
ſtile; one might paſs one's time a great deal better in a 
cell in Bedlam. Farewell, though I leave you, I ftill 
have my thoughts occupied with you alone; but then 
with ſo much tendernets, with ſuch a warmth of affec- 
tion, and a heart ſo often pierced with your illneſs and 
your abſence, that I am at a loſs to ſay, whether a cell 
there would not be the beſt thing T could think * . 
On 
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Monſ. de Luxembourg has been twice carried to the 
caſtle of Vincennes, in order to be confronted: the true 
Rate of his caſe is not yet known. 


UCET.T ER COCCKCEL 
To the Same. 


7 Paris, Friday, 16 February, 1680. 
AM Rtill, and with great juſtice, wholly occupied 
about your welfare. I have ſent Mongobert a con- 
ſultation I had the other day with Friar Ange. I fan- 
cied ſhe might have it in her power to ſeize the proper 
time to prevail with you take the medicine in queſtion, 
much better than my letter could haye done. I waited 
for Mongobert's anſwer, that is to fay, your own, but 
that only in caſe your milk did not agree with you. 
Poſſibly you might have been kept too low for it, or 
elſe your blood might be ſtill roo much heated, to unite 
with the coldneſs of the milk ; for, had it been proper 
for you, you had been well ere now. Friar Ange was 
perfectly ſenſible of the effect of this oppoſition, it is 
like water thrown upon too hot a ſkin. This is what 
Fagon ſays, and what you have experienced : it is your 
bone to judge whether your blood be ſtill in the ſame 
degree of heat; ſince in that caſe, Friar Ange's medi- 
cines, which are milder, ſtrengthening, and refreſhing, 
might be of ſervice in rendering your body in a proper 
condition, to make uſe of your milk diet, and potlibly 
cure you, as it has the Marſhal de Bellefond, the Queen 
of Poland, and a thouſand beſides. They are very eaſy 
and pleaſant to take ; and ſuppoſing unhappily, they 
ſhould happen to do you no ſervice, you may reſt aſſured 
they never can do you any harm. Du Chene has ftill a 
mortal hatred for coffee; the Friar thinks it pretty in- 
offenſive. It is true, Madame de Sabliere took tea with 
her milk; ſhe told me fo the other day, it was her par- 
ticular taſte ; for ve thought coffee a very good thing 
to take. The phyſician you eſteem, and, who for that 
very reaſon, I dare ſay, deſerves it, adviſes you to uſe 
it; ah! daughter, what is there left for me to ſay on 
this head ? or how can I pretend to determine whether 
I fay right or wrong? We very often blame what is the 
by propereſt 
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propereft thing in the world, and make choice of what 
is moſt pernicious, and at beſt but grope in the dark. I 
have this to accuſe myſelf of, that I recommended the 
uſe of coffee to you, at a time when it was far from 
being proper for you. Can it be an eſſential towards a 
medicine's having a proper effect, that it be taken as a 
medicine, but that if otherwiſe, it can have no ſoct of 
efficacy ? Caderouſe is for ever a praiſing it ; coffee 
makes ſome folks fat, whilſt on others it has quite a 
contrary effeQ : here's a world of abſurdity. I don't 
ſee how it is poſſible to ſay any thing poſitively of a 
thing, attended with ſuch contrary effeQs; therefore, 
my dear girl, even follow your own inclination, and _ 
conſult with your worthy phyſician : I ſhall, however, 
beg leave to aſk him but this one queſtion, which is, 
how it comes to paſs, ſince your breaſt is not attacked, 
you have continually ſuch an oppreſſion and heat on the 
fame fide? why you are fo chilly? and how it comes a- 
bout you are ſo thin, eſpecially your breaſt? Now, this 
is what makes me fear there is ſomewhat more the 
matter with you, than merely the ill ſtate of your blood. 
Let me have an anſwer to theſe particulars b 
means of Madame du Janet, for as to Montgobert, ſhe will 
have other affairs on her hands, beſides that ſhe is your 
amanuenſis. You ſpeak of my welfare; Iam in the moſt 
perfect health, though not till after I had taken at leaſt 
two of my pills, with a trifling quantity of the water. I 
have accuſtomed myſelf to take every morning a glaſsor 
two of linſeed tea; by this means I ſhall never have any 
more nephtetic complaints: France owes the preſerva - 
tion of Monſ. de Colbert to this tea. I do not ule any de- 
ception with regard to you; I have but one way to ex- 
preſe my thoughts in to you; let me therefore beg of you 
to uſe the ſame ſincerity towards me, in informing me of 
the true ſtate of your health; for I can with great truth 
declare, my mind is wholly taken up about you, and 
you only. | 

Madame de Bouillon has gloried in the anſwers ſhe 
made the Judges to ſuch excellent purpoſe, that ſhe has 
procured herſelf the favour of a downright lettre de ca- 
chet, enjoining her to take a trip to Kerac, at the foot 
of the Pyrences; and accordingly ſhe ſet out yeſterday 
in 
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in great affliction. There is matter for abundance of 
refleQtions in this departure: if ſhe be innocent, ſhe is a 
eat loſer in being refuſed the pleaſure of triumphing ; 
if ſhe is guilty, ſhe is bappy in ſhunning the infamy of 
being confronted, and poſſibly convicted. Her whole 
family have conduQted her, like another Pſyche, half a 
day's journey out of town. Now, ſhe is exactly in the 
ſame ſituation with good Queen Margaret, in days of 
yore. Let us conſider the four ſiſters, and what a wan- 
dering planet governs their fates! one ſent into Spain, 
another into England, a third into England, and a fourth 
into the remoteſt parts of Guienne ! Monſ. d'Allui is ſent 
into baniſhment to Amboiſe, for being too free of his 
tongue. There is nothing ſaid of Moni. de Luxembourg, 
tho he has been confronted; the Judges are ſilent on the 
affair. I am juſt now going to pay your compliments to 
Madame de Meckelbourg, who cries and frets moſt pro- 
digiouſly. s ; | 
Madame de Vins is the ſame lovely womanasever,and . 
loves you moſt tenderly, which augments her regard for 
'me to a great depree, to my no ſmall profit, and which, 
I therefore take all manner of pains to cultivate. Monſ. 
de Pomponne 1s become one of us again, as formerly ; 
he is going to the ſuburbs, and they begin to talk again 
of the times of the hotel de Nevetrs, with all the re- 
flections, ſo natural, on occaſion of the changes which 
have happened of late. My ſon is ſtill as full of the no- 
tion of ſelling out as ever, and J am as bent on prevent- 
ing this negotiation as ever; this affair does not lie fo 
ligbt on his ſtomach as other affairs have commonly 
done; though it has taken deep root, and I plainly per- 
ceive the ſoil of Britany at the bottom of it. I have but 
too . explained myſelf on theſe matters; he is fully 
perſuaded I have told you of it; he expects your diſap- 
probation of it, without the leaſt concern for the firm- 
neſs of his own reſolutions: fer my own part, as I can- 
not poſſibly do better, I beg him only to wait, till he has 
ſomething like a colour of a pretext from. Monſ. de la 
Trouſſe: I will write you what turn his affairs take. 
Farewel, my deareſt, farewel. | 


